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To the Right Honourable 
. 
EARIL. of CHESTERFIELD, &c. 


K night of the moſt Noble. Order of the Garter. 


My Lox, 


E HAT you may be ed to read this 
dedication through, I ſhall begin by aſ- 
ſuring you, that I do not intend to pay you 
one compliment. To praiſe you is unneceſſary 
on all hands; to your Lordſhip, it is offenſive; 
and for the public, they do not want to be in- 
formed of your character: it lives, at preſent, 
in the mouths of all men, and poſterity will 
find it in the hiſtory of Europe. 

My deſign, my Lord, is to expreſs my own 
gratitude, not to delineate your merit. Twas 
your Lordſhip firſt took nbtice of me, in my 
original obſcurity, whence you brought me 
into life, and have ſince continued to encou- 
rage me by your countenance and favour; 
and I cannot help confeſſing, that I have a 
kind of honeſt pride in having it known, that 
your Lordihip thought me worthy to be taken 
under your protection. 


A 2 Theſe, 


iv DEDICATION. 


— . 
_ 
as 


if 


Theſe, my Lord are the general obliga- 
tions that I owe you, © 
to raiſe ſome monument, that may remain as 
long as my name ſhall be remembered ; but 
I have more particular reaſons for preſenting 
you with this tragedy, as it was your Lordſhip 
firſt pointed out to me the ſubject, and when 


it was finiſhed gave me the firſt aſſurance of 


its ſucceſs, by your approbation. I could not 


therefore avoid taking advantage of this op- 


portunity, to acknowledge, publicly, all theſe 
favours; and to aſſure you, that I am 


Ye eur Lordſbip 5 moſt —_— 
Me tf obedient, and 
V, ery bumble feu, 


HENRY JONES. 


of which I have wiſhed 4 11 


* 
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To Mr, HENRY JONES, on his Tragedy of the 
EARL of ESSEX. | 


S antient heroes are renown'd in PAY 
For reſcuing virtue from th* oppreſſors wrong, 
| 80 ſhall thy fame, who ſnatch'd this 9 tle 
From dullnefs* gloomy pow'r o'er time 
Long had theſe ſcenes, wound up with dext rous s arts 
In ſpite of reaſon; gain'd upon the heart ; 
Thaw'd ev'ry frozen fountain of the the eye, 
We wept, *till even forrow's ſelf was dry ; 
Yet ju gment ſcorn'd what paſſion had apprev'd, | 
And the head wonder'd how the heart was mov d. 
But, with a fate revers'd, thy work ſhall boaſt, 7 
That ſoundeſt judgments ſhall admire it moſt. — 
Cloath'd in the eaſy grandeur of thy lines, 
The ſtory. brightens, as the diction ſhines. 
| Renew'd with vigour as in unge tis grown, 
The won'dring ſcene ſees Beauties not its own. 
Thus, worn with y in Afrie's ſultry. vales, 
The crefted ſnake ſhifts off his tarniſh'd ſcales ;' te 
7 freſh beauties, brighter than the old, + AS 
colours, intermix'd with gold: 
| Rebates baſks beneath the ſcorching ray, 
Shines with new glories in the face of day, 
Darts fiercer lightning from his brandiſh'd tongue, 
Rolls more ſablime, and ſeems, at leaſt, more young. 
No more ſhall noiſe, and wild, bombaſtic rage, 
Uſurp th* applauding thunder of the ſta 
Fuſtian no more ſh 11 paſs for true ſublime, 
Nor nonſenſe muſically float in rhyme ; | 
Nor, in a worſe extreme, ſhall creeping proſe, 
For nature and ſimplicity, impoſe : 
By thee reform'd, tack vicious tafls fall B.- ICY 
And critic juſtice hold aloft her ſcale.  - . 
| Whence beams this dazzling luſtre on thy * 2 
Whence this vaſt fand of knowledge in mankind, . 
Unletter'd. genius? Whence haſt thou been taught, 
This dignity of _ this majeſty of thought ; ; | 
This rapid fire, by cool correctneſs ruPd, x. | \ 38 
And every lear I excl _— unſchool'd ? mY 9 
Ys 


A 3 


1 


Say, hath great Shake/peare's tranſmigrated ſhade 
Inform'd thy maſs, or lent thee friendly aid? | 


To him, bleſs'd bard, untaught, *twas alſo giv'n, 
T —y on native wings, invention's 9 Hea- 


Aſſam uming 2 port; "Milt in Kis train, 

The Muſes all,” like handmaids, no: in vain, 

Crouch for employment. \ 

The paſſions too, ſubfervient to his will, 

Attentive wait on his ſuperior ſkill ; 

At the command of his enchanting art, 

Unlock the b flood- gates of the heart, 

And in the rapid, headlong ſtream, bear down 

The vanquiſh'd foul, and Saks it all his own. 

Happy the clime, diſtinguiſh'd be the age, 

When genius ſhoots ſpontaneous for the ſtage ; _ 

Not too luxuriant, nor too trimly neat, | 

Bnt, in looſe wildneſs, negligently great. 

Oh ! may the gen rous plants, ſo wond'rons rare, 

Nebler want the tender hand of foſt ring care; 
But, like Apolb's. fav*rite tree, be ſeen, 

For ever fourifhin g. for ever ever green. 


D 1 . NAMARA MORGAN- 
eee en 


n 0 U E. 


O UR aſs ate bard a bold exenrfien tries, 

T' danger dump d his wings, be dar d to riſe : 
From hope, high rait d, all glovious ations ſpring ; 
Ti hence that berees conquer, . poets fing. : 
Ewen he may: fuel he ſoul exalting fre, 

Fame prompas the Zumbleſt bum to Aire. N 

Withqut a guide this raſh attempt be mags, | 
Without a clue from art, or — s aid. 4 
He taket's theme where tend reft ſons glow, - 
A theme, yout gratzſires felt au 1 5 e. 


Eſſex” u tale þe tri: ver to el 
And hopes to ny it ina r . aig Views: | N 


Poets, like 2 may, by equal law, | 
T he labqur' d pixc 674 di ee, draw; 


| £ rod | 
Ari e e the facts * 
How — — ecur'd ac 


To this exalted palm, «> wiſh d-for * 
Your generous ſentiments will ſpon dec 
Humanity is ever prone to ſpare. 
'T were baſeneſs then your candaur to FRET = 
A Britiſh audience will, at na be juſt. 

A flattering truth he fearful maſt confeſs, 
His ſanguine fed e, made promiſe of fucce/* ; 
But a, be fears, their ardent wiſhes wrought, - 
Since partial favour ſeldom ſees a fault. 
Then bear, like patient friends, this firſt eſſay, 
2” next uy * you in a Po WAY. 
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EARL OF ESSEX 


Ty 0 WK 
SCENE, as Autichomber is the Palace. 
Eater Burleigh and Raleigh. | 


A bill, at length, has  paſs'd oppoſing nam- 
Whilſt crowds ca Ainar'd round the ſenate, 


And headlong faction urg'd its force within. 


Ral. It has, my lord, — he wiſh'd-for day i is come, 


idol of the le's hearts 
Shall now no more be worſhipp*d. Hex falls. 
My lord, the minute's near that ſhall unravel 
The myſtic ſchemes of this aſpiring man. 
Now Fortune, with officious hand, invites us 
To her, and opens wide the gates of greatueſs,. 
The way to power. My heart exults; I ſee, 
I ſee, my lord, our utmoſt wiſh accom pliſh'd ! : 
eat Cecil ſhine without a rival, | 
And England bleſs him - hes a faint, 
Such 4 inſtruments I have , ; 
all Trig wed man, 
, by proof invincible. 


As ſhall, with f. o*erturn 
And daſh him c 

Bur. His day of glory now is fet in night, 
And all my anxious hopes, at laſt, are crown'd, 
Thoſe proofs againſt him, * 5 
Ral. All arrived. 
Bur. Arrived! how? when? 


Ral. This very hour, my lord: 
Nay more, a PRO _ of bigh 3 
3 2 


3 


5 


To 


1 


With Scotland's monarch, and the prou 


And ruin Cecil. Oh, it is a ſubtile, 


| And Fortune now has left him. 


10 THE EARL OF ESSEX. 


To prove ſome ſecret treaties made by Hex, 
Tyrone. 


Bur. How ſay'ſt? to prove em 
- Ral. Ay, my lord, and back'd 
With circumſtances of a ſtronger nature. 
It now appears, his Cuff, a 
With Burt and Lee, eep concern d in this 
Deſtructive ſcheme, contriv'd to raiſe this lord, 


A deep laid miſchief, by the eart contrived, 

In hour malignant, to o'erturn the ſtate, 

And (horror to conceive l) dethrone the queen. 
Bur. Theſe gladſome tidings fly beyond my hopes! ! 

The queen liſten now, will now belreve, 

And truſt TIS the counſel of her faithful Burleigh. 

© Let this moſt Jacky cireamftance be kept 

A ſecret ſtill from public obſervation. —* 

Diſpoſe em well, kind occaſion calls 

'Their office forth, leſt prying craft mean while 


May tamper with their thoughts, and change their minds: : | 
Let them, like batteries conceaPd, a 


At once, both to ize and to de 


J 
Ral. This ſudden hock, my lord, this weighty firoke, 


Muſt preſs him iedlong 4 to deep deſtruction 


Indignant fate marks out chis dreade man, 


Bur. Thank the changeling ; 
His ſervile faction ſoon will tand aghaſt, 


And fink, at diſtance, from his threat'ning fall. 


Ral. His headſtrong friend, the bold 2 too, 
Now finds his raſh endeavours all defeated ; 
And ſtorms at thee and the impeaching Commons. 
Bur. Let him rave on, and rage. —The lion in 
The toils entangled, waſtes his ſtrength, and roars 
In vain ; his efforts but amuſe me now. — 
Kal. What triumphs in my ſoul ſhall reign, to ſee 
This ſanguine and o'erbearing man brought down 
Beneath my envy - nay, below my fcorn. 


How young ambition ſwells my rifing hopes! 


Tis Heaven, O Cecil, calls thro* Exgland's voice, 
0 4 juſtice, bending from above, 1 invite us.“ 


Ener 


THE EARL OF ESSEX. 11 
Eater Gentleman. 


Gent. My lord, the lady Notting ham eos rv 
With much impatience, to — ., 
Bur. What may the — — ** 
Her tender wiſhes are to "> SS 
In love's ſoft fetters, and endearing bands? 
* For him, each melting thought * deſire, 
And all her foul is laviſh'don that lord,— addi, ; 
This un viſit much 
8 What can it mean? She . 
And pick out tales for IH ear Why let 
I'm arm'd ſecure ſt her arts and cunning. 
* Beſides, her errand comes too late; for now 
Her minioa's doom'dp fall.” —CondaRt hee in. | 
[Exit Gent. 
And you, my Raleigh, wateh Sout s ſteps ; 
With care obſerve each moventent of his friend; 
That no advantage on that fide be loſt. © [ Exit. Ral. 


© Southampton's Efſex* ſecond ſelf ; he ſhares 
adopts his ſehemes : 
heart, and bold, un 


* His headlong councils, and a 
3 His daring ern'd tongue, 
, Are beth ena in the rath N 

Of this proud lord, norknows à will but his: 
7 Ann | 


Exer Lady N 
Net. Thrice hail to reſcu'd E 


ngland”s guiding genius ! 
His country's guardian, and his queen's defence. 
Great Burleigh, thou whoſe patriot boſom beats 
With Allion's glory and Lizas fame; 
Who ſhield'ſt her , and ſupport'ſt her throne ; 
15 For thee, what fervent thanks, had offer” d vous, 
Do proſtrate millions pay! 
Buy: Bright excellence, 
This ſair applauſe too highly over-rates, 
Too much extols, 5 low 10 high for of Cecil. 
Not. What praiſes are too nou: 
Or what applauſe exceeds the price —— pe: 
My lord,” conviction has at laſt K ſubdu'd me, 
had I am honour's lyte :—too long 
My erring heart purſu'd- the ways of faction; 
Ic own ac t have been your but'reſt toe, | 


iz THE EARL OF ESSEX. 


\nd join'd with Eſex in each foul attem 
o blaſt you honour, and traduce your fame, 
Bur. Tho' ne'er my wiſhing heart could call you biend; 


det honour and eſteem I always bore you; 


And never meant, but with reſpe& to ſerve you. 
It grieves me, madam, to have thus offended, - 
© Where moſt my wiſhes labour'd to oblige, 

* Not. I know your honour and your virtues well; 
Your public plans, deſign d for En gland's good, 
* And all your private merit's 1 But, Oh, 

* How blind is reaſon in the maze of paſſion! 

I ſought your ruin, labour'd for your fall. 

But, if repentance may attone for guilt, 

Or ſelf-reproach for ſharpeſt penance paſs, 
Nom breaſt e er felt more woe than mine, 
And Burleigh now may rank me for his friend. 


* 


© Bur. That ſuch a worth of ſoul ſhould be abus's ? FJ 


Could I accuſe my heart but of a thought 
To do you wrong; if any purpoſe ever 

Againſt your w fare in my ſoul aroſe, 

That look'd with malice on your ſhining merit, 
: 1 — matchleſs beauty, or your brighter virtues 
Then let me live _— a TEST 
* Toev'ry fave; more, the — 
0 Anda * tool of the man I hate.” 

Not. It 1s * my lord, I know it well, 


And feel rekindling virtue warm my breaſt ; 


Honour and gratitude their force reſume 
Within my —_ and every with is yours. 

O Cecil, Cecil, what a foe haſt thou, 

A deadly foe, whilſt hated E/ex lives | 

Bur. I know it well, but can affign no cauſe, 

Net. Ambitions reſtleſs hand has wound his thoughts 
Too high for England's welfare; nay, the e 
Zcarce rs! in Fo argu on her throne, wh:le he, 

Th' audacious Bos, freely treads at large, 


Ind breathes the common air. Ambition is 


he only god he ſerves, to whom he'd ſacrifice 
Jis honour, country, friends, and every tie 
Of truth, and bond * nature ; nay, his love. - 
Bur. I find this bus'neſs work as I would have it. 
. 4 1 
| e 


9 


THE EARL OF 'ESSEX. 13. 


The man that in his public duty fails, 

On private virtue will diſdainful dread, 

As ſteps to raiſe ham to ſome higher purpoſe: 
In vain each ſofter wiſh would plead Linh } im, 
No tender movement in his ſoul prevails, 
And mighty love; who rules all nature elſe, 

Muſt follow here in proud ambition's train. 

Not. Pronounce it not, my ſoul abhors the ſound, 
Like death. — 0 Cecil, will you kindly lend 
Some pity to a wretch like me? _ 

Bur. Command. | 1 
Madam; my power and will ate yours. I feel 
* Your wrongs, I feel the baſe returns you've met 
From this ungrateful and diſloyal man, 

Tho' oft your goodneſs icreen'd him from reproof. 
Believe me worthy to partake your gnevance, 

* Accept my ſervice, and employ my power.” 

Not. Will Cecil's friendly ear vouchafe to bend 
Its great attention to a woman's wrongs, 

Whole pride and ſhame, reſentment and deſpair, 
Riſe up in raging anarchy at once. 
To tear with ceaſeleſs pangs my tortur'd ſoul ? 
Words are unequal to the woes I feel, ”* 
And language leſſens what my heart endures. 
Paſſion repuls'd with ſcora, and proud diſdain, 
Recoils indignant on my ſhrinking ſoul, 


Beats back my vital ſprings, and cruſhes life. 


Bur. Madam, your wrongs, I mvft confeſs, are great; 
Vet ſtill, I fear, you know not half his falſhood. | 
Who, that had eyes to look on beauty; who, 

That had a heart to feel that beauty's power ;? 
Who, but the falſe, perfidious Eſex, could 
Prefer to Nortitla bam a Rut lands charms? 

Start not- By Heav'n, I tell you nought but truth, 
What I can prove, paſt doubt; that he receiv'd 
The lady Rutland's hand, in ſacred wedlock, 


The very night before his ſetting out 


For Jrelant. 
Net. Oh, may quick deſtruction ſeize em! 
May furies blaſt, and hell deſtroy their peace 
May all their 183 
Bur. I pray, have patienc?, madam, 


3 | 


14 THE EARL. OF ESSEX; 
Reftrain a-while your rage; curſes are vain. 


But there's a ſurer method to deſtroy him; 
And if you'll join with me, tis done: he falls. 


Net, Ha! fay'ſt thou, Burleigh? Speak, my genius, 


ſpeak; 

Be quick as vengeance! ſelf to tell me how. 

Bur. You muſt have heard the commons have im- 

peach'd him, 

And we have proofs ſufficient for his ruin. 
But the queen—you know how fair he ftands 
In her eſteem; and Rutland too, his wite, 
Hath full poſſeſſion of the royal ear. 
What then avail impeachments, or the Laws + 
Severeſt condemnation, while the queen 
May ſnatch him from the uplifted hand of Juftice ? 
Here then, my Nottingham, begins thy taſk : 
Try ev'ry art t' incenſe the queen againſt him, 
Then ſtep between her and the lady Rutland, 
Let not her fondneſs find the leaft acceſs - | 
To the queen's heart to counterwork our purpoſe.” 
Obſerve Svutbampton too, with jealous eye; 
Prevent, as much as poſſible, his ſuit: 
For well I know he will not fail to 
His eloquence on the behalf of Egex. 

Not. It ſhall be done; his dcom is fix d; he dies. 
Oh, *twas a precious thought I never knew - 
Such dtn ſatisfaRtion |! Eſex dies, 

And Rutland, in her turn, ſhall learn to weep. - 
The time is precious; Pl about it ſtrait. 

Come, vengeance, come, aſſiſt me now to breathe | 
Thy venom'd ſpirit in the royal ear. 


[ Exit Nottingham, 
Bur. There ſpoke the very genius of the ſex. 

A diſappointed woman ſets no bounds | 

T o her revenge. Her temper's form'd to ſerve me. 

| Enter Raleigh.” | 

Ball. The lord Southampton, with ungovern'd rage, 

Reſents aloud his diſappainted meaſures: 

I met him in the outward court ; he feeks 

In haſte your lordſhip, and, forgetting forms, 

Purſaes me hither, and demands to ſee 
Bur. Raleigh, "tis well--Withdraw--Attend the queen. 

Leave me to deal with this o' erbearing man. [Exit Ral. 


Enter 


— 


— 


THE EARL OF ESSEX 15 


Enter Southampton. 

South. Where is the man, whom virtue calls her friend? 
I give you joy, my lord !—Your quenchleſs fury 
At length prevails—and now your malice'triumphs. 
You've hunted honour to the toil of faction, 
And view his s with malicious joy. 

Bur. What means, my lord? 


South. O fraud! mall valiant Eher 
Be made a ſacriſice to your ambition 


Oh, it ſmells foul indeed, of rankeſt malice, 


And the vile ſtateſman's craft. You dare not ſurg 
Thus bid defiance to each ſhew of worth, 
Each claim of honour : dare not inj jure thus 
Your ſuffering country in her braveſt ſon ! 


Bur. But why ſhould ſtern reproach her angry brow 


| Let fall on me? Am TI alone the cauſe 


That gives this working humour ftrength ? Do I 


Inſtruct the public voice to warp his actions ? 


Juſtice, untaught, ſhall e- th* impartial ſcales,. 


every Curious 

South. The 
Is ever blazon'd with ſome public good; 
Behind that artful nie, WOES, conceal'd, 

The bloody purpoſe, and the on*d ſhaft ; 
Ambition A an; and envy netic choke; 

From thence, they take their fatal aim unſeen ; 
And honeſt merit is the deftin'd mark. 

Bur. Your warm diftemper'd zeal puts raſhly by 
The cool directing hand of wholeſome reaſon. 
No im putation foul ſhall reft on me; 

My honeſt purpoſes defy aloud 
The flander-ſpreading tongue of buſy faRtion, 


To caſt its venom on my fair report, 
Or tell poſterity, thus Cecil did. 
My e eee and my queen's command, 


Have ever been my g ſtars through life 
My fore Mean #i.—Townd I ave 


ay mark the beam. 


Appeal ;—from theſe, no doubt, this lord's miſconduct 


Hath widely ſtray'd ; and reaſon, not reviling, 
Muſt now befriend his cauſe. 


South. How ill had Providence, 1} 
| 2 i. 


— thicld, which private malice bears, | 
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Diſpos'd the ſuffering world's oppreſt affairs 
Had ſacred right's eternal rule been left 
To crafty politicians” partial ſway ! | 7 
Then power and pride would ſtretch th* enormous graſp, 

And call their arbitrary portion, juſtice : 12 
Ambition's arms, by av'rice urg'd, would pluck «< 
The core of honeſty from virtue's heart, INE 
And plant deceit and rancour in its tead:  _ 
Falſehood would trample then on truth and honour, 
And envy poiſon ſweet benevolence. FS" 
Oh, *tis a goodly group of attributes, 4 
And well befits ſome ſtateſman's righteous rule! 
Out, out upon ſuch baſe and bloody doings ! 
The term of being is not worth the fin ; 
No human boſom can endure its dart. 
Then put this cruel purpoſe from thee far, 
Nor let the blood of Efex whelm thy ſoul. | 

Bur. "TRY well, my lord! your words no comment 

need; bas ad IP 

© No doubt, they've well explain'd your honeſt meaning; 

* *Tis clear and full. To parts, like yours, diſcretion | 
* Wow'd be aclog, and caution butincumbrance,” 
Vet mark me well, my lord, the clinging 25 


With th' oak may rife, but with it too mu . 
South. Thy empty threats, ambitious man, hurt not 
The breaſt cf truth. Fair innocence, and faith, 
Thoſe ſtrangers to thy prattis'd heart, ſhall ſhield 
My honour, and preſerve my friend. —lIn vain, - 
Thy malice, with unequal arm, ſhall ſtitve 
To tear th* applauded wreath from Ee brow ; 
His honeſt laurel, held aloft by fame, | 
Above thy blaſting reach, ſhall ſately flouriſh,” 
Shall bloom immortal to the lateſt times 
Whilſt thou, amidf thy tangling ſnares ihvolv'd, 
Shalt fink confounded, and unpitied fall. | 
Bur. Rail on, proud lord, and give thy choler vent: 
It waſtes itſelf in vain ; the queen ſhall judge Ha 
Between us in this warm debate. To her . 
I now repair ; and in her royal preſence 
You may approve your innocence and faith. 
Perhaps you'll meet me there. — Till then, farewel. 
| | | Exit. 
outh, 
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South. Confuſion wait 
My noble and illuſtrious friend betray'd, 


By crafty faction and tyramiic power, | Mk 


His finking trophies, and his falling ae, 
Oppreſs my very ſoul. I'Il to the queen, 
Lay all their envy open to her view, 


Crakout their malice, and preſerve my friend. Exit. 


T he queen diſcovered, fitting on ber throne. 
Raleigh, Lords, and Attendants. © 
9D. Without conſulting mel preſumptuous man ! 
Who governs here ?—What! am not I your queen? 


You dar'd not, were he preſent, take this ſtep. 


Ral. Dread ſovereign, . your ever faithful commons 


Have, in their gratitude and love for you, 
Preferr'd this ſalutary bill againſt him. 
Eater Burleigh. 


9. You, my lord Burleig rb, muſt have known of this. 


The commons here impeach the carl of _ 
Of practiſing againſt the ſtate and me. 

NM I might be truſted with the ſecret. SE 
S for I know it well, *twas thy contrivance. | 

a! was it not? You dare not ſay it was not. 
Bur. I own my jud did concur with theirs. 
His crimes, I fear; will r | 
And vindicate'their — and mine. 

9. Ha! tell not me 
I know your property and your. cloſe . 
You'd turn my favour into party feuds, 

And uſe my ſcerſter as the rod of faction: 

But Henry" s daughter claims a nobler ſoul. 

Pl! nurſe no party, but will reign o'er all, 

And my ſole rule fhall be to bleſs my * py © #1 
Who ſerves them beſt has 6 my 2 e, 8 

This Aer ever did. 

| Rater Southampton. 

| Behold, Southampton, | 
What a baſe portrait's here ! The faithfal Efex 
Here drawn at large aſſociating with rebels, - 
To ſpoil his country and dethrone his queen. 


Drew theſe falſe lines, diflorted far from truth 
And honour, and unlike my noble friend. 


Gy | 8 As 


thy teps, thou cruel monſter l 


your ſmooth, deceitful ly: 1 


South. It is not like. — By Heav'n the hand of envy | 


| 
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As light to ſhade, or hell to higheſt Heav'n. 

Then ſuffer not, thou beſt of queens, this lord, 

This valiant lord, to fall a ſacrifice 

To treachery and baſe deſigns; who now. 

Engages death in all his horrid es) © 

Amidſt a hardy race, inur'd to danger | 

But let him face to face, this charge encounter, 

Andevery falſehood, like his foes, ſhall fly. 
9. To me you ſeem to recommend ſtrict juſtices. 

In all her pomp of power. But are you ſure 

No fubtle vice conceal'd aſſumes her garb ? 

Take heed, that malice does not wear the maſk, 

Nor envy deck her in the borzow'd guiſe. : 

' — has often darken' d reaſon 's eye, 

And judgment winks;- when palion bolds the ſcale.“ 

Impeach the very man to whom i owe 


My brighteſt xays of glory ! Look to it, lords, 
Take care, . ground you ten 


Let honeſt means alane fecure ö 
Raleigh and you withdraw, wait ous leiſure. 
[ee Raleigh a South. 

Lord e „„ 
Conf rence. fee this baſe contrivance plain. 
Your jealouſy and your envy f 
His ſhining merit, brought this bill to light. 
But mark ma, as you prize our bigh | 
And favour,. I command you to ſup it: 
| * not our — and power be _ oth 

n your perplexing ſchemes. * was you * 
And — you muſt n it. 

Bur. I obey. 
Yet humbly would intreat you to conſider 
How new, unpopular, this hip-naudd- the, - 
To ſtand between your parliament's enquiry 
And this offending lord. We have ſuch proofe— 

2, Reſerve your proofs to a more proper ſeaſons 
- And let them then appear. But once 
We charge you, on your — and allegiance, 

To ſtop vile proceeding; and to wait 

Till Eex can defend hi elf in perſon. 
If then your accuſations are of force; 
The laws, and my conſent, no doubt, are open. 


Ca 
. 
IE" 
* 


THE EARL OF ESSEX. 1Þ 

He has my ſtrict command, with menace mix'd, 
To end effectually this hated war, | 5 
Ere he prefume 8 quit the Iriſb coaſt. 

Bur. Madam, my duty now compels. me to | 

A. No more! — that my orders be obey d. [ Ex. Bur 
Eſſex a traitor !—it can never be 
His grateful and his honeſt ſoul diſdains i it.— 
I know him hiot, ambitious, raſh, impatient; 
But then he's firmly anchor'd in his duty: 
Tho?” ſtormy paſſions toſs him to and fro. | | 
Can he prove falſe ? ſo high advanc'd, fo honour'd, | 
So near my 8 "rm fo _ 
My heart !—Im .— This Burleigh hates him, 
1 his rival, — 995 him, 
But he ſhall find his narrow ſchemes defontol. 
In vain their fraudful efforts ſhall combine 
To ſhake my ſettled foul, m we firm defigu ; 


Reſo.v'd to A bright viz a palm on high, 
Support her grandeur, and her foes defy. 


[ Exit. 


— 


dt. 


e : 
Enter Bufleigh and Raleigh. 


Bar. L SSEX. arriv'd! Confabon to my hopes ! 
E reſence will deſtroy me with the queens 
I much ed be had had ſome private notice, 
Perhaps, a punctual order, to return. 

He lurks too near her heart.— What's to be done? 
Prepare the witneſſes with. ſpeed ; apprize 


The lady Nattingham.— Soxthamptons pride, 
And Rutland”s too, will lift the creſt again 


© But fly, my Raleigh, fend me Nottingham. ; 
NT IM N L Exit Raleigh. 


« We muſt alarm the quzen wich — | 
In many parts of her dominions rais'd: 

© All this, and more, muſt now be paſs'd for truth, 
This ſudden blow has ſtruck me to the ſoul ; | 
©*Tis gone too far, he Eſſex now, 
Or Ceri falls. Now 1s th' important eriſis—— 


Keep 
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p up thy uſual ſtrength ; my better nius, 
Keep. my ſteps to — wy * foe. . 
Enter Queen and Raleigh. 

2. It cannot be! Return'd without my leave 1 
Againſt my ftrit command !—Impoſſible !. 

Ral. Madam, the earl is now at court, and 2 M 
An audience of rg majeſty. 

92. Amazin 
What! break his truſt ! deſert his high command! 
Forſake his poſt, and diſobey his queen! 
*Tis falſe invented all. —You with it ſo. 
Bur. Madam, I wiſh ſome other rumours falſe : * 
Reports, I fear, of great concern to you. 

A. What rumours? what reports? Your frown wou'd 

much 

Denote : your preface ſeems impartacnt=—Spcak. - 

Bur. Some new commotions are of late ſprung up 
In Ireland, where the weſt is all in arms, 
And moves with haſty march to join Tyrone 
And all his northern clans. A dreadful power l 
Nay more, we have advices from the fol power 
Of ſudden riſings, near the banks of Taveed! _- 
*Tis thought, to favour an attempt from Scotland. 
Mean while, Tyrone embarks ſix thouſand men 
To land at Milford, and march where Er 
Shall join them with his friends. 

5 In league with James! 
Aud plotting with Tyrone! It cannot be. 
His very pride diſdains ſuch perſidy. 
But is 5 Eher here without my leave 
Againſt my ſtrict command ! that, that's rebellion. 
'The reſt, * — or falſe, it matters not. 
What's to be done — admit him to A 
No, no—my dignity, my pride 82811 * 
Ungrateful man, ap me not; riſe, riſe, 
Reſentment, and ſupport my my ſoul! Diſdain, 


Do thou aſſiſt me.— Yes, it ſhall be ſo. : 
Dur. e 3 her mind works upwards, * 
„ © Workir mor Aung 


And paints its ſtrug 
Tyrone's invaſion — * — fear and anger, 
And all her ſoul is one continued ftorm. | 

2. For once my pride ſhall ftoop; and I will ſee 


This 
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This raſh, audacious, this once favour'd man; 
But treat him as his daring-crimes deſerve, 
Enter Southampton. 
| South. ¶ Kneeling.) Permit me, , to appronch 
you thus; | 
Thus lowly to preſent the humble ſoit 
Of the much injur'd, faithful, earl of Ex, 
Who dares not, unpermitted, meet your preſence, 
He begs moſt gracious queen, to fall before 
Your royal feet, to clear him to his ſovereign, 
Whom, next to Heav'n, he wiſhes moſt to pleaſe. 
Let faction load him with her labouring hand, 
His innocence ſhall riſe againi the — Fern 
If but his gracious miſtreſs deign to ſmile. . 
2. Let him appear. _ [Exit South. 
Now to thy trying taſk, - 
My ſoul ! Put forth, exert thy utmoſt ſtrength, 
Nor let an injur'd queen be tame.—Lie ſtill, 
My heart! I cannot liſten to thee now,  - 
Enter Eſſex and Southampton. 
Eher. Forgive, thou * majeſty, thou beſt 
Of queens, this ſeeming diſobedience. 
I bend ſubmiſſive in your royal preſence, 
With ſoul as penitent, as if before 
Th al-ſearching eye of Heav'n. But, Oh, that frown ! 
My queen's reſentment wounds my inmoſt ſpirit, 
Strikes me like death, and pierces through my heart. 
9. You have obey'd, my lord ! you've fervd me well! 
My deadly foes are quell'd ! " and you come home 
conqueror! Your country bids you welcome! 
And I, your queen, applaud !——Triaumphant man! 
What! is it thus that Ex gains = laurels? - 
What! is it thus you've born my hi ugh com miſſion ? 
How durſt you legend your taſted duty, © 
Deſert your province, and betray queen? 
Eſex. I came to clear my injur'd name from guilt, 
Imputed guilt, and ſlanderous accuſations. 
My ſhame was wafted in wt — gale, 
Each ſwelling tide came | with my wrongs ; 
And echo ſounded forth, from faction's voice, 
The traitor Ex. — Was't not hard, my queen, 
That while! ſtood in danger s dreadful ront, 


bl 


: 


* 
- 
F —— — 


Were nobly graceful in a 
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'Encounteriag death in every ſhape of terror, 
And bleeding for my country? — Was't not hard, 
My mortal enemies at home, . like cowards, 
.Shou'd in my abſence baſely blaſt my fame ? 
A. It is the godlike attribute of kings 
To raiſe the virtuous and protect the brave. 
I was the ian of your reputation, 
What malice, or what faction then cou'd reach you? _ 
My honour was expos'd, engag'd for yours: 
But you found reaſon to diſlike my care. 
And to yourſelf aſſum'd the wreſted office. 
Eſex. If ought diſloyal in this boſom dwells, 
If ought of treaſon lodges in this heart, 
May I to guilt and laſting ſhame be wedded, 
The of faction, and the mark of ſcorn, 
The world's deriſion, and my queen's abhorrence. 
Stand forth the villain, w invenom'd tongue 
Would taint my honour and. traduce my name, 
Or ſtamp my conduct with a rebel's brand! 
Laves there a monſter — haunts of men, 
Dares tear my trophies from their pillar'd baſe, 
Eclipſe my TEN diſgraſe my | apr 28: | 
2. This ardent language, and this glow of ſoul; 
tter cauſe ; | 
Where virtue warzants, and where truth inſpires : 


But injur*&truth, with brow-invincible, 


Frowns ſtern reproof upon the falſe. aſſertion, 
And contradicts it with the force of facts. 
From me you have appeal'd, ungrateful man; 
The laws, not I, liſten to your plea. - 
Go, ſtand the teſt fevere, abide the trial, 
And mourn too late the bounty you abus'd. 
1 [ Exeunt Queen, Southampton, Sc. 
Eſex. Is this the juſt requital, then, of all 
My patriot-toils and oft-encounter'd perils, 
Amidſt th' inclemencies of camps and climes? 
Then be it ſo. Unmor'd and dauntleſs, let me 
This ſhock of adverſe-fortune firmly ſtand. 
But yet, methinks, tis ſomewhat ſudden too! 
My greatneſs, now depriv'd of each ſupport, 
Which bore ſo long.its envy'd weight aloft, 
Muſt quick to ruin fall, and cruſh my hopes. - 
» ee Alen 
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Wo Enter Southampton. 

South. Alas, my lord! the queen's diſpleaſure kindles 
With warmth increafing ; whilſt lord Burleigh labours 
T' inflame her wrath, and make it fill burn-fiercer. - 

ESex. I ſcorn the blaze of courts, the pomp of kings; 
I give them to the winds, and lighter vanity ; | 
Too long they ve robb'd. me of ſubſtantial bliſs, 

Of folid happineſs, and true enjoyments. 

But lead me to my mourning love; alas! 
She ſinks beneath oppreſſing ills ; ſhe fades, 
She dies for my afflicting pangs, and ſeeks a 
Me, ſorrowing, in the walks of woe. Diſtraction! 
Oh, lead me to her, to my ſoul's deſire. 

South, Let caution guide you in this dangerous ſtep, 
Confider well, my lord, the conſequence—— 

For ſhould the queen (forbid it Heaven I) diſcover 
Your private loves, your ꝓlighted hands, no power 
On earth could ſtep between you and deſtruction. | 
Lock up this ſecret frum the pong world.” 
| _— Enter Bur gb. a 8 
Bur. My lord of Tax, tis er command, 
That yeu forthwith reſign your ſtaff of office ; 
And farther, ſhe confines you to your palace. 
Efjzx. Welcome, my fate. Let fortune do her utmoſt; 
T know thewerſt, and will confront her malice, 
And bravely bear the unexpected Blow. 5 ä 
Bur. The gueen, my lord, demands your quick com- 


V * 
* 


[Efex. Go, then, thou gladſome meſſenger of ill, 
And, joyfal, feaſt thy fierce rapacious ſoul | | 
With Eher ſudden and accompliſvd n 
The trampled corſe of all his envy'd greatneſs, 
Lies proſtrate now beneath chy ſavage feet; 
But ſtill th? exalted ſpirit mounts above thee. 
Go, tell the queen thy-own deteſted ſtory : . 
Full in her fight diſcloſe the ſnaky labyrinths 
And lurking ſnares you plant. in yutue's path, 
To catch integrity's unguarded 3 
Bur. How, ill repaid are public tous and cares, 
Where active honeſty, with Ration join'd, ' 
© Tncars but calumny, and foul reproach” 
'Your country has impeach'd, your queen accus'd you; 


To 


From flatt ring toys 


Behold his face, and loſe my ſo 
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To theſe addreſs your beſt defence, and clear 
| Your queſtion'd copdud from diſloyal guilt.” 
What anſwer to the queen ſhall T return? 

© FEffex. My ſtaff of office I from her received, © 
And will to her, and her alone, reſign it. 
Bur. This bold refuſal will incenſe the queen. 
This arrogance will make your-guilt the TR; 3 


greatneſs; 


Thy ſoul, to bear with ftrength this cruſhing weight, 
Which falls ſevere upon thee ; whilſt my friendſhip 
Shall lend a helping hand, and ſhare the burthen. 
PH hence with 5 and to the | repair, 

And all the power of warmeſt words employ, 

To gain you yet one audience more, and brin a 
Her majeſty to milder thoughts. Farewell. [Exiz. 

 Effex. As newly wak'd from all my dreams of glory, 

Thoſe gilded viſions of deceitful joys, 3 

I ſtand confounded at the unlook d- for change, 
And ſcarcely feel this thunder - bolt of fate. Gs 

'The — clouds, which bore my hopes aloft, 

Alas, are now vaniſhed to yielding air, .  _ © 

And I am fall'n indeed! enn | 

How weak is reaſon, when affection pleads! 

How hard to turn the fond, deluded heart 
„which ſooth'd its vanity! ' 

The laurell'd trophy, and the loud applauſe, 


1 


Seuth. Suſtain, my noble friend, thy wonted 
Collect thy fortitude, and fummon all 


The viRtor's triumph, and the „ 
The high-hun 8 and * ing gold. 
Subdue me ſtill, ſtill chng — wy boner, 3 
And pull my reaſon down, © . 
- Enter Rutland. 8 


A 


- 


Rur. Oh, let me ly Po 
To claſp, embrace, the lord of my defires! _ 

My ſoul's delight, my utmoſt joy, my huſband ! 
I feel once more his panting boſom beat; 
Once more I hold him in my eager arms, 


Eſex. Tranſporting bliſs ! 
= mourning turtle, my long abſent peace, | 
Oh, come yet acarer, nearer to my heart! * 


my richeſt, deareſt treaſure! 


Forget 


To Cacil's malice, and the rage 
I'm now no more the fay'rite child of fortune: 


Deſy my fate, and meet 
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My d ſoul ſprings forward to receive thee: 
Thou Heav'n on earth, thou balm of all my woe! 
„ Oh, L [ credit then each raviſh'd ſenſe; 

as pitying Heav'n conſented to m 1 
Ic has, ithas my fe is return a | 

ut lan rly i the joys I feel; 
Let 1 and looks is my foul. 
1 2 — my TIM - comfort, I'll retire 

rom ſplendid palaces, and glitt'ring throngs, 
To live emboſom'd in the ſhades of joy, . 
Where ſweet eontent extends her friendly arms, 
200; gives encreaſing 1 à laſting welcome. 

ith thee III timely fly from proud oppreſſion, 
our ſorrows, and be bleſt for ever. 
nd the reach of power ; 


Rut. Oh, let us hence, beyo 


© Where Fortune's hand thall never part us more. 


In this calm ſtate of innocence and joy, 
PII preſs thee to my throbbing boſom cloſe. 
Ambition's voice ſhall call in vain ; the world, 
The thanklefs world, ſhall never claim thee more, 
And all thy buſineſs ſhall be love and me. 
Efx. The queen, incens'd at my return, abando 


ns me 
0 faction. 3 


My enemies have caught me in the toil, 

And life has nothing worth my wiſh, but thee. 
Rut. Delufive dream of fancied happineſs ! 
And has my fatal fondneſs then deftroy'd thee? 
Oh, have I lur'd thee to the deadly fnare 

Thy cruel foes have laid? © Oh, have I put 

Thy life in peril ? My officious tears | a 

Would needs inform thee of their wicked ſchemes.” 

I dreaded CeciPs malice, and my heart, . | 

Longing to ſee thee, with impatience liſten'd 

To its own alarms; and pradence ſunk beneath 

The force of love. 1 Fa 
Eſffex. Forbear, my only comfort; = 

Oh, tell me not of danger, death, and Barleigb; 

Let every {tar ſhed down its mortal bane _ | 

On my unſhelter'd head: whilſt thus I fold 

Thee in my raptur'd arms; Pl! brave em all, 

its utmoſt rigour, -* —- 


* * 
4 o 
0 
7 


\ 
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Nut. Alas, my lord! confider where we are. 
Oh! 'tis the queen's apartment; death is here, 
© I came to thee through peril's ambuſh'd path, 
And every danger riſqu'd for thy embrace.” - 
Each precious moment is by fate beſet, 
And time ſtands trembling whilſt we thus confer... _ - 
Eſfex. Then, let us hence from this deteſted place; 
My reſcu'd foul diſdains the houſe of greatneſs, 
Where humble honeſty can find no ſhelter. 
From hence we'll fly, where love and virtue call ; 
Where happineſs invites that wiſh of all ; 
With ſweet content enjoy each bliſsful hour, 
- Beyond the ſmiles of fraud, or frowns of power. 


[ Exeunt. 


as 
— 


— * * F — AS. 9 2 RR —_— 


Enter Burleigh and Nottingham, 


Net. MI lord, I've fought you out, with much im- 
You've had an aucience of the queen: what follow'd ? 
a Bur. Soon as I told her E had refus'd 5 

To yield his dignities, and ſtaff of office, 

Againſt her high command, pronounc'd by me,” 

She ſeem'd depriv'd of reaſon for a moment: 
Her working mind betray'd contending paſſions, 
Which, in her alter'd face, appear'd by turns. 
She paus'd, like thunder in ſome kindling cloud, 

ff The inftant burſt with dreadful fury forth: 
[| And has th' un 


teful wretch defy d my mandate? 
ö The proud, aydacious traitor ſcorn'd my power? 


© He dares not, ſure.—He dies the villain dies 
Then, ſudden, ſoften'd into milder ſounds, 

And call'd him raſh, unhappy, gallant Eher! 
On me her fury fell; my crafty plans 
* Againſt his reputation, fame, and life, 35 
Had driven him to extremes my malice did it—- 
My envy was his bane; with all that paſſion 
Or fury could ſuggeſt. —] begg'd to know 5 * 
- an A FL | p or 


THE EARL OF ESSEX. 27 


< Her royal will concerning E/zx; trg'd fa 
Again his infolence.—Amaz'd, a While 
She ſtood, aud wilt not what to do.—At length, _ 
8 Colleding all her mind, theſe words ſhe utter d:“ — 
Let him to the Tow'r.—I inſtantly br" 2 | 
But ſoon was countermanded, and defir'd Cd 
To bring the earl of Effx to her preſence. 
I like it not, and much fear, nf ſtand 
Between this high offender and the laws. 
Not. Is Efex ie ſecur'd? _ 
Bur. Madam, he is; | 
And now comes guarded to the court. 
| Enter Gentleman. 
Gent. Madam, the queen _ 3 
Is in her cloſet, and deſires to ſee you. | . 
Not. T attend her. 
Bur. She wants, no doubt, to be advis'd by you. | 
Improve this fair occaſion, urge it home; 
She muſt be qvick' ned by repeated trokes 
Of freſh indignities, by Hex offer d 
T' her royal perſon, and Notars. | | 
Be circumſpect and cautious! mark her wall 1 
Not. I know her foible. , E/#x long ex long has had 
An intereſt in her heart, w nothin 7 Jeng 
O'erturn, except his own ungovera'd ſpiri 
At is, indeed, the inſtr t by which” 
We work, and cannot fail, if rightly us d. 
Bur. Madam, the queen expect you inſtantly. _ 
I muſt withdraw, and wait the earl*s arrival. [ Exexzt. 


Queen diſcovered... 
9. Ill fated, wretched man ! e and obſtinate! 
He counterworks my and courts deſtruction. 


grace, 
He gives his deadly foes the r to r 
Deſtroy him, and Aefeata my friendly purpoſe, 
Which woe by ſeemin ing to abandon, ſave him. 
Nor will he keep <A maſk of prudence on 
A moment's .. What! muſt I bear this ſcorn? , 
No: let me all the monarch Crap er ab 
Exert my power, and be myſelf a 
Oh, ill- performing g. diſobedient 8 
Why ſhrink'ſt thou, n from . own wn reſolve? 

| Wer 
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Enter Nottingham. 

Thou com'ſt in time; I'm much diſturb'd, abus'd, 
My Nattingham, and wou'd complain to thee 

Of inſolence, neglect, and high contempt. 

Ee pivdami'd to dictate laws within | | 
My pilure gates, How ſay'ſt thou, Nottingham ? 
Not. Surely, my gracious queen, it cannot be! 
His heat and paſſion never cou'd impel him 
To take ſo bold a ſtep, to ſuch raſh guilt: 

Methinks his very honour ſhould prevent it, 
2. Thy open, honeſt mind untutor'd ſeems 
In life's ungrateful and degenerate ſchool ; 
Where ſtubborn vice in every form appears, 
Mocking correction's ineffectual rod. 
It is, indeed, an 1 to * | 
This haughty man has wanton'd with my grace, 
Abus'd my bounty, and deſpis'd my —.—. 
That giving goodneſs ſhould profuſely flow 
« T' enrich the ſurly glebe, where only thorns 
And noxious weeds will ſpring” ?! 
Reſentment, then, ſhall in her turn prevail; 
To angry laws I'll give this victim up, * 
; Net. His conduct has, I fear, been too unguarded: 
His haſty temper knows not where to ſtop. : 
Ambition is the ſpur of all his actions, 
Which often drives him o'er his dutyjs limits; 
(At leaſt his enemies would Wave it fo.) 
But malice, madam, ſeldom judges right. 
2, O Nettingham / his pride is paſt enduring; 
This inſolent, audacious man forgets N 
His honour and allegiance ;—and refus'd 
To render up his ſtaff of office, here, 


Beneath my very eye. 3 
Mot. Preſumptuous man! | 
Your faithful ſabje&s will reſent this pride, 


This infolence, this treaſon to their queen; 
They muſt, my gracious ſovereign. —Tis not ſafe 
To thield him longer from their juſt reſentment. | 
Then give him up to juſtice and the laws. 

2, You ſeem well pleas'd to urge ſeverity.— 
Otfended majeſty but ſeldom wants 
Such ſharp adviſers. Yet no attribute 
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So well befits th? exalted ſeat ſupreme, . ' 

And power's diſpoſing hand, as clemency. 

Each crime muſt from its quality be judg d ? 

And pi pity, there ſhou'd interpoſe, where malice 

Is not th* aggrefſor. Hence! PI hear roo GR 1 
Not. Madam, my ſentiments were e 

Juſtice, not malice, mov'd my e rc 

My words were echos of the public v 

Which daily riſes, with repeated 4% | 

Of high complaint, againſt this haughty * 

I pity, from my heart, 3 attempts, 

And much eſteem the man — 
9. G0, Md, 

My mind's difturb'd, and ſend me Rutland hither. 


2 es. 
O vain diſtinction of exalted ſtate ! | 
No rank aſcends above the reach of care, 


Nor dignity can ſhield a queen from woe. 
Def; 10 * ſtronger ſceptre rules, 


And pain and paſſion in her right 
Oh, Bar a lot, lot, ſevere con on, 


Of foli 
1 . God 


Alone r to 9 
Of heart · felt anguiſh, and corrodin 
Depriy'd of what, within his ons os. 
The reſt peaſant in afſliction finds, 
The kind, condoling comfort of a dear 
Partaking friend. — 
Tnter Cannes of Rutland. 
| Rutland, I want thy time! 
Counſel. I'm im portun'd, and urp'd to uniſh— 
But juſtice, L. has à crael ſound, 
© Where mercy may with prudence meet, and both 
* Apree to ſoften rigour.— Hex has, 
No doubt, provok'd my anger, and the laws; 
His haughty conduct calls for _ 5 
And juſt correction. Yet Ithink him guiltleſs 
Of Audied treaſons, or * 'd rebellion. 
Then, tell me, Rutland, the world reports, 
What cenfure ſays of his 3 0 deeds. 


Kut. The world, with envy's eye beholds his merit: 
Madam, tis malice all, and falfe report. 


B 3 I know 


— — 


* 
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I know his noble heart, tis fill'd with honour : 


No trait'rous taint has touch'd his generous ſoul ; 


His grateful mind ftill glows with pure affection; 5 
And all his thoughts are ar and you. 

2. 1 $7ant you, Rutland, ou ſay, and think 
'The ear polleſs'd of many Glen virtues. 
What pity *tis, he ſhould afford his foes | 
Such frequent, ſad occaſions to undo him! _ z 

Rut. What human heart can, unaflited, bear 
Such manly merit in diſtreſs: © ſuch worth 
* betray'd ; ſuch valour in the toil,” beſet 
By cruel foes, and faction's ſavage cry ? 
My gcod, my gracious miſtreſs, ſtretch, betimes, 
Your ſaving arm, and ſnatchhim from deſtruction, 
From deadly malice, treachery, and ny. | 
Oh let him live, to clear his conduct up ! 
My gracious queen, he'H nobly earn your bounty, 
And with his deareſt blood deſerve your mercy. 

9. Her words betray a warm, unuſual fervour; .. 
Mere friendſhip never could inſpire this * a 


I never doubted but the earl was brave 5 


His life and valiant actions all declare 1 _—_— 

I think him honeſt too, but raſh and headſtrong. 

I gladiy would preſerve him from his foes, © 

And. therefore am refoly*d once more to ſee him. 
Rut. Oh 'tis a godlike thought, and Heav'n ur 

Inſpires it. Sure ſome angel moves your * 

Ycur royal heart, to pity and forgiveneſs, 


This gracious deed ſhall ſhine in future ſtory, 


And deck your annals with the brighteſt virtue; 

Foſterity Wall praiſe the princely A, 

And ages yet to come record your goodneſs. | 
I Il hear no more—Muſt I then learn from you 

To know my province, and be taught to move, 


As each deſigning mind directs ?—Leave me. 


Rut. Her frowns are dreadful, and her eye looks terror. 

I tremble for my Ex. Save him, Heav'n! [Exit. 

2. Her warmth has tonch'd me home. My jealous 

My fearful and ſuſpicious ſoul's alarm'd. (heart, 
Enter Burleigh, Raleigh, and others. 
Bur. The earl of Hex waits yo r royal will, 

* Let him approach And now, once more, ſuppoxt 


Thy 
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Thy dignity, my ſoul ; nor yield thy greatneſs 
To — uſ . 1 he comes, 
Enter Eber, * guards. 
Efex. Permitted thus to bend, with £24 vie a 
| neels. 
| Before your ſacred. majeſty z I come, "7 oh 
With every grateful ſenſe of royal favour, = vt 181 
Deeply engrav'd within my conſcious ſoul. | 
©. I ſent my orders for your ſtaff of office. 
Eſſex. — tek my envy'd dignities and . 
I firſt from your on royal hand receiv'd ; . 
And therefore juſtly held it far beneath me 
To yield my trophies, and exalted power, 
So dearly purchas'd in the field of glory, 
To hands unworthy... No, my gracious queen, 
I meant to lay them at your —— feet; - 
Where life itſelf a willing victim falls, | 
If you commend. . 11 ER p 
High ſwelling wor , my ord, but up 
The = place of deeds, — — s juſt demand 4 
r's onſet, and the day of trial, 
Conti, ion ſtill on acting worth attend z 
Whilſt mere profeſſions are - doubts encumber'd. 
Eßer. My deeds have oft eclar'd, in danger s front, 
How far my duty and my valour lead 
Allegiance ſtill my thirſt of glory fir d, 
And all my bravely gather'd, envy'd laurels, 
Were purchas'd only to adorn my queen, 
9. Yet fact o'er faltacy muſt | prevail, 
And eloquence to ſimple truth give way.“ 
Your guilty ſcorn of my in power, 
When with my mortal foes you tamely dally? l. 
By hardy rebels brav d, you poorly ſought 
A ſervile pauſe, and begg'd a ſhameful truce. 
Should Eher thus, ſo meanly compromiſe, 
And loſe the harveſt of a plenteous glory, 
In idle treaties, and ſuſpicious parly ? 
Eſex. O deadly ſtroke ! my life's the deſtin'd mark, 
The poiſon'd. ſhaft has drunk my ſpirits deep. 
Ist come to this ? Conſpire with rebels! ha! 
I've ſerv'd you, madam, with the utmoſt peril, 
And ever glory d in th illuſtrious danger; 
B 4 Where 
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Where famine fac'd me with her meagre mein, 
And peſtilence and death brought up her train. 
I've fought your battles, in deſpite»of nature, 
Where ſeafons ficken'd, and the clime was fate. 
My power to parly, or to fight, I had 
From you; the time and circumſtance did call 
Aloud for mutual and condition; 1 
For that I ſtand a guarded felon here.—A traitor, 
Hemm'd in by villains, and by flaves ſurrounded. 
2. Shall added infolence, with creſt audacious, 
Her front uplift againſt the face of power. 
Think not that injur'd majeſty will beer 
Such arrogance uncheck'd, or unchaſtis'd. 1% 
No public truſt becomes the man, who treads, 
With ſcornful fteps, in honour's facred path, 
And ſtands at bold defiance with his duty, 
Eſex. Away with dignities and hated truſt, 
With flattering honours, and deceitful power |! 
Invert th' eternal rules of right and j ; 
Let villains thrive, and out- eaſt virtue periſh ; 
Let ſlaves be rais d, and cowards have command. 
Take, take your gandy trifles back, thoſe baits 
Of vice, and virtueꝰs bane. Tis clear, my queen, 
My royal miſtreſs, caſts me of; nay, joins | 
With Cecil to deſtroy my life, and fame. 
2. Preſuming wretch ! audacious traitor ! - 
Ee. Traitor © f £ 
J. Hence from my fight, ungrateful ſlave, and learn 
At diſtance to revere your queen, 
. Yeo; bt ' 
Me fly beyond the limits of the world, 
And nature's verge, from proud oppreſſion far, | 
From malice, tyranny, from courts, from you. | 


9. Traitor! villain! _ [ Strikes him, 
Eſſex. Confuſion! what, a blow ! | I 
Reſtrain, good Heav'n ! down, down, thou rebel paſſion, 


And, judgment, take the reins. Madam, tis well— 


Your foldier falls d 2 | 
, and his fame undone. 
„ bounteous recompence from royal hands! 
ut you, ye implements, beware, beware, 
hat honour wrong'd, and honeſt wrath can act. 
| | 9. What 


—— —_ — — 
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2: What would th' im traitor do ? My life 
Beyond thy wretched — ſtands ſecure. 
Go, learn at leiſure — deeds deſerve, 


And tremble at the vengeance you provoke. 
[Exeunt all but Eſſex and Southampton. 

Hex. Diſgrac'd and truck. ! Damnation! Death were 

Reven 2 Revenge IsSlorious. 
Alas, my | IT what would 

Thy rage attempt? Confider well the great 
Advantage now your raſh, ungovern'd temper 
Afford your foes. The queen, incens'd, will let 
Their looſe.—I dread the dire event. 

Eſex. Has honeſt pride no juſt reſentment left? 
Nor injur'd honour feeling not revenge! 
High Heaven ſhall bear, and earth regret my wrongs. 
Hot indignation burns within my ſoul. | 
I'll do ſame dreadful thing—I know not what ; 
Some deed as horrid as the ſhame I feel, 
Shall ſtartle nature, and alarm the world. 
Then hence, like lightni _ me furious fly, 
To hurl deſtruction at my on high ; 
Pull down oppreſſion from its tyrant ſeat, 
Redeem my glory, or embrace my fate. 


[ Exeunt. 


ACS . n 
n — 


. 
Enter Queen and ne, 


OT taken yet! * 
Nor. No, madam; for the earl | 
Of Efex, leagu'd with deſperate friends, made ſtrong” 
2 obſtinate reſiſtance; till, at length, 
erpower d by numbers, and increaſing force, 

Hes fled for * Ba to a ſmall retreat, 
A ſummer-houſe upon the Thames; reſolv'd 
To periſh, rather ſubmit to power. 

9. © O wretch deteſted! O unheard-of treaſon ! 
Conſpire againſt my life, within my view! 


My reach fo near my very palace 4 RD 
F B 7 * Perfidioug 


The public good is all my private care. 
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* Perfidious monſter What can prudence do, 
* Or human wiſdom, more than judge from outſide, 
And flattering likeneſs ? Kings can ſee nofarther.. - 
High Heav'n, alone, can read the heart, in all 
Its utmoſt frauds, and myſtic characters. 
Oh where ſhall majeſty beſtow its favours, 
Since hex has a traitor prov'd to me, : 
Whoſe arm hath rais'd him up to power and greatneſs ; 
Whoſe heart hath ſhar'd in all his fplendid wiumphs, 
And feels, ev'n now, his trait rous deeds with pity ? 
But hence with pity, and the woman's pangs; 
Reſentment governs, and the queen ſhall puniſh. 
Enter Burleigh. Ea ih © 
Bur. IIluſtrious queen, the traitors all are ſeiz'd. 
Th intelligence was true, Their black debates 
Were held at Drury-houſe. The dire reſult _ 
Was this: that EB ſhould alarm the citinens 
To open mutiny, and bold rebellion. *' 
On this pernicious errand went the earl, 
Join'd by his defp'rate and ſeditious friends.“ 
Their purpoſe was to ſeize your royal palace, 
And ſacred perſon; but your faithful people, 
As by one mind inform'd, one zeal inſpir d, 


* 


Roſe up at once, and with their virtue quell'd them. 


2. Thanks to their honeſt, to their loyal hearts. 
But ſay, were any perſons elſe concern'd, 


Of high diſtinction, or of noted rank? 


Bur. Ves, madam, many more, ſeduc'd of late, 


| Mong whom the bold Southampton foremoſt ſtands, 


« Precipitate and raſh ; whoſe pow'r tho” great, 


Lags far behind his will to do you hurt.” 


They're now our pris'ners, and are ſafe ſecur'd 
But Ex, with Southampton, and the reſt 
Of greater note, I would not dare diſpoſe of 
Without. your royal mandate; and they now 


* 
>» 


. Attend without, to know your final pleaſure. 


9. Is this the juſt return of all my care; — 
My anxious toilſome days, and watchful nights? 
Have I ſentforth a wiſh, that went not freighted 
With all my people's good? Or, have I life, 

Or length of days deſir d, but for their ſake ? 


Have 


- 
— 


© © By foreign tyranny been griev'd, whoſe wrongs. 
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the meaneſt ſubjeR, 
r, was, in his juſt complaint, 
2 ve a king ? What Britiſb boſom hass 


Have I not ever thou 
Oppreſs'd by 


29 Gow not felt as mine, as mine redreſs'd ? 
Or have I, juſtly, made a fingle man | 
My foe?* Then could I think this grateful iſle © 
Contain'd one traitor's heart? But, leaſt of all, 
That Eſex breaſt ſhould lodge it? Call the monſter, 
And let me meet this rebel, face to face. - - 
Do you withdraw, and wait within our call. 


. [ Exit Burleigh, &C. 
Enter Eſſex. 


You ſee we dare abide your dang”rous preſence, - 
'Tho? treaſon fits — 2 your heart enthron'd, 
And on that brow rebelhon lours, where once 


Such baaſted loyalty was faid to fouriſh. | 
How low the traitor can degrade the ſoldier ! 
Guilt glares in conſcious dye upon thy cheek, 
And inward horror trembles in thine eye. 
How mean is fraud! How baſe ingratitude! 

Eſſex Forbear reproach,” thou injur'd majeſty, 
Nor wound,. with piercing looks, a heart already 
With anguiſh torn, and bleeding with remorſe. 
Your awful looks, alone; are arm'd with death, 
And juſtice gives them terror. 

9. Hapleſs man! 

What cauſe could prompt, what fiend edule urge thee 6n 
To this deteſted deed ? Could I from thee 

Expect to meet this baſe return? from thee, 

To whom I ought to fly, with all the confidence 

That giving — ever could inſpire, 1 
Or ſeeming gratitude and worth wary e ? 

Efex. Alas! I own my crimes, und feel my treaſons ; 
They preſs me down — — the reach of Wy 
Deſpair alone can ſhield me from m 150 E 
Oh let the little | J live be. curs | 
With countleſs — ray ; let death, ned come z x 
My name be mention'd with the jitmoſt ſcorn, 

If all my life can feel, or fame can ſuffer, Lie, 
Can ſerve to mitigate my queen's diſpleaſure, 
2. My pride forbids me to approach thee more; 


My 


- 


And 


36 THE EARL OF ESSEX. 


4 pity, rather, would relieve thy ſorrow. 

© I ſee conviction, and ſevere remorſe, 

Within thy mind at work. But much I fear, 

That alone can calm the raging conflict. 

The wi yh clamours, and my . ſafety, 

Call loud for juſtice, and demand your life. 

But if forgiveneſs from an injur d queen 

Can make the few ſhort hours you live more eaſy, 

I give at freely from my pitying heart; Oy, 

And wiſh my willing power could grant thee more. 
Eſſex. O ſounds angelic ! und eſerv d 

My ſwelling heart can keep no bounds, my ſoul 

Flows o' er.— And will my gracious queen forgive me? 

Oh, let me proſtrate thus before you fall, 

My better angel, and my guardian genius 

Permit me, royal miſtreſs, to announce 1 55 

My faithful ſentiments, my ſoul's true dictates; 

Vouchafe your Eſex but this one requeſt, 

This only boon, he'll thank you with his laſt, 

His dying breath, and bleſs you in his paſlage. 
9. Riſe, my lord. 


If aught you have to offer can allay 
Your woes, and reconcile you to your fate, 


Proceed ;—and I with tear will liſten. 
Eſſex. My real errors, and — crimes 
Would weary mercy, and make goodneſs * 
8 teſt faults 


yet the ſource of all my grea 

Was loyalty mifted, and duty in extreme. 
So jealous was my ſanguine heart, ſo warm 
Affection's zeal, I coutd not bear the leaſt 
Suſpicion of my duty to my queen. No 
This drove me from my high command in Jreland; 
This, too, impell'd me to that rude behaviour 
Which juſtly urg'd the ſhameſul blow I felt: 
And this (O fatal raſhneſs !)-made me think 

My queen had given her Zhen up, a victim 
To fiateſmet's ſchemes, and wicked policy. 

Stung by that piercing thought, my madneſs flew 
Beyond all bounds, and now, alas! has brought me 
To this moſt ſhameful fall; and, what's ftill worſe, 


My own reproaches, and my queen's diſpleaſu 


re. 


2. Un- 
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2, Unhappy man! my yielding, ſoul is touch'd, 

=_ E of = thy cauſe within my breaſt. 
but, my gracious ſovereign, ere I go 

F 5 —_ bom your preſence, that you think me 
Guiltleſs of all attempts againft your throne, 
And ſacred life. "Lars faithful EF: ex ne er 
Could harbour in his breaſt ſo foul a thought. 
Eelieve it not, my queen. By Heav' 2 0 1 ſwear, 
When in my higheſt pitch of glory 
The ſplendid noon of fortune's brigh 
Not ages of renown could yield me 
The joy, nor make my life 270 greatly blett, 
As ſaving yours, tho? for a fingle hour. 

2. My lord, I think you honeſt. Nay, I own, 
Whanever coldneſs I put on, was meant 
To ſave you from the malice of your foes. | 
I judg'd your crimes, what you yourſelf pronounc'd em, 
The raſh effect of an intemp'rate zeal. 

Effex. Was ever wretch like Efex thus undone 
By goodneſs in exceſs, and laviſh'd ' 
Oh, I could tear my erring heart, with theſe 
Revenging hands !—What blefings have I loſt! 
What c_ abus'd !-—-Now = I wiſh 
For len life, —indeed for endleſs years. 
A whole prey 5s too ſhort, to ſhew | 
My pious ſorrows, and atone my folly. 

9. Too well the 82 to — on he 3 
© And pity's hand le 
* How weak 1s reaſon, when eppes dt * — ! [Afpdg,” 
My lord, I would convince you that I fall 
Regard your life, and 3 to Joes it; 
But cannot ſereen you _ lic trial. 
With prudence make defence: but ſhould 
Severity her iron j iQion | | 
Extend too far, and give thee up condemn'd 
To angry laws, thy queen will not forget thee. 
Yet, left you then ſhou'd want a fai friend, 
(For friends will fly you in the time of n edge 
Here, from my finger, take this Zing. © pods ple 
Of mercy ; having this, you ne'er 
An advocate with me; for whenſoe er 


Woe pg ſun-ſhine. | 


You give, or ſend it back, by Heav'n, I 1 
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As I do hope for mercy on my ſoul, 
That I will grant whatever boon you aſk. | 

Eſſex. O grace ſurprizing! moſt amazing eſs! 
Words cannot paint the tranſports of my ſoul. 

Let me receive it on my grateful knees, | 
At once to thank and bleſs the hand that gives it. 

9. Depend, my lord, on this; *twixt you and me 
This ring ſhall be a N mark of faith [Give the ring. 
Inviolate. Be confident, chear up, * 
Diſpel each melancholy fear, and truſt 
Your ſovereign's promiſe ; ſhe will ne'er forſake you. 

Eſex. Let Providence diſpoſe my lot as *twill, 

May watchful angels ever guard my queen ; 

May healing wiſdom in her counſels reign, 

And firm fidelity ſurround her throne ; 

May viQtory her dreaded banners bear, | 

And joyful conqueſts crown her ſoldier's brow ; 

Let every bliſs be mingled in her cup, 

And Heaven at laſt become her great reward. [ Exit. 

I "Tis done; WES 9% 

And yet foreboding tremors ſhake my heart. 

Something ſits heavy here, and preſſes down 

My ſpirits with 1ts weight. What can it mean? 

Suppoſe he is condemn'd ; my royal word 

Is plighted for his life; his enemies 

No doubt, will cenſure much. —No matter; let em. 
I know him honeſt, and deſpiſe their malice.” 

© Unhappy ſtate, where mercy and compaſſion 
Too often meet with clamour and reproach ! 

* But princes muſt endure, for public good, 

© The narrow cenſures of miſguiding crowds.? 

2 Enter Counteſs of Rutland. 

Rut. Where is the queen? T'll fall before her feet 


Proftrate, implore, beſiege her royal heart, 
And force her to forpive. | 


9. What means this frenzy ? 

Rut. O gracious queen, it ever pity touch'd 
Your generous breaſt, let not the cruel axe 
Deſtroy his 1 life; preſerve my Ber, 
« Preſerve, from ſhameful death, the noble, loyal, 
Oh fave the brave, the beſt of ſubjets.—Save' 
My life, my hope, my joy, © my all, my huſdand. 

| | Vu. 
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9. Huſband ! what ſudden deadly blow is this ! 
Hold up, my ſoul, nor fink beneath this wound. 
Lou beg a traitor's life! 0 

Rut. O gracious queen ! 

He ever loy'd—was ever faithful, brave 
If nature dwells about your heart, Oh ſpurn 
Me not! My lord! my love . huſband bleeds ! 

9. Take her away. 

Rur. I cannot let you go. 

Hold off your hands'—Here on this ſpot PI kx, 
Here loſe all ſenſe. - Still let me ſtretch theſe arms, 
Inexorable queen, he yet may live. | | 

Oh give him to my poor afflicted heart! 

One pitying look, to ſave me from diſtraction. 

9. I'll hear no more. - Pm tortur'd— take her hence. 
Rut. Nay, force me not away.—Inhuman wretches ! 
0 mercy, mercy ! then to thee, good Heav'n, 

(My queen, my cruel queen, denies to hear me) 

To thee I call, to thee for mercy bend. 

Melt down her boſom's frozen ſenſe to feel 

Some portion of my deadly grief, my fell 

Di jon. Turn, O turn, and ſee a wife, 

A tortur'd wife——— . 1 

9. Why am I not obey'd? 1 

Rut. Nay, do not thus a 
Abandon me to fell deſpair. Juſt Heaven, 

That ſees my ſorrows, will avenge the wron 
This cruel wrong, this barbarous tyranny. [Fe orced off 

2. Wedded to Rutland Moſt unhappy pair! 
And, O ill fated queen ! never till now 
Did ſorrow ſettle in my heart its throne. 

Now black deſpair its cloudy curtain draws 

Around thy ſetting peace, where joy, alas! . 
No more ſhall dawn, nor ſmiling hope return. 
Recall my pledge of ſafety from Kis hands, 

And give him up to death '—Bur life or death 

To me is equal now. Diſtraction dwells 

Within my tortur'd ſoul, and furies rend it.” 
Unhappy ſtate, where ſhall never come ! 

One * tal moment has confirm'd my doom, 

Turn'd all my comfort to inteſtine ſtrife, . - 
And fill'd with mortal pangs, my future life. [Exir. 


ACT 
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ACT 


V. 

Enter Naleigh, and Lieutenant of the Tower: 
Ral. HERR peers, with much indulgence, heard 

their plea, 

And gave them ample ſcope for their defence ; 
But nought avail'd, their crimes were too notorious. 
They bore their ſentence with becoming ſpirit ; | 
All here's the royal mandate for their deaths. 


The lady Nottingham What brings her hither A 
Enter Lady Nottingham. 


Not. Lieutenant, lead me to the earl of Eher, 
F bring a meſſage to him from the queen. 
Lieu. He & Prong his friend, the brave Sexthampren 
£14 


Preparing now for his * fate. 
But I'll acquaint his lordſhip with your pleaſure. Exit. 
Ral. be means this meinte! Does the queen re- 
ti 8 
Nor. I fear ſhe does: for ſuch a war of paſſions, 
Such varying tumults never ſtrove within 
Her breaſt till now. Sometimes ſhe rails at Eh, 
© And calls him villain, traitor, dooms him dead; 
© Yet, in a moment, turns again to pity. 
At length ſhe ſent me to th* ungrateful earl, 
To learn if he could offer aught that might 
- © Induce her royal mercy to — £ 


Go you to court, for Cecil there As you. 
| Pre promis'd to acquaint him what paſſes 
Twixt me and Eſſex e er I ſee the queen. | 
Ral. Madam, I go. [Exit. 


Not. Now, vengeance, ſteel my heart! 
Offended woman, whilſt her pride remains, 
To malice only and revenge will bow; 
And virtue at that altar facrifice.. 
But ſee, comes, with manly forrow clad. 
There was a time, that preſence cou'd ſubdue 
My pride, and melt my to gentle pity. 

1 — could find vo joy but in hi ſmales ; 
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And thought him lovely as the ſammer's bloom: 
But all his beauties are now hateful grown. 
Enter Eſſex. 

Eger. Whether you bring me death or life I know not- 
But, if ſtrict friendſhip and remembrance paſt 
May aught preſage to my afflicted heart, 

Sure mercy only from thoſe lips ſhould flow, 
And grace be utter'd from that friendly tongue. 

Not. My lord, I'm glad you think me ſtill your friend. 
I come not to upbraid but ſerve you now:; 
And pleas'd I am to be the mg 
Of ſuch glad. tidings, in the day © trouble, 
As now I bring you. When the queen had heard 
That by the lords you were condemn'd to die, 
She ſent me, in her mercy; here to know. 

If you had aught to offer that might move 

Her royal clemency to ſpare your life. ; 
£Jex. Could any circumſtance new luſtre add 

To my dread — 

The kind, the 

O madam | cou'd my 


It's grateful — — ent — 
As angels utter, when — wk iſe their 8 
Net. Tis well, my lord ; but i there's no time to ſpare, 
The queen impatient waits for my return. 


EJjex. My heart was ——— 
And bounteous Heav'n hath ſent thee to my 


Know then, kind Nottingham, for now [I'll 
Thee with the deareſt ſecret of my life, 
"Tis not long ſince the queen (who well foreſaw 
To what the malice of my foes wou'd drive me) 
Gave me this ring, this — pledge of mercy; 
And with it, made a ſolemn vow to Heav'n, 
That, whenſoever I ſhould give or fend 
It back again, ſhe'd freely grant whate'er 
Requeſt then ſhou'd make, | 
Not. Give, give it me, 
My lord, and let me fly on friendhip? 
To bear it to the queen, and to it 
My prayers and influence to preſerve thy life. 
Eher. O take it then—it is the pledge of life, 
The precious ſpring that drives my vital ſtream | 4 


* he 


neſs, tis the making 
— ite wellenger, 


s wings, 


4z THE EARL OP ESSEX. 


Around, and keeps my Heart ſtill warm: * it is 

The door of breath, the hope of joy, the ſhield 

Of friendſhip'- —Oh, it is my dear Southampton's. 

Laſt, laſt remaining ſtay, has thread of being, 

Which more than words I prize.—0 take it then, 

Take it, thou guardian | erf. my life, 
EA my pray'r! 


And offer up the incenſe 
Oh beg, intreat, implore her majeſty, ; 

From public ſhame, and ignominious death, 

And from th' obdurate axe, to fave my friend. 

Net. My lord, with all the that nature gave, 
And friendſhip can inſpire, Pll urge the queen 
To grant you your requeſt. 

Eex. Kind Nottingham, 
Your pious offices ſhall ever be 
My fervent theme : and if 'my doubeful ns 
Relenting Heav*n- ſhould: ſtretch to remote, . 
Each paſting hour ſhall ſtill remind my 2 
And tell me that I owe my all to thee. 

My friend ſhall thank you too for lengthen'd life. 

And now I fly with comfort to his arms,, ö; + £9 

To let him know the mercy'that you bring. | Exit. 
Not. mow 4 op ſhall 2 wy an s weigh — 


Upon — p. ſoul, un teful naw 1: ee $. > 
C Ver alſe, galley fon lers. the ſine 
Of love negletted, and of n F Loew. [Exit | 


SCENE, e 


Enter Queen and Burleigh. 
2 Ha! is not Nottingham return d? 
ur. No, madam. 


2. Diſpatch a ſpeedy meſſenger to haſte ber. 


[Exit . Burl. 
My agitated heart can find no reſt, 
So near the brink of fate—unhappy man! 


Enter Nottingham. 
How now, my Nettingham, what news from Eſex ? 
What ſays the earl? 
Not. I wiſh, with-all my ſoul, 
Th' ungrateful taſk had been another's lot. 
I dread to tell it—Loſt, ill-fated man ! 


9. What 
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9. What means this myſtery, this ſtrange behaviour? 
Pronounce—declare at once; what ſaid the earl? 


, Not. Alas, my queen, I fear to ſay; þ his mind 
s in the * that ever 
oughts begot. OS Sk; 


On blackeſt th 
And when he did, it was with —— 
With haſty tone, and 4 look. 

2. Amazing! 
Not feel the terrors of a 
Nor yet the joyful daun of promis'd life 

Nor. He rather ſeem' d i ble to both, 
And with a cold indifference heard your offer ; 
Till warming up, by flow , reſentment 
Began to ſwell his reſtleſs, hanghty mind, 
And proud diſdain provok'd him to exclaim 
Aloud, the partial power of fortune, 


And faction's rage ge. 2 begg d him to confider 
His ſad condition, alſe with ſcorn 


The only hand that coul preſerve kin. 
2. Hal! 8 ' 


What! Said he nothin of « privc import? 

No circumſtance—no: ring? 5 
Not. None, madam, 

But with contemptuous bent diſclaira'd ut once 


Your proffer'd grace ; and e he ſaid, _ 
Upon ſuch terms beſtow'd * 


% r 
Could Eſfkex treat me thus? You baſely wrong him, 
And wreſt his meaning from the purpos'd point. 
Recall betimes the horrid words you ve utter d; 
Confeſs; and own the whole you've ſaid was falſe. 
Not. Madam, by truth, and duty both compell'd, 
Againſt the pleadis gs of my pitying ſou), 
I muit-declare (Heav'n knows with what Walensee) 
That never pride inſulted mercy more. 
He ran o'er all the dangers he had paſt ; 
His mighty deeds ; his ſervice to the ſtate; 
Accus'd your majeſty of partial leaning _ 
To favourite lords; to 2— he falls a lacrifice: ; 
Appeals to juſtice, and to future times, 
How much he feels from proud oppreſſion's arm: 


Joath 


Nay, 
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Na „ be dank Macedon, : 
Of jealous diſappointment, and reven rot nn! 
Q. Eternal filence ſeal thy venom'd lipe! 
What haſt thou utter d, wreteh, to rouze at once 
A whirlwind in my ſoul, Which S up pity, 
And deſtroys my peace: 
Ha! he defies me then! ee traitor!” | 
Let him this inſtant to the block be led. {Exit Not. 
Upbraid me with my fatal fondneſs for him ! 
Ungrateful, barbarous ruffian't O 'Zlizabeth ! 
Remember now thy long eſtabliſn'd fame, 
Thy envy'd glory, and thy father's ſpirit. - 
Accuſe me of injuſtice too, and cruelty! ! 
Yes, I ll this inlant to the Tower, forget 
My regal ſtate, and to his face confront him: 
2 th* audacious villain with my preſence, 
And add new terrors to th' up-lifted axe. 


SCENE, the Trwer. 


[ Bai. 


Eſſex and Southampton diſcovered. _ 
ir. Oh name it not ln , 
I know her royal merey, her 


goodneſs. 
Will give you back to life, to length of: ay 
And me-to honour, loyalty, aud truth, 
Death is till diſtant far. 1 
South. In life's firſt bring | 
Our green affections apace and d; 
The genial ſummer Lell'd our joy ful hearts, 


To meet and mix each fruitful wiſh. 
We're now embark'd u that ſtormy flood 
Where all the wiſe and brave are gone before us, 


Ere ſince the birth of time, to meet eternity. 

And what is death, did we conſider right ? 

Shall, we, who ſought him in the s of terror, 

And fac'd him in the dreadful walks of war, 

Shall we aftoniſh'd ſhrink like frighted infants, 

And ſtart at ſcaffolds, and their gloomy — 92 
Efex. Yet, ſtill I cruſt long years remain a 

Let ſmiling hope drive — and fear away, 

And death be baniſh'd far; where creeping age, 


Diſeaſe and care, invite him to their dwalling. 


I feet. 
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I feel aſſurance riſe within my brealt, 
That all will yet be well. 
South. Countnot on h 
We never can take leave, my friend, of life, 
On nobler terms. Life ! och life? A ſhadow ! 
Its date is but th'-immediate | harper we "prota 3 
Nor have we ſurety for a ſeco | 
- Ten thouſand accidents in 
For * embody'd dream. 
A frail and fickle tenement it is, 
Which, like the brutle glaſs that meaſures time, 
Is often roke, ere half its ſands are run. 
Efkex. Such cold philoſophy the heart diſdains, 
And friendſhip ſha at the moral tale, 
My friend, the fearful precipice is paſt, 
And danger dare not meet us more. Fly ſwift, 
Ye better angels, waft the welcome tidings 
Of pardon to my friend; of life and joy. 
5 Emer Lieutenant. 
Lieu, I grieve to be the meſſenger of woe, 
But muſt, my lords, intreat you to prepare 
For inftant death. Here is the royal mandate 
That orders your immediate execution. 
Immediate-execution !'—W hat, ſo ſadden ! q 


E 
Noel from the queen, or Nattingham ? 

Lien. None, fr, 

Eger. Deluded hopes! Oh worſe than death! 
Perfidious queen, to make a mock of life! 


My friend, my ſriend 2 d! O piercing thoughs! 


O diſmal chance—In my Sion ruin'd | 
In my ſad fall undone! Why could not mine, 
My life atone for both; my blood appeaſe 2 
A you, my friend, 2 me? 
South. Yes, O yes, 

My boſam's better half, I can. With thee 
I'll gladly feek the coaſt unkvown, and leave 
The leſſening mark of arkſome life behind. 
With thee, my friend, tis joy to die! tis glory; 
For who wary wait the _ 0 
Or cling, reptiles, to the verge mg, 
When ST can bravely leap from life at once, 

And ſpring triumphant in a friend's embrace! 


Enter 
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. Enter Raleigh. 84. 4 / ©6415 [ 9/3) 4 
Kal. To you, my lord 6 —— hoes HOGS 
A pardon comes: your life" her mercy ſpares. E. b. 
er. For ever bleſt be that indulgent power 
Which faves my friend. This weight. ta'em off, my foml 
Shall upward ſpring, and mingie with the bleſt. 
e All-ruling heavens, can this, ean this be 1 
7 me; hold, ye ſtraining heart-ftrings, bold, | 
keep my foking ! —— er n 
8 "ris 20 much for mortal. ſtrengih to bear, . 
Or thought to ſuſfer! — _ der GIS. + 1 5 
| They mall not us, E » £%H 617 . SL 
Elke: Live, Hve, 12201 12 6442 $132 NX 
Th nobleſt, braveſt, biltof mnbls wide uns. 
Whilſt life is woe thy wiſh; : — then, 
Agree to and nature ſend thee to me:; bak. 
Thou gen'rous foul, farewel live and be happy; 
And, Oh! may life make largely up to thee 0 40 4 
Whatever bleſhog fate has thus cut off 
From thy departing friend ne 1G 
Lieu. My lord, my warrant SHdti 6 Soar $447 
; wag eas Ape orgs ta moment's time. A gt OL 
South. Oh, we'pattfiireverit;==Cruet fortaze? 
Wilt thou then 3 enn 5 
Let me Ip round thy ſacred 
Still cla ee to m "boſom . 
Stern fate fad in ſince, SY 
| Efex. O my Bead wen met Fel * F 
Again where'virtue finds 2 dae. wa e (38 N. 
ere factious malice never more can reach us. 
Recall thy reaſon, be thyſelf once more. Ware A 
I fear it not.— This hideous monſter} dent, 
When ſeen at diſtance,” ſhocks weak nature's er 
But reaſon, as it draws more near, defies 11.— 
J thank thy rrows, but coùh'd Tpare em now. 
need net bid thee guard — | 
And, Oh! à dearer treafure to thy cure 
I truſt, than either life or R 
Her bitter erer pierce my ſoul; *e hers - N 
My heart drops blood Oh. . ay 
Then take her to thy care; do thou balm 


| On her deep-wounded ſpirit, and ether kind 
3 5 
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„ 147 
My tender helps in n muſt be gone, 
My ever faithful, and my gallant frĩiendG— 
I pr'ythee leave ö 


Take this laſt, dear embrace. Farewel for ever! 


- South, My burſting breaſt —1 fain would freak 15 
poor — 


Are Farewel ! 4 | Aye 
But we ſhall meet a \ embrace i in one 
Eternal band, whic never ſhall be loos'd. [Ert 


Effex. To deaths r ſtroke, 85 leute- 
My wife Now reaſon, fortitude, ſupport me; [nant. 
For now, indeed, comes on my foreſt trial... 
Enter Counteſs of Rutland. | 
0 thou laſt, dear anfeive N Aetune malice ! 5 
For fate can add no more O com'R thou then 
In this dread. hour, when. all my ſtraining thooghts 
Are ſtruggling in the tendereſt ties of 1 0 
Nr pam patrol my; peering ul. * 
And force it back to life ! | . 
Rar. Thou ſole delight, 1 
Thon only joy which life coe d ever give, vt 
Or death deprive me of ; my wedded lord ; +244 
I come, with thee determin'd to enc is: 
The utmoſt rigour of our angry ſtars; : 
To join thee, fearleſs, in the graſſ o& death, 
And ſeek ſome ug; PAY 2 e. d beyond i E N 
Eher. Too much, thou of this diſmal * 
Thy gen'rous foul would prompt mpt ee = 
Nor can thy tender, trembling heart ſuſtain i it. 


Fs fed bliſs remain in ſtore for thee; 
A one treaſures ſhall unfold 
- To bribe thy ta 


Rat. Thou 2 comſorter! 
Alas ! what's life, what' s hated life LN” 
Can aught beneath this ſtarry hemiſphere, 
© Which carth's extent, and nature's Teach cu yes, 

Which proud ambition ftretches to enjoy, 
Or pants for, recompenſe thy lo i 
Alas! this univerſe, this goodly frame, 
Shall all as one continued curſe appear, 
And every object blaſt, when thou art gone. 
Eßer. O firain not thus the little ftrep 

The weak ſupport that holds up life, to b 


. 


1 


I've left, 
A few 
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A few ſhort'moments more, its weight of / woe, 
Its loſs of thee,” On turn away thoſe eyes. 
Nor with that look melt down my! f telolye;' | 


And yet a little longer let me 2 
feel my bet 


— 2 2 


— 


On that loy'd form. Alas! __— 
Grows dim, and reaſon from her throne ms; 5 
Jorg ty's ſake, let go my breaking heart, „ 516th 
leave me to my fate. * _— | I 4 

Rat. Why wilt thou Il! 
Of parting talk, fince life its thouſand gates 
Unbars to let us through together ? © Death. ooo 
© Is but a ſtep that reaches to eternity.” 
Oh that the friendly hand of Heay*ri wou'd fnarch | 
Us both at once, a the diſtant ſtars,” 
Where fortune”s reopen ſhafts can never pierce, 
Nor _— ueens de — Nay, look not ſo.” 
Eher. The awful 4 whoſe impartial Eye 
Explores the ſecrets of each human heart, 
AT thought ſurveys, can witneſs for me, 
How thy image clings around my ſoul : 
Retards each riſing wiſh, and draws me back 
To life, entangled by that low'd ide. 
2 fell neceſſity thoſe ties ſnall break, 
"I ickly break they muſt— when I from earth. 

ith's white A wings to Heaven ſhall ſoar, © 
Thy laſting form hall fill my mind poſſeſs, 
Where bliſs each faculty « 0 'erwhelms, 
And rapes an els tow. _ 

Lieu. My lord, the time _ 
Too far is ftretch'd';” it n er late. 
Effex.- Lead On. Ig 
Nur. Stay, Ray, my love! my „Genet, Sing 1050 ! 
Ah, whither wouldſt ou go? "Ab, N not leave * ! 
Alas! PH haſten to attend your Tight OE 
And nature gives conſent we ſhould not part. 
I feel each faculty for fate prepare 
And my quick foul wow'd fain ſet out before re you, | 
Oh, precious pan . . the dear diſtreſs! cloſer 
To thy uick throbbing mine complain, | 
< Andasl y labouring 5 em b. breathe my laft.” Faunts. 
Eber. Thou fink. excellence! thou match s. wo- 
Shall RO rob me of thy dear embrace, * | Ps 5 

r 


* „ 
8 


What means this miſt that 


Tws ABI OF[ESSEX: „ 


| Or earth's hole power, or death divide us now ! | 
Stay, It * injur d ſaint, and . 
Da. lord, already you have been. rn 
— avert orders. 
er. Oh, let me on her , 
Embrace hes: ae 6 ho-ocorus BY 
AN to my ſorrows, — Oh, 5 — 
Couꝰ ä dee, 
You'd pity no tbe montal pangs I feel,” - W271, 
The . —— 
And rend my agonizing | 

Lien. My lord: 

Ee. But one ſhort moment, arise. 
Ve ſacred miniſters: that virtue | 
And ſhield the ri 


guard, 
ghteous in the paths of FRY 
Reſtore her back to life, and lengthen d ear, 
Of joy; dry up her bleeding forrows all: 
Oh, cancel from her thoughss this diſmal ewes. 
And blot my image from hey {ad remembrance. 
"Tis done... 
And now, ye trembling cords of life, give way : | 
Nature and time, n eternity 
Demands mne. L Een; Eſex axd Lauten. 

* Woman. She returae'to life, ſee! help? 

Rut. Where has my-laſt, benighted ſoul deen wand ring: | 
hangs about my mind? 
5 which reflection's painful eye diſcerns 

ect forms, and of woe. 
770 land diſpels, the ſhades withdraw, and all 


My dreadful oh, where's my lord, 
wy, life! my E Oh, whiches havenhey en bee 
'_ » Enter Auen and Attendants. 


. To execution ! Fly with ughtmng' A wing; | 
And fave hin. Hah Wey who command was this E 
* Stops: mg the Gd blew. cndy fears were true.* - 
2 7 [Exit one of the attendant | 
Ret. Thou faving „ ſent from Heav*n l. my queen, 
My gracious queen, quick !-the bloody Barleigh 
A moment may y him. Stretch thy arm, 
* Defend, defend,” Oh ſnatch him from the blow !. 
Peſerve my huſband! | 0 Elizabeth | | 
n Loe 


—_— = 


— 
1 


To 


: as in TE . —— 


« Aﬀert thy rightal lain, poſſeſs 


And we'll contend who moſt ſhall 
Cord n no pretext be found, no cauſe appear, 
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Look down upon me. Angels move her heart, 
pity ; ſave him, ſave him, - 


gracious 
2, Be calm, he ſhall not die. 1 58 Teams: 
To ſave his liſe. | 

Rut. 'Tis mercy's voice that f 
My Een ſhall 2 rover 
* 3 


10 


Pry 


; das fd the wok... 


a 
7 B12 - / 


* 15 ©. 
in the realms 


To meet 


Which now thy ro —— — 
Enter Burleigh... - 
Bar. Madam, . e eee eo ef, 
Ere they arriv'd the axe had fallen Ame? 


Rut. Ha! dead! What hell zs chin that round 


apps 
What fiend art thou chat draus che horrid: ſtene ? 10 5 
Ah, Burleigh 7. bloody. mnedives, dehoce's my OO 
« Oh, wihate's may: lend, 1 
Deſtructiom ſeine amd e bend brain. 
See, ſce, they bend him to the fatal 
Now, now the horrid axe i lifted high, 


—- 


It falls, it falls; he bleeds, be bleeds ; he dies! 


' -Nz Alas, her ſarzows pierce ſufferi 
Rut. Eternal diſtond, 8 n 
And nature's laus diſſolve! expunge, 4 
The bated: marks of time's engraving hand., 


And every trace deſtroy! Atiſe, deſpair, 


* 
1 


Bear, — iy, uy ata d c 
arms, 


His bleeding body in my « 1 * 
Andi the reed eaters remains, - abi} vie 
And mingle wp — 8 1 
bie Ladd ee of ie ans: 


weep for E 
Oh, quick to Rall, and ready to deſtroy, 


0 Burle gh. 


To lengthen mercy out a moment more, 
And firetch the ſpan of grace? O eruel Burkigh! 


This, this was thy dark work, unpitying man! 


Bur. My gracious miſtreſs, Naas chus my duty, 
My Erm obedience to your high command. 
The 


7 THE: EARL OF ESSEX. 


The * cnn him firſt die; ws 
; KW W lad e | ae 


Herſelf confel#&ir all, im wi 8 +, np 
That from — er fm, ent, 
With terms = | 


From his on 
It ſeems of much importan 
With earneſt ſuit, UN Sree); oper 
As ſhe wou 'Ufe, "togrve your majeſty 


Afradt: © 
What 1 deed is as? © Thou 8 wr 
My fame is ſoil'd all fucccediny times: | 
But Heav'n alone can ord negated 
Then let its wW DD GONE onde 
From hence, | 
The arm 


Adore its n on —— An 2 
Whilſt ruling juftice guides eternal = 


Let nature le. and Rs 
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You mu A new-caſe ber, 


E Ff LO O U K 


News: News ! good 7 EIS n Þ 
kink bet. 2 new .-. 


te 18 3 Ea” 1 | id 
n quitting ſalid brick for — 25 7 bevy * 
Can be believe th" example # ogg | 


Who chang'd, E. 3 the 7 at 

Will in his fuwour move your critic 6 (5. 
You rather wiſh, me 2 pens er owls. Mate 
Our man is Home ff, „ and: 7 » h tot 4 N A 
Nor has tht poet mads him pert, an warn 


| No beau, no canrtzer, mr. conceited youth ;_. 


But then ſo rude, he always ſpeaks the HOT 1321 1347 

1 told him he muſt flatter, learn addre/i, e . 

And gain the heart of ſome rich patroneſs ; 

"Tis ſhe, faid I, your lakbours will reward, 

If you but join the bricklayer's wvith the bard; . 1 

As thus —— Should ſbe be.old and worſe for gar, 

ont her and repair 3. 

1 pes Fg in fam, as ſcarce to bear a touch, 

on cannot uſe your trowel then too much; 

bn fort, ET er her morals, age or flation,. 

Plaifter and white-waſh in your dedication: 

Thu I advis'd—but he detefts the plan : | 

What can be done with ſuch a ſimple man * | 25 

A poet's nothing worth, and nought availing, 42 

Unleſs be'll furniſo. where there 5s @ failing. 

Authors in theſe good times are made and ud, 

To grant theſe fawours nature has refus d. 
A 't fib, what bounty can be cra ve? 


+ : 


F pay for what wwe want, not what wwe have. 
Nay, though of every bleſſing ave have ftore, 


Our ſex will always wiſh a little mort. 


 1f he'll not bend his heart to this his duty, 


And ſell, to who will buy, uit, honour, beauty; IF 
T he bricklay'r fill for him the proper trade is, 
Too rough to deal with gentlemen and ladies. 

In ſbort—they'll all avoid him, and negled him, 
Unleſs that yon, his patrons, will protect bim. 
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2 PROLOGUE. 7 


| 1 fred one dey wath coach, and did but 
0 


| She wwore her gear 
| * er er, 
FA 


i e 


1 


Rather than tarry here for bribe or gan, 
PII back to whoamt, and country-fare again. 


T left toad-eater 3 then I farv'd a lord, 
And there they promis "rs 4 kept their\word, 
While mong the great, t awork the trade is, 
T hey mind no more poor ſe xk gs E Bos their ladies. 


lad, 


A lady next, who lid a ſmart 
Hir'd me e troth, I thought ber ma. 
She turn d the world top down, Ne 5 
She chang'd the day to neet, the neet to day? 


put the ust. boar drum, and with 
She cover d me all a 'er—where a aue dee lout? 
Here, maam, ſays 1, „„ 


Fine. folks ſhew a 


fad with wit, 


2 7. and cat, | 
fa, as I'm a ner, * 2 MATTE 
„ which e F the three is thitmer.. 
1 ns Magen, on 105 night's plece,, © 
But fhould.you'fi find that all our, feoan; are geeſe'! _ 
E tel tes. 3 fo meaſter”s brain, 


* up all 5 N Kn Ee We again. —.— | 
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F La 4% g ch people withoor. 
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There's nothin 2 
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T's eral 


_ Oy 
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+. of WOOD. 


Had you ten pilogu 5-you ' hou * not 
The” be had u em 11 Ling * 
Tul det by alk the Gods N ay 3 8 x 
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1 337 ðV an ' < 
| | To the Audience. 
gentleman !-—and that's enough ! — 
Laugh-if you pleaſe —T'll take a pinch of ei 42 
I come to tell yen. let it net furprize you) 
That Im a wit— and werthy to adviſe you. — + 
How con d-you ſufftr that ſame country boy, 


That Pro-logue ſpeaking. ſavuage,— that great "7 


To talk hi ? — leave t 
7 a Fans 4 =P) * Eee Land 


Let the poor devil eat, —allow him that, 


And give a meal to meaſter, mon, and cat; 3 
But why attack the fuſbion:—Senſeleſi rogue !' 


Me bade no yoys but what reſult from vogue © 


N 4 all jr) png ery paſſion; | 
2, appetite, and all, give way to faſhion: A - 
I Fate a: much ut he, à turtle-feaſt, n : 


But till the prefent tartle-rage bar cond; 5 =& 'A 
Pd ride « bandred miles 16 wake mafelf heap... 3 
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And more reveres y virtue in diſtreſs. Woke 
Zaph. O gentle ftranger—Mock not 55 woes, 
But tell me truly, —does my Salim live ? 
Selim. PT Heavn! 


3 % 1 ny 


;*.4 462 O generous Heaven / are 2 
Wy does he 1 n . 


His father's wrongs, and mine! 
Selim. He bade me tell thee, RE 
That in his heart indelibly are | p'd 
His father's wrongs, and thine ; Nl bat wait 
"TH Tal Ne may antheath her ſword, 4 
And luſt and murder ae her doen: 
That till che arrival of that happ 5 
Fer in his foul th hides fre Bull glow, mw 
his brealt labour with the great revenge! 
©. Zaph. Bternal de pee once more 
« 1 feel my heart revive ! Here, PAIL ANY Word | 


1 egins 0 dawn.“ 
8 Mach honour d queen, r 


5. Not yet,. — not yet ;— a mother's love! 
5 n 2 ze, 
NMethinkes I Tee my Selin Maud bete F 


. Depart not yet. A thouſand fond 2 = 
Croud on my mind. Wiſhes, ind pap? rs and tears, : 
Are all I 18525 to give. O bear him theſe zip 
Selim. Take comfort then ; for know thy ſon, o *erjoy'd 
'Toreſcue * wou'd a bleed at ew ry VEIN | wn 


Bid 


% 


Are 


[ eien ä 33 
Bid her, he ſaid, yet hi e be bleſt! 
E quart powr 

0* are t 

Attends unſeen to ſave the * g f 

But if high Heavw'n decrees our fall —Ob bid hee | 
to wait the ſtroke, d alike Ip 

To live or die? and then 

Zaph. * Eternal bleſſings 

b hs 

6 itt” ngs; 1 dear 

0 And ive ewe up 

O ſpare my ſon !'—Proft& his tender years ! | 

Be thou his guide through dangers and diſtreſs | | To 

Soften the xigours of His crueVexite, | | 

And lead him to his throne !—* when Tan 

leſs thou his reign ! Oh, —-— mo 

ith the ſweet pledges of connubial love; 
f : That he 2 win his virtue's juſt reward, 

« And ends the in ures which a s heart 
* Reaps from a child like him! not for myſelf.——— 
bs. But my dear fop,—accipt my party a. 


Els a, 
F Selim. Now, footing heart, [3 ant od | 

Indulge the luxury o rief! flow tears 

And rain down tranſ bort ini M enen 


S 7 


crown my wirtuous ſon 


ength 0'erpay 'd 


* 


Ves, 11 have found ber noble: 


And to have given this ite to her 46. 
— — 


thy grief. 


O'erpays all pain and 
How infinite thy 3 joys, yo” ey'n 
g !---* Thag, w/the frowns 
Of fate, canſt pour Cine wer the _ 
And brighten woe to rapture? 
3 „5 Othman and Sadi. 
Honour'd friends! , 
” gy the ni at? | 
"Tis well-nigh- midnight. | 
_ What—in tears, my prince 7 W324 
Selim. But tears of joy: for I have foen Zapbira, 
— ur d the balm of peace into her breaſt: : 
not theſe tears unnerve me; valiant friends ; 


The have * harmoniz'd Bb. foul; and * 


wept as 1 do.. fv, . 
* 


hear my departing pray': Len. 


. BARBAROSSA.. | 


All that is man/within me, to diſdain 
Peril, or death.—What tiding from the city? 
Sad All, all il ready. Our confed' rate Krad 
Burn with impatience, till the hour arrive. 

Selim. What is the ſignal of th' appointed hour E. 


| And when ONE TT OE $6 rags, 
The work of death begins. 
Selim. Speed, 


ye minutes? 
Now let the rifing whirlwind ſhake Agiert, 


© Sadi. Scarce more than one. 
4'Selim.* Oh, as ye love my 
14 your zeal haſten on the gx great 
The tyrant's daughter found, and knew me here; 
And half ſuſpects the cauſe. | 
Ork. Too daring 
Retire with us! her fears will fare Mans Mes? Yr 
Selim. What ? leave my 
To cruelty and laſt—1 Il 
This very night the tyrant threatens violence: 
I'll watch his ſteps: - PH haunt him thro? dera. 
And, ſhou'd he * e en vile, 
1'll hover o'er him e an un eee 
And blaſt him in his guilt! A 
Kadi. Intrepid prince! A 
Worthy of empire Vet accept my nge, n 
My My worthleſs life: rn , n 
I will protect Zaphira. r 
Selim. Think'ſt thou, Si, E „A 
That when the trying hour of peril comes, | . 
Selim will ſhrink into a common man! . 
Worthleſs were he to rule, who'dares a1 1885 
Pre- eminence in danger. Urge no mere. 
Here ſhall my ſtation be: r 
O friends let me have bete. | he now, | * 
Where is the tyrant? I 32 
Oh. Revelling at the banquet. 
Selim. Ti good. — Now tell me bite our 1 


| deſtin a? 
Sadi. Near ev ry „ a fechot band is 3 | 
nn eri 


periſh firſt : 


E 


Iy theſe the wah 


* 
. 


And juſiee guide g, d ge to Kors hen cen 

He, 77 Be St el 3 | 
event : « n 

_ TEES 


helpleſs ere, ö 
N a "7; 


Sadi. The midnight watch gives fignal of our Ns . 5 


i 


* 
: 2- » 
* 
% 
F 


 Almartzor, with his friends, 


Bravely refolv'd ! 66s $4 


And ſhunn'd th 5 


The waining moon, depriy'd of half 
F 1 


BARBAROSSA.,. KS! . 


The reſt is eaſy: for the glutted troops 

Lie drown'd in ſleep; the da ns by. 
circle round 
The avenues of the palace.” Orbman and nd 
Will join our brave conifederates (all frorn” 
To conquer or to die) and þurſt = gates 
Of this * ax; ꝙ 


132 wal / 
=y 


y honout'd father's blood 
« Searce half reveng'd! tel 8 


But Iove ſhall yield tojuſtice. 


Fadi. G K. 1 14 5 a TY . 


Selim. Pat a the d quiet Þ++/ a 
Sadi. All, all is huſh'd. Throughout the empty 
1 8 As f thi inhabitants, 
ing herds that ſeek the covert 
Rreche! loud N on had inly leit 


— 
” » © 
1 

* . * 

ſtreets, * 
Cc of 7 
Wo  # +2 3 
6 - 

* . 


* 


Ta ple ar 1 height ; 

at me: eral pauſe thro* nature 

The — are Ruth 4—.— l 
Kadi. And as I paſs'd the beach, r 

The lazy bil low ſcarce cou'dlaſh the thore : aa 


No ſtar peeps thro* the firmathent of Heavh— . 


Selim. And lo—where eaſtward; o%er the Fallen wave, 


her örb, 1 15 
Riſes in blood: her beam, nr 


Hark !—what meant e 


That wy =o ad brew: e 


E 


398 44 04 6 
Cone Ochman, we are call d: W minutes 
| Chide our delay ; brave Othman, let us hence. e 
=. . Selim. _ 5 doubt, but c 
I wi 
We ſoon ſhall meet meet again... But, oh, remember— | 
Amid the tumult's rage, remember mercy is 
- mp pda apts que, x OP 5 4 
Warn our brave friends, ar we heck the fr, | 
Not to deftroy, but ſave! N | 
Or wanton cruelty, eder turn its edge. 
On age or innocence l or bid us trike 
Wh he Te is he Bia *T 
That now F 
Wou'd wiſh that we ſhould ſpare. a 
O:b. So may we proſper, 
As mency ſhall di us! Ws. ho 8 
Selim. Farewel, i „ 
Sadi. Intrepid 8 eee boni. 


Selim. Now ſleep ſilence 4 
Brood o'er the city.— The devoted centinel © £43 65H 
Now takes his lonely 


ſtand; and id1 dreams, 
De he al atwr fe.. 


In this dread interval, O buſy thought, . e 
From outward Tings deze agg Cf | 
Search deep my heart ! bring wich the auf PR 
And firm reſolve | that in th* approaching hour 
Of blood and horror, Jae 3 ſtand unmov'd ; 
Now fear to ftrike here juſtice calls, nor dare 
To firike 8 ſhe fo 1— Why N 
© This dar oy pang vo LT badge 
© This dark, inline dagger ?—"Hi ths 5 
* That dares not meet its foe—Deteſted thought ! 
© Yet, —as foul luſt and murder, tho — mak | 
Trium » till retain their hell- horn quality ;] 
* So juſtice, groanin granny Tengen countleſs wrongs, 
« Quits not her ſpotleſs and celeſtial nature; 
But in th — — morerer 8 dilguile, | | 
Can ſanctify this ſteel! 2 | 
Then be it ſo:'—Witneſs, ye pow'rs of Heav'n, F 
That not from you, but from the murd'rers eye, 


I wrap 


For 
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I wrap rer in night roy I tand 
Reveal'd in noon - tide day cou d Farm 
My hand with power! then, like to von, array d 
In ftorm and fire, my ſwift-avenging thunder 
Shou'd blaſt this tyrant. But Aae te denies _ 


'That ege, PII ſeize on what it 

Like vern'd earthquake, op beugen him, 

| And whetm is throne, 8 and himſelf, 
| th eee. pj Las. 
— 3 e 3 

4. „5 4 | | 
| YM won be 4 

dre. 2 UT 46th ton tll kim, li, my fun | 


an. > 
. Bi n e vl 

Oh, what a dreadful dream: — fatly mare. 1 
Than troubled fancy: never was my ſoul 
Shook with ſuch hideous phantoms !—Still he lingers ! 


Return, return: and tell him-that his daughter 


Dies, till the warn him of his threatning rain. 
Ma. Behold, he comes. [Exit Aladin. 
Ae Barbarella; and pt. 8.6 
l 17 
Evin ee e lp bu 
now thy 1 ſuſpends 5 
And damps the feſtal hour. pb 
my fear! 
"What four, mhat phantom hath poſſes ty 
Ire. Oh thee from the terrors of this night; | 
— ©! $4 | 
Bar. What terror ?-ſpeak. 


Bar. Thon bane of all wy: j 
Some —— 


6 rr weakneſs? £ 
Say, what thou dread'Rt, and | 


why ! I have a ſoul 


N - 
To meet the blackeſt dangers undiſmay'd. 
1 2 1144 1 —— 14 i | " : + Y a bi % 


= 
1 = = - a — = at. 
— 


* — endo. we 


© Clotted with gore; His glaring eyes On fire r 


By. ſome” myſterious} | 
When lo, —at his command, this yawning r 


Swift he deſcended with terrifick 


= _—_— * 
—— 


Merciful Heav'n, inſtruft me what to doll odd 


— A Dee 
, : 


That 
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Tre. Let not my father check with ftern rebuke” 
The warning voice of nature. For ey'n now, 
Retir'd to reſt,” © ſoon” as I clos'd mine eyes, 15 
A horrid vinon roſe—Metlought'T faw . 
Young Selim 4 from the filent tomb: 
0 Man led and bloody was his corſe : Kis 


i * TY g 5 


231 9 


Dreadful he ſhook a dagge r in his hand, .* EA 
SS he roſe. in air. | 


„ —ů— 


Was cleft in twain, and gave the R entrance oy 7 


Ruſh'd on my guardleſs father at the banquet, f 
And ed" his furious dagger in thy breaſt ! 
Bar. Would'ſt thou appal me by a bxain-fick vifion ?- 


| Get thee to reſt.— Sleep but as found till — 


A, Selim in his grave fall fleep for erer. 
„And then no ha zgard dreams mall zide thy fancy !” 
tre. Yer havr wt deareſt father 
Bar. To the couch l- 2294; 1 «6: $$4:1 35 4: u. 


Proveke me not. — riby 4: 4: 100 1 
Ire. What ſhall I can te ane him! gk 4497 


: Emer Aladin. 
Bar. What mean thy looks ?—Why doſt thou gaze 10 


75 wild! 33 z 4 rei. 
Ala. I dale inform they ae = 


Rounding the watch, I. met the brave {bdathe,, 
Breathleſs with tidings of a rumous.dark, , 


© Which runs chroughou the cy. * . Selim: 


Is yet alive— 
Bar. Ma 


plagues conſume the wogse 
d the falſhood L—Tis mn ae 
What did he tell thee further? 

Ala. More he ſaid no: 4A. 
Save only, that the reading rumour eue my 1 
A ſ wit of revolt. | 34 6: Sus LL Ju: 4 

re; O gracious father l. * 805 45 

Bar. The rumour's falſe —And;; yet, © your comand fears 

Infet me What !—ſhall-L be terrify d "Jr 


By midnight vifions ?—* Can the troubled brain 


B A RB AR 0-S'8 A. 4 
: Of thin axed ſho.maten's making exe? a 
Fl not believe it. * 
Ala. But this gath'ri ramour— | 
Think but on that, m 1 
Dar. Infernal dar | | 
Swallow the ſlave that rais'd it. Yet, PI do: 
What caution diftates.*—Hark thee, Aladin— 
Slave, hear my will. See that the watch be doubled 
Find out this — — nn $- 
Let him be ann ee a. G f 
Ire. O my father! . „ 5 1 
. r ** 
etire, tru to & 
See not this Abt F 7 
Bar. . Not ſee him ?—Death.and torment l— 
* Think'f thou, Ifear a fingle arm that's mortal ?* + 
Not ſee him-?—Forthwith bring the ſlave before ne. 
If he e eee , rare | 


| "A lp 


tre. To me :—and to thyſelf: TIS, 
To him—to all.— Thou think n I rave; yet true: 
My viſions are, as ever prophrt utter d. a $63 ; 
When Heav'n inſpires his tongue! | 
Bar. Ne'er the moon- madman. -rave with 
More wild than thine —Gez thee to reſt; 0 10 
A wake my rage. Call Achiet' hither, - 
hus proſtrate en my knees —0 ſee him not. 
Selim is dead :—Jadeed the rumour's falſe, 
| There is no danger near :—Or, AIRS 1 


_ Achmet is innocent 


ü , G e een! E 4 1 
This ideot-dream hath turn'd_ her brain wo madneſs | 
Hence—to thy chamber, till returning reaſon 
Hath calm'd this u thy duty hence! ! . 
Tre. Vet hear the voice of caution Cruel fate ! 1 
What have I done !—Heav'n ſhield my deareſt father! 
Heav'n ſhield the innocent !—Undone Irene“ i 
Whate'er the eons, thy Wow is miſery. lei. 


Jar. 


* 
: 
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Dar. Her words are rapt in darkneſs, —Aladin, 


eee ſend Achmet hither.— Mark him well.— 

is countenance and E Wy with ſpeed, 
Double the centinels LErit 3 
Infernal t! d 


How doſt thou riſe in ev ' hideous ſhape, 

Of rage and'doubr; fu and deſpair, ; 
To rend my foul! more wretched far than they, 
Made wretched by my crimes !'—Why did [ not 
Repent, while yet my crumes were delible! 

Ere they had ftruck their colours thro* my ſoul, 

As black as night or hell !—Tis now too late * 
Hence' then, ye vain Take me all, 
Unfeeling guilt ! 0 baniſh, if thou canſt, | 
This fell remorſe, and ev'ry fruitleſs fear ! 


© Be this my glbry—to- be great in evil. 


To combat. eee eee. 
Rike to exalted eimer f, £25 


Emer Selim. 
Come hither, ſlave : 
Hear me, and tremble: Art wor chat thou deem 
Selim. Ha 
Bar. Do'ſt thou paussl. 
Selim. That Barbarofſa 1 
Bar. Take heed! for by cue hov'ring pow rs of venge- 
 anee, 
If I do find thee RAR, I will Jocks thee 
To death and torment; fach as human 
Ne'er yet conceiv'd! Thou com*ſt beneath 


Of Selim's murderer. N tell me — nee 
That Selim yet alive? 


Selim. Selin alive? | 
Bar. Perdition on thee ! doſt thou . me! 
Anſwer me quick, or die L Drauus bis dagger. 
Selim. Yes, freely firike— ; PEAS So 
Already haſt thou gun the fatal 1 wound, | 
And — my heart fnd = 5 — 2 22 icion ! 
Oh, cou'd my my. dagger | a e, to 
How deep blong l. Bur fines thy doubt 
Tha ed wy; tl my zeal Aae my 13 ba 
For bolt 1s innocence, 


% , | 7 | Bar. i 


— 


1411110605 13 


Bar: 1 ſcorn the taſk. [Puts up his dagger, 
Time ſhall decide thy doom :—Guards ; mark me — 
See that ye watch cke motions of this flave : 

And if he meditates t'eſcape your eye, 
Let your ſabres cleave Him to the chine. 

Selim. 1 yield me to thy will, and when thou knowl | 
That Selim lives, or ſeeſt his hated face, iy 


Then wreak thy vengeance on me. 
Bar. Bear him hence. — 


Call Zapbina, © a 
If Selim R bt! is  Barkarafſ 7 
My thrane's a bubble, that but floats in air, 
Till mattiage-rites declare Zaphira mine. 
© Fool thatIT am! to wait the weak effects 
* Of flow perſuaſion, when unbounded pow? r 
* Can give me all I wiſh |—Slave, Bear my will, — 
„Fu bid the prieft . 
Let incenſe ri E ; and choral op, 1 
Attend Zaphire t to the nuptial bed. Slave. 
I will net 1 ove nnd vengeance, 
This hous decides her fate 
Euter Zaphira. | 
Well, haughty fan l- 
Hath reaſon ſubdu'd thee ? witt thou hear 
hy rag iy IR Fo 15 
ap y ou vainly me 
Thou knowft my fix d reſolve. urge 
1 Can aug IE . 
uſh on . * 
255 "Therefore ſhall no po -V. 
er make me thine. m7 | 
Lueg not with. my rage : 
peted ſlave affirms neal; 3 
young Selim lives. 
© Zaph. Con N think him ſo! my earnelt prey r 
e $hou'd riſe to Hear's, — far from thee 


Jar. 


a, 


* "\ 


* 


If &er I wed this tyrant murderer,” 2 5 by 


» Inſtant obey m 
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Bar. Therefore, leſt treach'ry. undermine-my power, 1 


Know, that thy final hour of choice is come! 
Zaph. 1 ent to choice. —Think'ſt thou I &'er will wed © 


The murderer of my lord? _ ne 
Bar. Take heed, raſh queen ? 5 s 
Tell me 


laſt reſolve; 4 p62 151 ' oak + Ps 
'Zaph; Then hear me, nenen k +654 1% 2 
Hear all ye pows that watch o'er innocence!” 
Angels of light! Andthou'dear honour'd ſhade” 
Of my departed lord ! attend, while' here 

J ratify with vows my laſt reſolve ! 


If I pollute me with this horrid union, © 
' V. ge adultery or damn'd 2 A 
2 the miniſters of Heav'n, de 1 
ed your influence on the gu guiity . "ay 4.31 
Me horror blacken all our hy s and nights! 
May diſcord light the nu torch ! and ting r 
6 " hell, my rar fiends in Daune I 


Arround th accurſed bed! oy yh 

Bar. Begone, remorſe— eie 

Guards do your office: Drag her to the altar. 

Heed not her tears «A rhe What !——dare 
ark hall vert by hell, 

. Torment and cath overtake you an 

OT IO EATER [Cards ws to fiine Zphira,. 

Zaph: O ſpare me Heat n protect me -O my ſon, 

Wert thou bat dove, to ſave thy eee 5 
What ſhall I do !—Undone, undone Wr . 

4 8 Eater 


* 


» 


117 
* 


Selim. Who call'd on Achmet ?—Dia a | mira | 
Require me hete?/. _ ben | 

; 7} 7} 
F calPd thee not. n 


"S 


"4679 
„Ode gen'rows ſtranger, d thy aid 
O me from eſe impending horrors . . part 
ane pity? LY Ju 2423.55 ig 

© Bar. Drag her hence * e 2 TIN 
Selim. Pity her woes, Gas Berbel 
Sar. Rouze not my vengeance, faxe! 
f . O N . * 4355 9 beg 


E 12 4 


—— 1 * | _— _ CO ů 
r 7 


wy * 


9 


vent 


* 


4 


Perſidious wretch,. who art 12 ?—Bring the rack: 


Now view me — Hear me, 


W AK BAR OS s A. 


. Curſe on thy forward zeal |— 1 
DVelim. Vet, yet have = 

[Lays hold 7 Barbaroſſ' genere. 
Bas. Preſuming Dave, begone ! (Strikes Selim. 


Selim. Nay, : . 
[Rijes, and 


bis dagger from him. 


Bar. 0d iv have I caught thee, —Hold—for- 


1 [Ts Guards ue offer to kill Selim. 
"Kill him not yet, —T will have greater vengeance — 


Let that extort the ſecrets of his heart. 


Selim. Thy impious threats are loſt! 1 know that 


And torments are my doom et, ere I die, [death 
P11 ſtrike thy ſoul with horror —OF, vile habit 
Let me emerge from this dafk cloud that hides me, 
And make my ſetting glorious If thou dar kl. 


it !—while with . | 
More terrible than thunder, proclaim, 


That he who aim'd the dagger at thy heart, 


* 


- Is Selim? 


«5H emble at my frowns! That . the 
And do your 


2 5. O Heav'n! my fon'! my ſon! lot, fasse. 


„1. Unhappy other f © [Runs to embrace her. 


3 Tear them aſunder. * Separate them. 
Selim. Barb'rous, barb'rous fs 


2 Slaves, ſeize the traitor. 1725, offer er to 3 bim. 
my; Off, ye vile ſlaves! I am your 


traitor ;__ 
That is the e © tyrant ravilter :* Seize ** 
right! | + | 


Bar. A Ah, 8 


Start ye at words 5 f him, or by hell, 


'This da ends you all. 17 bes Kine 12 | 
Sela” *T is done ?—Doſt thou e unhappy 

Now arm my foul with patience ! , (queen! 
Zaph. My dear fon! % 

Do I then live, once more to ſee my Selim 

But Oh—to ſee 


thus ?—— _ * wei 
Selim. Canſt thou behold _ of 


Hes if FROST agonies, and not relent! 2 
7272 Bar. 
= 


{ aims 2 tees, 1. os 


ng :—Retire, . 


. #2 
* 


BARBAROSSA, | 
* Bar. At na cron my is mine 1—ſlaves, force her 
bo ED crown my love. *.  [hence:. | 
i" « Zaph. © mor” * 
| Selin. 2 * Mg thou at length haſt con- 
if | Behold a hapleſs prince, o'erwhelm'd with o 2 
_ Proftrate before th By feet ot for . 
I plead les, plan Bea er in my 
4} | ear, tear me piecemeal! But, O ſpare e 
Vet, yet. relent! force not her. matron honour ! 
© *Reproach not Heaven.“ 10 
Bar. Have I then bent thy pride ? 
Why, this is conqueſt ew'n h 55 my hope ! — 
Lie there, thou ſlave ! lie, Zapbira s eries 
uze thee. from th ay poſs! = 
" Selim. Dok chou in. tm riefs 7—unmaiily N 
Curſe on the fear that cou d betray n limbs, . 
My coward limbs, to this diſhoneſt po 
Long have I ſcorn'd, I now defy 85 
Bar. I'Il put thy boaſted virtue to wi. | | 
Slaves, bas? him to the rack. 6/4 > a 
Zaph. O'ſpare my A F | 
Sure filial yirtue neyer_was "ry | 
Save but my fon !—l yield me to thy with!  _ 
What do I 4. !—The marriage vow—O homer! K 
This hour ſhall make me thine — YR _ 
The Ot What! doom thyſelf 
rtner of a murderer's bed, 
wa bade et 


1 — — — — - 
X 


= 


+ 


reek with th dear huſband's blood — 
Its, 


© To be the N of de ive 

(| The curſes of mankind ! —By Heav'n, 

| | The guilty hour that gives thee: to the arms E 

br Of that deteſted murderer, ſhall end © 0 | 

1 5 This hated life! EE at Ne 

= 8 Zar: Or yield thee, or he dies !—— ' - 

[| Zapb. The conflicts paſt, —I will reſume my eres 

[| We'll bravely die, as we have liy'd, with honour! 

| [Embracing.. 

1 Salm. Now, tyrant, r hy fierceſt fury on us: 

No ſee,” deſpairing guilt ! that virtue fill . q 
Shall conquer, tho in vin 


, * 


TS: 


BARBAROSSA. 


Bar. chem hence: | 
Her to the altar: Selim to his fate. 


* Zaph. © Sela! O my fan roy doom i death! | 


0 Wou'd i it were mine 

© Selim. Wow'd I eou'd give it hee! 
Is chere no: means to ſave her ! er Gn 
* Ye Miniſters of Death, in pity lend 
© Your ſwords, or ſome kind wea 
Sure the moſt mournful boon, 
0 Abd for the beſt of mothers ! | 

© Zaph. Deareſt Selim? fate. 


Sf defirefiion l— 
| ever ſon 


Nr. I'll hear no more. — Guards, r . 


> ſeize them. 
Selim. One laſt embrace! 


Farewel ! Barewel for ever | [Guards fi e nuith them. 


Zeph. One moment yet !-—Pity a mother's pangs |— 
O Selin, | "> ET” 
Selim. O my, mother ! [Exeunt actin and Zaphira. 


© Bar. My deareſt hopes are blaſted What is pow'r ; 
If ſtubborn virtue thus qut - ſoar . ĩta flight 


c Yet he hall. Ge, —and ne. 


nr 
Ala. Heaven guard 


* Bar. What mean ſt thou, oye 7 
P e 
Says that yo yes : x 
. Within 8 wur. 
aer. The lurking traitor's found, 
«© Convifted, and diſarm'd.—Ew'n now he aim'd 
This dagger at my heart. 
* Ala. Audacious traitor! 
The flave fays farther, tat ho beings the ridings, 
4 Of dark conſpi „ now hov'ring G er us: 
And claims | y private ear. if * % 
Ser. Of dark conſpiracy ? | 
© Where ?—Among whom? 
© Ala. The ſecret friends of Selim, | 
«© Who nightly haunt the cit 
« Bar. Cake the traitors ! 
Now 


»: 


peed thee, Aladis.— Send forth, gue 1 
Explore their haunts. For, by th in Jive TS, 
5 0 IR 1 let looſe my — Fries l. lion 


, Now 


47 


* 
0 . 
. 
LIT . 
* 
. — m- 7ꝛ˙ A. — 2 . «—⁰t⅛ —˙Üe — 


* Now foo indignant, ſcok 


. To lend her ſword, and do ambition's work. 


4, pA 4 088 we” 
Let Selim forth ch die. Come, NE. 
1 im with die mi ven 
Stir me t The rack ſhall proan” 
„Wich new-born horrors 1 will iflue forth, a 
Like midi — — row » 
Tbe — dead; and havock ſtalk in gore. 
Hence, pity !—Feed the _ thought of babes; 
8 1 e r N 22 


KUL HT een Ef PIE TIRE 223: 25.4 


4 ass Babes Aladin, and Gates, . 
Van 8 the watch doubled ? Lam! the By Geerd 
Againſt ſurprizae? 2 "By 
A. They are, and and mock th attem attempt 1 
Of force or n 
Bar. This whiſper 4 rumour 5 
Em, vs ah on 52 queſt,” 
Sen t a alarm. Ou pies, ſent ont, 
And now return e affirm Wie,” 


>& 


Has wra A the city. | PRION by 
Ala. But while Selim livey, m 2 : 5 a 
Deſtruction lurks within the be walls; TI 2 IEA 
Nor bars, nor centinels can give us ſafety,” | 
Bar. Right, Aladin. His hour of fate arne. | 
How goes the night? . 44594 7 ; 
Ala. The ſecond FS 18 near. 8 
Bar. Tis well = Whene'er it rings, the traitor 1 


* So hath my will ordain'd, pit ſeize the occaſion, 


* 
. a 4 
r 


* 


* 


While I may fairly lead m 3 defence. 


* Ala. True: Fer he aim" I his dagger at thy heart. 
© Bar. He did. Hence juſtice uncompelÞ'd,” mall ſeem, 


Ala. His bold Teſelves have fieel'd Zaphire's breaſt 


Againſt thy love: Thenice he deſerves to die. 


Bar. And death's his vet firſt the rack mall 
Each ſecret from his heart; ande he give [rend 


P Zaphira to * arms, by. manger. 1 | 
With 


* 


1 Ne 8 A. 
< Wi fa conſent ; ere yet tlie ſecond watch 
< Toll for his death, - Curſe on the Woman's weakneſs! 
8 wou'd win her love!“ Haſte, e 
Go, An that deſtruction and the 1 

| r Hance 
— not his pardon. | ape > * # Aladin, 


* 2 CS , 


4 


} 


Stubborn fortitude! 20: 
Had he not — faccels has 8 


My love, nowhopeleſs.—Then — FOR bim. 


: H | . 
Tre. O nh gut of hocror !— ear me; k . 
W was dear to thee; | | 
Now hear me! Fi B 


— 5 / 
— 4 . 0 N * 
. 


Bar. Imp 1 dar'ſt thoa diſobey > 
Did not my Ns i peſt ee thes nest 
Get ther to reſt; for death is ſtirring here. Rf 
Ire. O fatal words! * Ni 9e. 


Dar. And ity 3 2 0 77 wy 
ö N 1e 


F The traitor half faldl'sh 


_— 


2 Gas. 

© Wou'dit thou not love the child, whoſe forirule, 
The noble mind hates net a virtuous foe > n 
was to ſave à mother! IF.” 


His gen'rous 
| .D | was : and accurſt art thou, 
2. wou'd ve the dark af, 15 


- = 
» 
= p 
"= : 
- 4 F — 5 a 4 


He's mine — al not his 
What then eee Famer: * 


— 


. | * - 


| 
: 
' 
| 


59. 


See v4 ſhe do no violence on elf. 
Methinks I ether Grerch'd upon 


Nr 


. Ev'n in the midit al 


In whom my 0 can truſt; 


\ 4 


BARBAR- 0:88 OY RT 


© © Rav: Faithleſs wretch! 7 175 r. 
: Unbappy facher! whoſe lacs chil © 
* Leagues with his for : and guides 


E' to his —— 
0 e e 
in Whi F 5 
« To raiſe PAL «throne? FOR eee a 525 
'< © Eh wy 10mg HY | 
* More keen daggers to heart! 
noe 119g bading bait! af 


C * Let _— not hve Tut 


my breaſt ! write thy ſulpicadh here: 1 


6 - e m in blood? — the 4 
Who ſav'd me from . e os 9 2 5 


Bar. By the N en. \ 
Of great revenge: thy fond 8 


His inſtant denk. —In hin, n panih —.äU— 


Away! 

Ire. Yet hear me! Ere my e foul 
Ruſh on ſome deed of horror? 
Bar. Seize her guards, 
Convey the frantic ideot fram m 


* = * 
* . * 
- 4 
GY * 
5 18 — 
- = 3 


Tre. O Selim e 


Betray'd the Slaves, 1 
Thin 


ye, I'll live to bear theſe 
Theſe horrors that oppreſs my tortur — — 2 
Inhuman father - Geseres, igur'd prince! 1 
—0 oe . 
guoans: 


leak, FI 
Death ſhall unite as yet! - \ [Exe bees and Goorde. | 
Ser. © wament? 8 


pow'r lthe vile ſuve 
happy far than II- Te very child, 


b 


Hear thy 


Mere 
Whom my lhvechank'se 


Conſpires to blaſt my peace = Aan, 


haven whether haſt — 


* Thou lying 


comfortleſs ! with nas a end 


60 Now 


TS 


_—_ 
* © * 
4 « 


By ee 51 
2 Now Aladin r- l $608 

Halt thou fees Gale 4 7 2 n 5 
He will not, ſure, conf; 2 a 7% 


wind He's fled, Tuned ſome lurking rain. 
3 that he paſt' d 
The gate — midnight, with an unknown friend 
And r W 


Now fee — bloody 
Bar. Slave, thou ly/R. 1 
He did not dure to fay it; it le 4 
« Pernicious ſlave,” why doft tho 
By the foul repetition ?—* Gracious p 
„Let me be calms Eg 
How am I rent in — fied't 
* Why then may all bg curſe fallow him ! 
What's te be dhe: 3 | 
| Ala: Prevent it then  _- | 
Bar. 3 Seele att 
. as doubrieh 
* Bar. —— 

Ala. "Tis ready.- - 
Along the ground he lies, — with chains.” 
| The miniſters of death ſtand round ; and welt ; 
Thy laſt commaiid.- | pi] 
| © Bar. Once mere I'll ry 10 bend 8 
n Lesers l.—-Condldt me forthwith 40 him t 


And if he now refuſe m DE 
5 x [ke 


* 


* 


Deftruftion fwallows him 
Selim. 1 friends E. 
e pe you end, 


Inſult theſe remains, ſee 
Cloſe by m fuher' wand! I uk n0 mare, 
Offices. - hall. 


>. 


 Gefim. How the night / 5 58 
fer. Tb our of fate, 1 £0 L114. 
The ond watch is nnr 

Selim. Let it com on 62 dic - 

Boho wut 4 1 0 

Taser e 

Bar . So—raiſe him __ ground. [T raiſe bim, 

| Perfi- 


* 


- 52 BARBAROS;S 6. 


The. 


Perfidious boy ! bebold the juſt rewards | 
Of guilt and treachery !—Didft _ I - 
Thy forfeit life, whene 2 92 
Selin's detelied face? 1495 7 e * 
Selim. Then take it, tyrant... erte 
Bar. Didſt thou nat aim e dagger at my ben: 
Selim. I did. f l 1 41 
Bar. Yet Heav'n defeated. er intent; | Aren O17 
And ſav d me from che dagger. Toole enn 
Selim. "Tis not ours n 
To queſtion Heav'n. Th iabest and not the t 
Is in our po⁹¹ r; torr arts: N 
Does greatly. $3291 407 15; * fo 
Bar. Yet bethink thee, ee A $8 13. * 


What hortors now ſurround win trinr 1 tits etl 
Selim: Think'ſt thou, tyrant,” Ms, Goa tool dg VP 
I came ſo ill d Thy rage a weak, 1 


Thy torments pow'rleſs o'er. the ſteady mind: OE . 


He who cou'd bravely dare, can bravely ſuſfer. 


Bar. Yet, lo, I come, by pity led; to ſpare ther 
Relent, and fave Zap "x ad i. 
Ev'nnowe the centinel, W * 
mal of thy death. T6 wary * 97/1 25 A 

Selim. Let guilt like N \ i Proving ST 
Tremble at death : I ſcorn his darkeſt. frown. NN 1 
Hence, tyrant, not profane my" IF" den D wc 

Bar. Then take thy wiſn. 33s ord _ 
There the fatal knell. 


52 Thy te is ſeal'd. Not all ll hy TT *. 
Nor pray rs, nor eloquence mall ſave # 
Fat death. Vet — e aſſaffin die, 


Let torment wring each ſecret From: his “ 
The traitor Orhman's fled;Conſpiracy 
Lurks in the womb: of night, and threatens rain. 


7 


Spare not the rack, nor ceaſe, till it extort 1 
he lurking treaſon; e ManEre call 
»On death, to end his woes I Barbarodla, 


Selim. Come on then. 28 bind him. 
in the work of > PER. U 


* Like a vile criminal! O valiant friends 
W r "© + 
y ©, X | Enter 


| 8 rn 4 
= 
g 4 * „ of - K 4 - » 


- Tletaſp! 


. 
oy N = 4 ng, | 


724488 T8. 


4 | Eater Irene, , 


Tre. Stop, 
Hold your 
Pour all your torments ;—How ſhall I 


Seay: 3 are thy father's gifts .- | 
Then let no ks thee to an kart, 0 _—y my 


np! 


O 6 
a 1 


e 


Moſt amiable of women! 
Im. Rather curſe me, 
As . een Pos. 
Selim. an D 
Pure” —my fe _—_— F 
'Thus falling at 
For n ere 1 — 
Selim. e ee 
Ire. Never, O never 1 . 
thy feet, n | 
Tread me to earth! I never will complain; i 
But my laſt breath ſhall bleſe cher: N 
Selim. Lov'd Irene! r 
What hath my fury done 1 . 
ie Indeed, was hard! of eee 
* Bur T was bord to foro! r 
A * $olim. Melt me not. , 
] cannot bear thy aper me! ky 
e . 
* Tre. Alas! 2 
The guilt is mine: Canſt thou | Cel Hart 
«© That Giſt awake d ſuſpicion in my his 1” 
* Thoſe fears that have undone ere vir, 
They meant not ill ts hee * 
« Selim. None; none, Ine? dug 
No; 'twas the generous yoice of au love: 
6 That, only, prompted thee to ſave * 


1 


"I 


© Yes; from my inmoſt I do approve 
# That virtue which deſtroys 


ieh 155 
1 


Ire. Caiiſt thou, 92 * | 

and pity me? - - 
| Solim. Ido, 
Tre. On my fend 


* 6 
o [3 14 * * 


in 1 nerd ur 2&1 * 


ch I'd wer 51 
O ne ä Shou'd | 


. 


„ An Ae eb 
Skou'd-meet fo hard a fate!—That I— That I— 


Whom his love reſcu'd from the depth.af woe, © 


Show's be the n eee in bu * 
And end this hated life! wet 


1 90 
0 Selim. Ceaſe, dear Irene. 
Submit to Heaven's — Will. 1 cha thee tives | 
Mo bat to thy utmoſt 3 4; K rf {T 
helpleſs, frien 4 4 
oi Wield her Bom Gt” TRY 
Pl ſhie om each That one A 
Can tempt me to prolon prolong a lite of woe ! i: 
Selim. O my ungovern'd n on theo! 
Thus let me expiate 3 cruel wrong. erer 
And mingle rapture with the pains of death 
Officer. No more.— —Propare the rack... 


Ire. Stand off, be 


Here will I clin yon earch ſhall 
Tilt 1 have 7 hw 4 "4a 


part ws, 


17 
Officer. Hark! what noiſe |. 1 
2 on mine ear? 2 2 LN FL ET 1. » & *y 
Selim. A R 


. hour. 
Ala. Arm, arm!—Treach'ry N Kk. 


tiamers ge to ſeixe Selim. 
Selim: Off flaves Or Try will turn 42. to arms, 


W gon piece-menl þes For I, have. heard —— | 


4. * Which lifts my tow? 


to. le height, | 

That 1 cou d pro E P 125 20 _ 2 
| Ala. Where in the king ? - lr > 
The foe pours in. e ay > 
Tbe centinels are murder d . 


"8 ſeek him throꝰ the palace 
cer. Death and run! ipg ;260/ li} 

"Follow me, fared and fave him. 2. 3 e 

[Ext Officer, a | 

| Selim. Now, bloody tyrant!; Now, thy hour is come 


Ire. — 1 * n ann my 


'© Selim." Ven 1 at 
And walks her deadly 


4 > ' * 


A | 


* 


1 
O Selim / b der ert 125 
= - ] 12 3 - 


— I pity't 


14 NI 


Hark! vas the 


In pow'r W053 
Show'd —_— Prey, and cleave the erg — 


Take tat —=T need not bid thee uſe i it 3 


4 


n ARBAR OS $A. 
kid Is: {there no room for mercy ? | 


35 


deln. Thy tears. are ey 
Vain were thy eloquence, hs 
With an archange!'s agen! 2 thy | pt 


but his life ! 


Tre. Spare 


"Tho? my own life-blood, na a 
| Shou'd i ſſue at the wound! | 
+ fre. Muſt he then die? was A 
Let me but ſee my father, CN ARE ILY # 
ker be pant ey in 


373: 


claſhof fwords! Heav'wfave my father? 

O cruel, eruel Selin? ii [Bxirirene. 
Selim. Curſe on this ſervile chain, that pts me faſt, 

rleſs ignominy; while my fword | 


n bw. 02 

Orb. Where is the prince! | * 5 

Selim. Here, Orban, . e 
Set me but free! —0 curſed, curſed chain! 

Euter Othman wed 1 7 9 1 

Oiub. Ou brave Prince! —Heav'n beer. 


ITI deen ee 
$tlim. Now, Barbarofſa, let e og ny ce 1 


Tia all Lade H Hes I Se. 


Bar. Empire is lol gud life > Yer brave revenge | 


Shall cole yo life in grory- 4 Ne E 10 . 5 


o# Othman. PMI by + 59 


SEL TY * 


| Has 1 found thee, AS or $601 20. 


Diſſembling traitor?—Die et. 155 7 Phat end DT. MO 
. — WEL a x, 41 G35 52 * Bw I 
- Pent in my 


* 0 
> - 


been robb'd o utterance. 


4 


5 Re” 
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* And arm'd with juſtice, thas wou'd meet th 


y rage, 


* Tho' thy red right hand grafp'd che Ones r 4 
Now, Heav'n r * * IIe bt. 

* Bar, Cowatd | > r 

* Och. Tyrant! IL 0538 ua 

© Bar. Traitor! * 0 
Och. Infernal . thy words ar franghe with alf. 


hood: 
c © To <0 crimes like thive, by farce: ente 


Fer, 112 et 1 =O bra 


1 


7 35 90 L IC , © al | 

Where is the - tyger fled i—What ae TC N 
Sadi. Algiers 18: free! ; 2 #- © 

Ot. This ſa ſabre did. the deed !- bee [ 

Selim. I envy thee the blow /. Ver valeur ſcorus 
To wound the e fallen nt if life remain, 
Iwill ſpeak daggers to his p 7 .0 ' 
Hoa ! Bar wack , 1 (> 


2 Tyrant 
"Tis r heb greg P26 14.44 
Bar. Off, ye fends ! | 
Torment me not 0 ed LS 
Swallow me earth! Bury me deep, ye mountains? 
Accurſed be the day that gave me butch 
Oh, that I ng'er had wrong'd thee ! x 
Selim. Doſt thou then 
Ne of thy crimes !=Ma dans? "EY 
He gra{ps my hand! Ses the repentant tear, 
Starts from, his eye Doſt thou indeed re 
Wh then I do forgive thee : * From my 
© I freely do forgive thee And if crimes | 
Abhory 4 as thine, dare plead to Heav'n for 2985 
May e the! 
Bar. Gen' rous Selim“ nn 102 
Too good, —I have. a et Oh proved her! 
| Let not my crimes !.— "x li. 
Wi Orth. There fled the guilty 
$ Selim. Haite to the (HY 
e 
And tyranny no mate. 


— 


5 


egg Tangher 8 
n 8 \ 
$5.2 24 "[Exciune Slaves. : 
; Saadi. 


- ins 


3 8 I ed 57 


Em. Curb thy zeal. | 

. Wet, Wee. La Aa” 

* Valour, by RR deeds. 

Black was his : and he 2 1d his . 
© The forfeit of hi crimes. _ "Then heath the fword 


| 8 „ 
Enter Z 


, eee I turn 

My FO he 12 nd ſome £24.42 he ie © 

Welt' in gore !—And doſt thou Ir, my. Hi. * 

Fur 4-0, there he lies! wot KY 
be bloody tyrant lain | e nd 1 

O ri rela] 1 4 0 Jas P2975 2 

dete Behold thy valialit fen, 
"Wh and courage have o'erwhelm'd the pow'r 


Of Bar bargſa. Here, once more, thy virtues 
| hdr” the throne and bleſs *% 


N Vun terrors 


blen -A n 
Ti hn LU net 
air ping Com Llp 
And on thy _ gnets away! 
_ _ Selim. 5 ond © the flight” 
Ewu a ine hand , bleſt ſhade, 
From the bright plue bord Teak Lars, ek 

_ Unſpotted, unſeduc'd, unmov d in virtue. 

| Behold the tyrant t proſtrate at my feet! 


And to the mem'ry of thy n —_ 
Accept this ſacrifice 1 


ph. My generous Br. _ Vat 

im. Where is Irene? 

Sal. With looks of wildneſa, and diftrated mien, _ 
= n tumult rag d; 

d me, while the coward Aladin 

| rd ſword : and as I cleft him down, | 


She fainted 5 the fight. 5 


Oth, | 


;8 BARBAROS/SA. 
Otb. But foon recover'd ; 


Zamor, our friend, Ui 64 - 
Convey'd” the weeping fair-one to her — Ep 


Selim. 8 to thy ao” eine — Come, let us 


Th afflicted maid. 
Zapb. Her virtue: e mee . 
For all her farher's guilt V chrone be hers : 
She merits all thy love: :. 
Selim. Then hafte, and find her.=Ofer ber ener. 
crimes 
Pity Mall draw her well; * nay, half abſolve chem, 
When the beholds the virtues of his child — 
n coarinc'd, | 
That Heav'n but irwon A, bv» 374; wht . 
That oft the cloud the preſent 255 
Serve bus 1 brightaa dl or frure ef, 
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P R © L © G U E. 
FJ) HAT hel. of criticks bover here to-day, ? 


As vullares wait on armees for their prey, 


All gaping, fer the'carcaſe of a play 
With croaking notes they bode ſome dire event, 
And fellow-dying poets by the Kent. | 
Ours gives himjelf” for gene; you"we watch'd your time! 
He fights this.day unarm'd ; witheut his rhyme. 
And brings. a tale which e 7 has been eld; 
As ſad as Dido's; and as eld.” ; 
His hero, whom you wits bis bully call, 
Bates of his mettle, and ſcarce rants at "all: 
He's ſomewhat lew'd ; but a well-meaning ates 
Jeeps much; fights little ; but is wondrous kind. 
In ſhort, a pattern, and companion fit, FO 
For all the keeping tonies of the pit. | 3 
I could name more ; a wife and miſtreſs too ; | b: 
Both (to be plain) too good for moſt of you : 1 
The awife geod- natur d, and the 2 true. 

Now, poets, if your fame has been his care, 
Alea him all the candeur you can ſpare. 
A brave man ſcorns to guarrel once @ day; 
Lite Hectors, in at ev'ry petty fray. 
Let thoſe fiad fault whoſe wit's /o very ſmall, 
They ve need to ſhow that they can bind at all; 
Errors like ftraws upon the ſurface flow; m: 
He who would ſearch for pearls, muſt dive below, 
Fops may have leave 10 2 all they can ; 
As pigmies would be glad to lop a man... 
 Half-wits are fleas ; 55 little and ſ light, 
Ve ſearce could know they live, but. that they bite. 
But, as the rich, «when tir d «with daily [5p 
For change, become their next p 2 9 cate Wi 
- Drink bearty draughts of ale, from plain 
And fnatch-the * raſber from the coals : 
So you, retiring from much better cheer, 
For once, may venture to do penance 85. 
And fince that plenteous autumn now is pa 
Whoſe grapes and preaches have indulg 22 ale, 
Tale in good part, from our por poet 
Lach 3 4 * as winter can afford, 
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WORLD WELL LOST: 
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ry _ 


"A © T I. SCENE, nnn 
Serapion, Myris, Priefts of Iſis, difervered. 


Ser. Ortents and prodigies are grown 00 nent, 
: P That they — = their name, r 
Flow'd ere the nb ſeaſon, with a torrent > ea 
So unexpected, and ſo wond'roum fierce, - 
That the wild deluge overtook the hafte | 
Ev'n of the hinds watch d it. Men and beaſts - 
Were borne above the tops of trees, that grew | 
On th' utmoſt che RK. "ct 
1 with ſo ſwift an ebb, the flood drove 3 
It ſlipt from 9 — the ſcaly herd : , 
Here monſtrous Pbocæ — Paws the horez 
12 dol 5 there, with ny rn tails, - 
ay laſhing t parting waves : 2 em, | 
Sex — in the ſlim _— Los 
Toſs'd up their heads, and daſh* the ouze about em, 
Eater Alexas, behind them. © 

Myr. Avert theſe omens, Heaven. 

Ser. Laſt night, between the hours of twelve and one, 
In a lone ale — temple while I walk' d, 
A whirlwind roſe, that, with a violent blac, 
Shook all the dome: the doors around me clapt: 1 2 

The iron wicket, that defends the vault, | SB 
| Where the long race of Prolemies-is laid, — | 
Burſt open, and diſclos'd y 4 1 r — 

8 3 


. 
* 
' * 
. * 
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From out each monument, in order plac'd, | 
An armed ghoſt ſtarts up: the nds _— N | 
Rear'd his inglorious head. A peal of groans. . 

w? 


Then follo and a lamentable voice 
Cry'd, ey is no more. My blood ran back,. 
My ſhaking knees againſt each 4 — knock'd ; 
On the cold pavement down I fel? intranc'd, 
And fo unfiniſh'd left the horrid ſcene! _ 
Alex. And dream'd yon this ? or, did invent the: 
' Kory? { Shewing yay 
To fri ghten our Hanges, boys withal, 1 
And train 'em up betimes in fear of prieſthood ? | 
Ser. My lord, I faw you not, 
Nor meant my words ſhould reach your ears ; but Char | 
I utter'd was "a, true. % 
Alex. A fooliſh 10 
Bred from the fumes of indigeted os 825 
And holy luxury. 0 | 
Ser. I know: my duty: 7 2 | : 


"This goes no farther, K. 
Alex. Tie not ft it ſhould: 2 
Nor would the times now bear ic, were it true. 
All AN Bonny from yon hills, the Reman camp * 
nE er us black and def, like a e 

Wege, Ore Langen, en, 

6 ur t Xs 3 
e 1 

« Myr. Why then does Antony dream out his hours, » 
And tempts not Fortune for a noble day, 
R qr ag op yuan ll 
© Mex. tis recovery. 

a= Yerthe fe e 
| ms not to e ſiege. E 1 rr 

Alex. Oh, 9 4 's the wonder. F 
© Mecenas and Agrippa, who can moſt . 2 
Wich Cæſar, are his foes. His wife Ofawia,. 
© Driv'n from his houſe, ſolicits her revenge ; 3 
ow — 8 9 
: me private now ruin; 
e war ſermon ether fide to e 0 
Ser. Tig e fame days paſt 
Has not beheld eco of Chepaire, _ — | 


Put here, in IA temp nue retir d, 


And 
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7 
And makes his heart a prey to black 

Alex. "Tis true; ws mach fear be hopes by ab- 
To cure his mind of love. [ſence 


A *. he be — * . * 
Or m N pt 1s to A 
„Al Ed of Wer al. 
Muſt then redeem the fcarceneſs of their ſoil. 
While Antony ſtood firm, our Alexandria 
© Rival'd prog Rome, (dominion's other ſeat 3 
And Fortune ſtriding, like a vaſt Coloifus, 
* Could fix an equal of empire here. | 
Alex. Had I my wiſh, theſe tyrants of all nature, 
* Who lord it o'er mankind, ſhould periſh, periſh, _ 
Each by the other's fword ; but, fince our will 
© Is * follow d by our r, we mult 
* Depend on one; with him to rife or fall.“ 
Ser. How ſtands the queen affected? | 
Alex. Oh! ſhe dotes, 
She dotes, & on this vanquiſh'd man, nr 
And winds herielf about his mighty runss 
_ - Whom, would ſhe yet forſake, yet yield him up, 
This hunted prey to his vers hands, 
She might preſerve us all: but "His ith yain—— 
OR this laſs my counſele, 
And makes me uſe all means to keep him here, 
Whom I conld'wiſh divided from her arms, 
Far as the earth's. centre. Well, you Rn] ' 
The ſtate of things; no more of EE Gnomes 
2 neat labour to confirm” x 


Dal talking 26 un, * 7 
Antony*s. wh 

Ser. Theſe Nasser will W r beer un Hoek; Wo 
But, who's that ranger? By his warlike 2524 
His fierce demeanour, and erected look, 
He's of no vulgar note,” 
Alex. Oh tis Fentidivs, © 

Our emperor's” — fn the — 
Who firſt ſhew'd Rome that Parthia could be comquer's. 
When Antom return'd from Syria laſt, _. 
He left this man to guard the Roman frontiers, 
Ser. You ſeem to know him well. 
Alex. Too well. —_ wird 


A4 | When 


Then he defies the world, _—_ 
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When Cleopatra there met. Antony ; 
A mortal foe he was to us, and Zgypr. 
But, let me witneſs to the worth I hate,- 
A braver Roman never drew a ſword : - 
Firm to his printe; but, as a friend, not flave.- 
He ne'er was of his pleaſures ; but preſides - 
O'er all his cooler hours, and morning counſels : 
In ſhort, the plainneſs, fiercenaſs, rugged virtue, 
Of an old true-ſtampt Ramas lives in him. 
His coming bodes I not what of ill _. 
To our affairs. Withdraw, to mark him better; 
And Pll acquaint you why I ſought * here, 
And what's our preſent work. 
[T hey withdraw to a corner of the fag: and Venti- 
ds, awith: the erber, comes forward fo the e 
Vent. Not ſee him, day you?” | | 4% 
I fay, I muſt, and will. I Mats 7 ance 7 | 
Gent. He has — 


on pain of death, none rr his preſence.” | 


Vent. I bring him news will 
- Give him new-life. - 
Gent. He ſees not C 
Vent. Would he het cover en 10 

Gent. He —— drinks not, ſleeps not, has no uſe 
Of any thang, thought ; r ox 
*Tis to hi n 33 


* Grooping n 


p | 


Sometimes he gnaws his lip, and as. 
The boy O#awius ; then he draws his mouth 
Into a ſcornful ſmile, and cries, take all, 13 
The world's not worth my care. N. 
Vent. 22 , juſt his nature. 
Virtue's ; but ſometimes tis too narrow 
For his vat foul; and then he farts out wide, 
And bounds into a vice that nk him far 
From his firſt courſe, and plunges him in ills : 
But, when his danger ma r find his fault, 
© Quick to obſerve, Aud full of ſharp remorſe, - _ 
p _w cenfures eagerly his own m 
ing — th malice to/himſelf,. 
E Ping g What as man he did, 
1 Becauſe aer par are more than man.“ 


He 


— 


* 
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He muſt not thus be loft. 
[ Alexas and the priefts come forward. 
Alex. You have your'ull inſtructions; now advance ; 
. Proclaim your orders loudly. - 
Ser. Romans, Egyptians, hear the queen's command. 
Thus Cleopatra bids : let labour ceaſe ; 
To pomp and triumphe give this happy day, 
That gave the —— a lord; tis Antony s. 
Live Antony ; and Cleopatra live. 
Be this the general voice ſent up to Heay'n n, 
And ev'ry public place repeat this echo. Oh 
Vent. Fine pageantry ! | [AA. 
Ser. Set out before your doors , 
The images of all your ſleeping fathers, _ | 
With laurels crown'd ; with laurels wreath your poſts, 
And ftrow with flow'rs the pavement ; let the prieſt 
Do preſent ſacrifice, out the wine. 
And call the gods to join with you in gladneſs. 5 
' Vent. Curſe on the tongue that bids this general joy. 
Can they be friends of Autony, who revel | 
When Antony in danger? Hide, for ſhame, 


You Romans, your great grandſires images 
For fear their ſouls ſhould animate their marbles, 
To bluſh at their degenerate p 


eny 

Alex. A love which knows 2 to a, 
Would mark the day with honours ; when all Heav'n - 
'Labour'd for him, when each propitious ſtar 
Stood wakeful in his orb, to that hour, 

And ſhed his better influence. Her own birth-day 
Our queen neglected, like a vulgar fate, 
That paſs'd o ſeurely by. 

Vent, Would it had ſlept, . 
Divided far from his, till ſome remote 
And future age had call'd it out, to ruin 
Some other prince, not him. 

Alex. Your emperor, * 
Tho? grown unkind, would de more . than 
'T*upbraid my queen, for loving him too well. 
Vent. Does the mute ſacrifice upbraid the 1 7 


} 


He knows him not his executioner. 

Oh ſhe has deck'd his ruin with her love, 

* Led him in golden bands to gaudy laughter, 
And made perdition pleaſing: ſhe has left him a= 
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The blank r _ 
I tell thee, eunuch, ſhe has * unmann'd hims 
Can any Reman ſee, and know him now. 
Thus alter*d from the lord of half mankind, 
__Unbent, unſinew'd, made a woman's toy, 
Shrunk from the vaſt extent of all his honours, 4 
And cram t within a corner of the world? "BY 
O . 
Thou braveſt foldier, and thou belt of friends 4 
Bounteous as nature; next to nature's [ 
Couldſt thou but make new worlds, fo would'ſt thou 
As bounty were thy being. Rough in battle, [give em, 
- As the firſt Romans, when they went to war; 0 
Vet, after victory, more pitiful, | SORT 

s left at home | at 


Than all their g 
Alex. Would you could add to choſe more ſhining vir- 
His truth to her who loves him. | [tues, 


Vent. Would I could not. 
But, wherefore waſte I precious hours-with thee ? 
Thou art her darling miſchief, her chief engine, 
Anteny's other fate. Go tell thy queen, ; 
Ventidius is arriv'd, to end her c 1 1 
Let your Zgyptian timbrels play alone; 
Nor mix effeminate ſounds with Roman trumpets, 
You dare not fight for Aztory ; go pray, + 
** keep your coward's holy- day in temples, _ 
, [Exeunt Alex. Ser. 
Eater another gentleman of M. Antony's, 
| Gent. The emperor approaches, and commands, 
On pain of death, that none preſume to ſtay. 


1 Gent. Idare not diſobey him, Coin out with the ath | 
Vent. Well, I dare. n | 0 


But III obſerve him. irſt unſeen, and ind F 
Which way his humour drives: the rell Pill venture, 

* ithdr ATWS. . 
* Antony, IO with a di flurb'd motion * | 


Aut. They tell . ep bi birth-day, and Pl keep i it 


"With double pomp 
*Tis what the da a7 rage nag which gave me breath, 
Why was I rais'd the meteor of the world, 
Hung in the fkies, and blazing as I travell'd, 
Till all my fires were ſpent, and then caſt downward 


To 2 trod out yy Cæſar 35 call | Vent, 
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Vent. I Aſfde.] On my ſoul 
"Tis mournful, wond' rous mournful 
Ant. Count thy gains. 
ony, would”ſt thou hin byew for this |. 
Glutton of fortune, thy devouring youth LL 
_ Has ſtarv'd thy wanting age. | . 
Vent. [ Afide.)] How ſhakes him! Wia | 
So now the tempeſt tears him up by th” roots, 
And on the nd extends the ruin. | 
Ant. ¶ Having thrown himſelf down. 1 Lie there thoy 
of an emperor z | 
The place thou prefleſt on thy mother earth 
Is all thy empire now: now it contains hee; 
Some few days hence, and then twill be too eng 
> © When thou'rt contracted in thy narrow urn, 
Shrunk to a few cold aſhes ; then n 
(For Cleopatra will not live to ſee it) 
Ocavia then will have thee all her own, 
And bear thee in her widow'd hand to Cæſar. 
Cæſar will weep, the crocodile will Weep, - 
, To ſee his rival of the univerſe | 
Lie ftill and peaceful there.” Il think no more on't, 
Give me ſome maſick ; look that it be ſad. ' 
I'll ſooth my melancholy, till J fwell, 2 
And burſt myſelf with ſighing — [ Soft me 
*T'is ſomewhat to my humour. Stay, I "Ra \ 
Fm now turn'd wild, a commoner of nature; 
Of all forſaken, and all; | 
Live in a ſhady foreſt s ſylvan ſcene, | 
Stretch'd at my length — ſome blaſted b. 
] lean my 3 bark, 
And look juſt of a piece, as I grew from it; 
My uncomb'd locks, matted hke miſletoe, 
Hang o — a murm . brook: 
Runs at m 
* Vent. Methinks, I fancy 
* Myſelf there too. 
© Ant. The herd come jumping by me, tec, 
And fearleſs quench their thirſt, while I look. 0, 
And take me for their fellow citizen. 5 4 


5 * Dei | 
2 2 ae 
oy 
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Vent. I muſt diſturb him. I can hold no longer. 
[ [Srands before him. 
Ant. ¶ Starting up.] Art chou Ventidius ? 
Vent. Are you Antony ? 
I'm liker what I was, than you ts him 
I left you laſt. 
Ant. I'm angry. ; 5 
r 
Ant. I would be private. Leave me. 
Vent. Sir, I love you, 8 
And therefore will not leave you. 
Ant. Will not leave me 
Where have you learnt that anſwer ? Who am Th 
Vent. My em ; the man I love next Heav'n. 
If I ſaid more, I think *twere _ a lin: 
You're all that's and god-like. 
Ant, All ——— Arg 2 
You will not leave me then? 
Vent. Twas too preſuming 
To lay I would not: but I dare not leave you ; 
And *tis unkind in you to chide me hence 
So ſoon, when I ſo far have come to fee you. 
Ant. Now thou haſt ſeen me, art thou any d? 
For, if a friend, thou haſt beheld enough, 
And, if a foe, too much. 


Pet. * emperor, this is no common dew, | 
q [ Weeping. 


I have not wept this forty years ; bot now 
My mother comes afreſh into my eyes; 
I cannot help her ſoftneſs. _ 
Ant. By Heav'n he weeps, poor good old man he weeps| 
« 'Th# big round drops courſe one another down 
The furrows of his cheeks. Stop em, Ventidius, 
Or I ſhall bluſh to death; they Et my ſhame, 
That caus'd 'em, full before me. 
Vent. I'll do my beſt.” 5 
Aar. Sure there's contagion in the tears of friends; 
See, I have caught it too. Believe me, tis not 
'or my own griefs, but thine——Nay,. father 
Vent. Emperor! 
Ant. Emperor ! Why that's the ſtile of victory. 
The conqu'ring ſoldier, red with unfelt wounds, 
Salutes his general ſo: but never more 


Shall 
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Shall that ſound reach my ears. 


Vent. I warrant you. 

Ant. Achim, Actum! Ohw— 

Vent. It fits too near 

Ant. Here, here it lies; A a lump of lead by day x 
And in my ſhort, diſtracted, nightly ſlumbers, | 
The hag that rides my dreams 

Vent. Out with it; give it vent. 

Ant. — 4 not my ſname 
J loſt a bat 

Vent. So has Julius done. 

Ant. Thou favour'ſt me, and ſpeak 'n not half thou 
For Julius fought it out, and loſt it pg [ think'ſt ; 
But Antony —— 

Vent. Nay, ſtop not. 

Ant. Antony, 

(Well, thou wilt have it) like 2 coward, fled, 

Fled while his ſoldiers fought ? fled firſt, Yentidive. 
Thou long'ſ to curſe me, and I give thee leave. 

I know thou camꝰ ſt prepar's to rail. 
_ © Yent. I did. 

Ant. Pl help thee—I have been a man, — 

FYent. Yes, and a brave one; but 

Ant. \ know thy meanin 
But I have loſt my — — 

The name of ſoldier, with inglorious eaſe. 

© In the full vintage of my gin honours, 

Sate ſtill, and fate it oreft by r hands. 

Fortune came ſmiling to my youth, and woof it, 

And purple greateſs met my-ripen'd years. 

When firſt I came to empire, I was borne 

On tides of people, crouding to my trium 

The with of nations, and the willing wor d. 

* Receiv'd me as its pledge of future 

© I was ſo great, ſo happy, ſo below 

Fate could not ruin me; till I took pains, 

* And work'd againſt my fortune, chid her from me, 

And turn'd her looſe : yet ſtill ſhe came again. 

My careleſs days, and my luxurious nights, 

At length have weary'd her, and now ſhe's gone, 

©. Gone, gone, divorc'd for ever.” Help me, ſoldier, 

To curſe this mad-man, this induſtrious fool, 5 

Who labour'd to be wretched. Pr'ythee curſe * 
ent. 
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Vent. No. | | 
Ant. Why? | 
Vent. You are too ſenſible 6 

Of what you've done; too conſcious of your failings 9 

And like a ſcorpion, whipt by others firſt 

To fury, ſting yourſelf in mad revenge. 

I wou bring balm, and pour into your wounds, 

Cure your diſtemper'd mind, and heal your fortunes. 
Ant. I know thou would'ſt, ; 

Vent. I will. 
* Ant. Ha, ha, ha, ha! 
Vent. You laugh. —- 
«* Ant. 1 do, — hone 
Give cordials to the dead. 
Vent. You would be loſt then? 
Ant. I 2 a 4 
« Yent. 1 are not, Try your fortune, | 
© Ant. 1 hoe aged? utmoſt, Doſt thou think me deſ- 

Without juſt cauſe? No, when I found all loſt, [perats 

— » I hid me from the world, 

And learnt to ſoorn i it here ; which now I do 

So heartily, DOSE RTE wa0eh 

The coſt of keeping. 
« Vent. Cæſar 3 not ſo: 

« He'll thank You for the gift he could not wks. 

* You would be kill'd, like Tilly, would you? Do 

Hold out you thrdät t r Cæſar, and die — ogy 
Axt. No, I can kit myielf ; and fo reſolß ye. 
© Fent. I can die — 1 5 us nn 

But fortune calls upon us no to 

© To fight, to . | 
Ant. Sure thou dream'lt Panda, a 
Vent. No; "tis you dream; you flee aun our 

In deſperate ſloth, ” miſcall'd | e f N 

Up, up, for honour's ſake ; obey 2 wat you, - 

And long to call you chief. By painful journies, * 

I led *em, patient both of heat and hunger, 

Down from the Parthian marches, to the Mile. 

*Twill do you to ſee their ſun-burnr faces, 

Their ſcatr'd ks, and chopt hands; there's virtue in 

They'll fell thoſe mangled limbs at dearer rates em. 

Than yon trim bands can buy. 
Ant. Where left you them? 


il 


J. ent, 
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Vent. I ſaid, in Loxwer Syria, 
Ant. Bring 'em hither ; 

There may be life in theſe. 
Vent. They will not come. 
Ant. Why didſt thou mock my hopes with promis d 


To double my deſpair ? They're na, faids, 
Vent. Moſt firm and loyal. | 


* Ant. Yet they will not march 

* To ſaccour me. O trifler! 

* Fent. They petition 

You would make haſte to head em, 
Ant. I'm beſieg J. 90 
* Vent. There's but one way ſhut up— How came l 
Aut. I will not ſtir. [hicher ? 
« Fant. * ** would perhaps deſire | 
A better rea 

Aut. I have never us'd 

* My ſoldiers to demand a reaſon o | 

My y actions.“ Why did they refuſe to march? 

Vent. They ſaid, they. would not fight for ä 


Ant. What was t chey fad? 
Vent. They ſaid, they would not fight for Cleopatra, 
her conquer, 


Is 


* 


Why ſhould they light, 1 
And make you more a ſlave ? Tos gain you kingdoms, 
Which for a kiſs, at your next midnight feaſt, | 
You'll ſell to her ?—* Then ſhe new names her jewels, 
And calls this diamond ſuch or ſuch a tax; 
Each pendant in her ear ſhall be a province.” 
Aut. entidius, I allow your. — free licence 

On all my Nee on your life, 

No word of Clepatra ; deſerves 

More worlds hes I can loſe. | 
Vent. Behold, you .pow'*rs, 

To whom you haveintruſted human kind; 

See Europe, Africt, Af put in balance; 

And all weigh'd down —— one light worthleſs woman 1 

« I think the gods are Axionzes, and give, 

Like prodigals, this nether world * 

To none but A hands.” 
Aut. You grow umptuous. 
Vent. I take che privilegs of plain love to ſpeak, 
Ant. Plain love ! ain aSTOgAnce, plain in lence! 

'Thy men-are cow 93999 traĩtor; 


* 


Who, 


o 


— 


% 
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Who, under ſeeming honeſty,” hath vented 
The burden of thy rank o'erflowing gall. 
Oh, that thou wert my equal; great in arms 
As the firſt Cæſar was, that I might kill thee 
Without ftain to my honour! ok: 
Vent. You may kill me. Ty N 
Vou have done more already; call'd me traitor. 
Ant. Art thou not one? 
Vent. For ſhewing you yourſelf, 


Which none elſe durſt have done. But had I been 


That name, which I diſdain to ſpeak again, 
I needed not have ſought your abje fortunes, 
Come to partake your fate, to die with you. 
What hinder'd me to've led my conqu'ring eagles 
To fill O&awia's bands? I could have been | 
A traitor then, a glorious happy traitor, 
And not have been ſo call d. 
Ant. Forgive me, ſoldier ; 
I've been too paſſionate. 8 
Vent. You thought me falſe; * 
Thought my old age betray'd you. Kill me, fir; 
Pray Eil me; yet, you need not, your unkindneſs 
Has left your ſword no work. . 
Ant. I did not think ſo; | 
I ſaid it in my rage: pr'ythee forgive me. 
Why didſt thou tempt my anger, by diſcovery 
Of what I would not hear. 
Vent, No prince but you 
Could merit that fincerity I us'd, 
Nor durſ another man have ventur'd it: 
* But you, e're love*mifted your wand'ring eyes, 
Were ſure the chief and beſt of human race, 
« Fram'd in the very pride and boaſt of nature; 


1 


* So perfedt, that the gods who form'd you wonder'd 


At their own ſkill, and cry'd, a lucky hit 

Has mended our defign. Their envy hindered, 
© Elſe you had been immortal, and a pattern 
When Heav'n would work for oſtentation ſake, 


To copy out again.“! 


Ant. But Cleopatra — 
Go on; for I can bear it now. 
Vent. No more. 


Ant. Thou dar'ſt not truſt my paſſion; but thou may'ſt; 
oY | I 2. Thou | 


/ 
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Thou only lov'ſt, the reſt have flatter'd me. 
Vent. Heaven's bleſſing on your heart, for that kind 


May I believe you * me? ok he again. [word. 
.. Indeed I do. and this, and oy | 
[Hugging bim. 


Thy praiſes were unjuſt; bar In deserve em, 
And yet mend all. "Do with me what thou wilt; 
Lead me tb victory, thou know'lſt the way. 

Vent. And, will you leave — 

Ant. Pr'ythee do not curſe her, ; 
And I will leave her; though, Heav'n knows, I love 
Beyond life conqueſt, empire, all, but honour: 

But I will leave her. 

Vent. That's my maſter. + 
And ſhall we fight? "8 Rk 
Ast. I warrant thee, old foldier ; 

Thou ſhalt behold me once again in iron, 

Ang, at the head of our old- that beat 

The Parthians, cry aloud, Come follow me... 

Vent. Oh, now I hear myemperor! In that word: 
O fell. Gods, let me ſee * . 


And, if I —— — 
I'll thank Kerr 6 50 
Ant. * „ tn 


Vent. Again: 

A. I've done. In that laſt feb, 8 
Cæſar ſhall know what tis to force a lover 
From all he holds moſt dear. t 

« Vent. Methinks you breathe - . + 
* Another ſoul; your looks are more divine; 
© You ſpeak a hero, n | 

Ant. Oh, thou haſt fir d mel my ſoul's up i in arms, 
And mans each about me. Once a 18 
That noble eagerneſs of fight has ſeiz'd me; 1 
That eagerneſs, with which I darted 1 
To Caſias camp. In vain the REEPY 
Oppos'd my way; in vain a war of ipears 
Sung round my head, and planted all my 1 
I won the trenches, while my foremoſt men 
Lagg'd on the plain below. 
Vent. Ye —_ ye gods, 
For ſuch another honour ! 

Ant. Come on, my -foldier; 


| 
_— dog * 


Which ſhows the cauſe de 


2 And bears a tender heart; I know him well, 
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Our hearts and arms are ill the ſame. I long 
Once more to meet our foes; that thou and 1, 
Like Time and Death, marching before our troops, 


May taſte fate to em; mow em out a paſſage, 
And, ent'ring where the foremoſt ſquadrons yield, 


n ee. 


9 0 ”T n. a 
3 a grand Saloon. 


er Cleopatra, Iras, and Alexas. 
Chee. wu ſhall Ido; or whither ſhall I turn“ 
Ventidins has & eredme, and he will go. 


Alex. He to fight for you. © 
Cleo. Tien he words fer the, ere hewent to fight. | 


Flatter me not: if once he goes, KEs ow 


And all my hopes deftroy'd. 


* k 
4 * 
1 


Alex. Does this weak ion 

Become a mighty queen? 
Cleo. I am no queen. 5 5 

this to be a queen, to be beliey's WL neee 

inſulting Roman, and to wait f 

E45 hour the viftor's chain? Theſ il are b 

For Antony is loſt,” and I can mourn © 

For nothing elſe but him. Now come, Ovi, 

I have no more to loſe; prepare hun,; 

I'm fit to be a captive: 

Has taught my mind the fortune of's a dave. | 

tras. Call reaſon to aſſiſt you. 

Cleo. I have none, . . 

And none would have; 7 ow's e RY 3 

Moderate e 

Fits vulgar love, and for 1 man: 

But I have lov'd with ſuch tranſcendent paſſion, 

I foar'd, at firſt, quite out of reaſon's view, 

And now am loſt above it. No, I'm proud 


»Tis thus: would Antony could ſee me now; © 
he muſt leave 
[me 


wk 


Think you he would not figh? Though 
Sure he would figh ; for he is noble-natur'd, 
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E „Ah, no! I know him not; I knew him once, 
© But now tis paſt. 
© Tras, Lex it be paſt with you: 
* Forget him, madam. 
Cleo. Never, never, Trat. 
He once was mine; and once, though now tis gone, 
Leaves a faint 1 of poſſeſſion fill. 
© Alex. Think him unconſtant, cruel, nd angrateful. 
0 2 . cannot: 15 . hts were vain, - 
_ * Faithleſs, un cruel, thoug 
* I fall mult love him.” | 
Enter Charmion. 
Now, what news, my Charmion ? 
Will he be kind? And will he not forſake me ? 
Am I to live or die? * Nay, do I live? 4 
Or am I dead? For when he gave his aufer, 
Fate took the word, and then I Iv d or dy d. 
oo” I found him, ia wen Pot; 12 
co. A long ſpeech preparing 25 
If thou bring — kako, and give i mes 
2 more 
Tras. 1 know ke loves you. | 
Cleo. Had he been kind, her eyes 


had told me fo, 
Before her tongue could (| it: now ſhe ſtudies, 
To ſoften what he ſaid ; t give me death, 
Juſt as he ſent it, Charmion, undiſgun d, | 


And in the words he ſpoke. 

Char. I found him then 

Incompas'd round, I think, with iron ſtatues, 

So mute, ſo motionleſs his ſoldiers ſtood, 

While awfully he caſt his eyes about, 

And ev'ry leader's hopes and fears ſurvey'd; 

Methought he look'd refolv'd, and yet not pleas'd, | 

When he beheld me ſtruggling in the cond, - 

He bluſh'd,, and bade, make way. | 
Alex. There's . N 
Char. Fentidius fix eyes upon my paſſage 

Severely, as he meant to Row mc 2 

And ſullenly gave place. I told my meſſage 

1 as you — Lara and diſforder'd ; 
number'd in it all your ſighs and tears; 

And while I mov'd your pitiful requeſt, _ 

That you but only begg'd a laſt farewel, 


— 
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He fetch'd an inward groan, and ev 1 r 
Lnam'd you, ſigh'd, as if his heart were breaking, 
But ſhun'd my eyes, and guiltily look'd down. 

He ſeem'd not now that awful 4 
Who ſhook an arm'd aſſembly with his nod; 

But making ſhow as he would rub his eyes, 
Diſguis'd and blotted out a falling tear. 

Cleo. Did he then weep? And was I worth a tear ? 
If what thou haſt to ſay be not as pleaſing, 

Tell me no more, but let me die contented. 

Char. He bid me ſay, He knew himſelf ſo well, 
He could deny you nothing if he faw you; 
And therefore 

Cleo. Thou would'ſt . he would not ſee me. 

Char. And therefore begg'd you not to ule a power. 
Which he could ill refit; yet he ſhould ever 
Reſpect you ks he ORR. | 

Is that a ward 
For Antony to uſe to Cleopatra ? 
Oh; that faint word, ref] 


pect! how I diſdain it L 
Diſdain myſelf, for loving after it! 


He ſhould have kept that word for cold Oeavias 
* ReſpeR.is for a wife, Am I that thing, 
That dull infipid lump, without deſires, 
* And —— pow'r to give 'em ?* 

Alex. You misjudge; | 
You ſee through love, and that deludes your bght ; 
As what is ſtreight, ſeems crooked through the water; 
But I, who bear my reaſon undiſturb'd, 

Can ſee this Antony, this dreaded man, 

A fearful ſlave, = fain would run away, 
And ſhuns his maſter's eyes; if you purſue him, 
My life on't, he ſtill drags a chain along, | 
That needs muſt clog his flight. 1 


Cleo. Could I believe the | 2 

Alex. By every circumſtance I know he loves. 
True, he's hard preſt, by int'reſt and by honour; 
Yet he but doubts, and parlies, and caſts out 
Many a long look for ſuccour. is 
Cleo. He ſends word, 
He 146 to ſee my ce. 

Alex. And aw you more? 

He ſhows his e who declines the combat; 


And 
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And you muſt urge your fortune. Could he ſpeak 
More plainly? To my ears, the meſlage ſounds, 
Come to my reſcue, Cleopatra, come; 
Come, = me from Ventidius; from my tyrant; 
See me, and give me a pretence to leave him. [4 march. 
I hear the trumpets. This way he mult paſs. | 
Pleaſe you, retire a while; I'll work him firſt, 

'That he may bend more eaſy. 
Cleo. You ſhall rule me; 7 | 
But all, I fear, in vain. , [Exit with Char. and Iras. 

9 I fear ſo too; 
Though I conceal'd my thoughts, to make her bold : 
But tis our utmoſt means, and fate befriend it. 

Withdraws. A march till. all are on. 
Enter Lifers avith Faſces ; one bearing the Eagle : then enter 
Antony and Ventidius, "follwond, by tt 1. Commanadgrs. 
Ant. O4awvius is the minion of blind e ; 
But holds from virtue nothing. | 

Vent. Has he courage? 

Ant, But juſt enough to ſeaſon him from coward. 
Oh, tis the coldeſt youth upon a charge; 
The moſt deliberate fighter ! If he ventures, 

(As in Hria once they ſay he did, 

To ſtorm a town) tis when he cannot chuſe, 
When all the world have fixt their eyes upon him; 
And then he lives on that for ſeven years after; 
But at a cloſe revenge he never fails, | 

py I hear'd-you challeng'd him. 

. I did, Ventidiue. Rk 

What think'® thou was his anſwer? Twas ſo tame 


He ſaid he had more kT * 
1 had not.. 


Vent. Poor! 
Ant. He has more way * one: 
But he would chuſe em ar before that one. 
- Yew. He frſt would chuſe an ague or a fever. 
Ant. Noz it muſt be an ague, not a fever: 
He has not warmth enough. to die by that. 
Vent. Or old age and a bed. | 
Ant. Ay, there's his choice. 
He would live, like a lamp, to the laſt WEE 
And crawl upon the utmaſt verge of life. 
O Hercules Why ſhould a man like this, 


* 


| 
| 
| 


H x blooming beauty, and your 
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Who dares not truſt his fate ſor one great action, 
Be all the care of Heav'n ? Why ſhould he lord it 
O' er fourſcore thouſand men, of whom each one 
Is braver than hamfelf? ?!; 

. * Fent. You conquer d for kim: | 
« Philippi knows it; there you ſhar'd with him 
That e „which your ſword made all your own.. 

* Ant. Fool that I was, upon my eagle's wings 
© I bore this wren, till I was tir'd with ſoaring, 
And now he mounts above me. 0 
© Good Heav'ns, is this, is this the man who braves me ? 
© Who bids my age make way? Drives me before him, 
To the world 's ndge, and ſweeps me off like rubbiſh 2 

Vent. Sir, we lo time: the troops are mounted all. 
Art. Then give the word to march. 
I long ta leave this priſon of a town, | 
To join thy legions; and, in open feld, 
Once more to ſhow my face. Lead, my deliveres, 

Enter Alexa. 

Alex. Great emperor, 
- migh — __— — moekind, 

ut, in ſoft pity to th 'd, a god; 
This me ſends the * Cleopatra 
To her — lord. 


Vent. Smooth f ycophant ! | 

Alex. A thouſand wiſhes, and ten thouſand ry n. 
Millions of bleflings wait you to the wars; 

Millions of ſighs and tears ſhe ſends you too, 
And would have ſent 

s As many dear embraces to your arms,” 6.5 

As many parting kiſſes to your lips: 

But thoſe, ſhe 145 have weary' d you already. 

Vent. [| Afide.] Falſe crocodile! - 

Alex. And yet ſhe begs not now, you would not leave | 
That were a wiſh too mighty for her hopes, [her, 
And too n her low fortune, and your: eb- 

ng love, 
That were a wiſh for her moſt rous days, 
7 kindneſs. 


growing 
Ant. [ Afide.) Well, I muſt 1 man it out What . 

the queen? 
Alex. Firſt to theſe noble warriors, _ attend 


Your daring courage in the chace of fame, 
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(Too daring and too dang'rous for her quiet) 
She humbly recommends all ſhe holds dear, 
All her own cares and fears, the care of you. 

Jem. Yes, witneſs A. 

Ant. Let him ſpeak, Fentidins. 

Alex. Vou, when his matchleſs valour Veen him 1 | 
With ardour too heroick, on his foes, _ [ward, 
Fall down, as ſhe would do, before his feet; | 
Lie in his way, and top the paths of death; 

Tell him, this god is not invulnerable, 

That abſent Cleopatra bleeds in him; 

And, that you may remember her petition, 
She you wear thele trifles, as a pawn, 
Which, at your wiſh'd return, The will redeem 


A. ive: jewels to the Commanders, 
With all the wealth of * 


This, to the great — 0 preſents, 
Whom ſhe can never count her enemy, 
Becauſe he loves her lord. 

Vent. Tell her, P11 none on't; 
I'm not aſham'd of honeſt poverty ; 
Not all the diamonds of the eaft can bribe 
Ventidius from his faith, I hope to ſee 
Theſe and the reſt of all her ſparkling ſtore, 
Where they ſhall more deſervingly be plac'd. 
Ant. And who muſt wear em then? 

. Yent. The wrong'd Ki tro 

Ant. You might 'd that word, | 
Vent. And ſhe cher bei 

Ant. But have I no remembrance ? 
Alex. Yes, a dear one; 
Your ſlave, the queen 

Ant. My miſtreſs. 

Alex. Then you miſtreſs, 
Your miſtreſs would, ſhe ſays, ha 
But that you had long fince ; = we humbly begs 
This ruby bracelet, with bleedin hearts, 
(The emblems of her own) may bin your arm. 

[Preſenting a bracelet. 

Vent. Nes. beſt lord, in bikes name J aſk you, 
For manhood's fake, and fo for your own dear ſafety, 
Touch not theſe poiſon'd gifts, 


* int ber wal, 


Infected by the fender ; touch em notz 


M yriads of blueſt plagues lie underndGath ” em, 


555 ph will quite di 
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And more then aconite has dipt the filk. 
Ant. Nay, now you grow 100 cynical, Ventidius ; _ 


A lady's favours may be worn with honour. | 


What, to refuſe her bracelet! On my ſoul, 
When I he penſive in my tent alone, 1 
*Twill paſs the wakeful hours of winter TY 


'To tell theſe pretty beads upon my arm, 


To count for every one a ſoft embrace, 
A melting kiſs at fuch and ſuch a time; 
And now and then the fury of her love, 
When And what harm's in this? 

Alex. None, none, my lord. 

But what's to her, that now tis paſt for erer. 

Art. [Going to tie it.] We ſoldiers are ſo aukward— 

Help me to tie it. 

Alex. In faith, my lord, we courtiers too are aukward 
In theſe affairs; D are all men indeed; 
Ev'n I, who am not one.“ But ſhall 1 ſpeak ? 

Ant. Ves, freely. 

Alex. Then, my lord, * "SEN alone 
Are fit to tie it ; ſhe who ſent it can. | 

vent. Hell I death! this eunuch pandar ruins you. 

You will not ſee her? 
CAlexas e an atiendant, who goes out. 

Ant. But to take my leave. 

Vent. Then I have wach dan Aebi, Yeare addin? p 
Ware in the toils! ware taken! y h DN 
Her eyes do Cæſar s work. | 

Ant. You fear too ſoon. 

I'm conſtant too myſelf; I know my firength ; 
And yet ſhe ſhall — think me > uh neither. 
Born in the depths of Arict; I'm a Roman, 
Bred to the — 5 of ſo humani 


A gueſt, and kindly us'd, ſhould bid farewel. 


Vent. You do not know 


How weak you are to her; how much an infant; 
You are not proo rag) Jn a nie or —_ ; 


. See, ſhe TE 
Now von, all find your error. Gods, I KT you; 
I form'd the dan L hl 5 


Ang! now ' 2 tis Ieſſen d. Wed by ci 
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Funt. Mark the end yet. 
Enter — Ib Charmion, and 8 


Ant. Well, madam, we are met. 
Cleo. — 


Then, we muſt part! 
Ant. We m 
Cle. Who Gays we muſt ? 
Ant. Our own hard fates. 
Cleo. We make thoſe fates ourſelves. 
Art. Yes, we have made em; we have lovy'd * 
Into -—_ 5 eos * [other 
Cleo. T ve ſeen my joys with envious 
I have tare in aw eh as all the world, _ 
(ax twere the buſineſs of mankind to part us) 
s arm'd againſt v4 love; ev'n you yourſelf 
oin with the re on, you are arm'd againſt me, 
i fed in all Ido 
0 To late poſterity, and therefore, hear me; 
II mix a lie 
With any truth, reproach me freely with it; | 
Elſe, favour me with filence. ö 
> Cleo. You command me, 56 
| And I am dumb. 
Vent. I like this well: he ſhows authority. 
Ant. That I derive my ruin 
From you alone 
Cleo. O Heav'ns! ian 


Ant. You promiſed me your flence, and __ 4 
- Ere I have ſcarce begun. . _— 
Cleo. Well, I obey 


Tues 61. it was in Zgypt, 


9 * 


Ant. When I behe mA 
Ere Cæſar ſaw your eyes; you gave me i 
And were too young to know it; that I ſettled. 
Yaur father on his throne, was for your ſake 
Tleft th* acknowledgment for time to "op oo 


Caſar ſtept in, a, and wth ade li bin 1 
© 


luck'd 
et cleavi gf. bough. He was my lord, 


And was, beſide, too for me to rival. 
But I deſery'd 1 ou firſt, tho? he enjoy d you. 


When, after, I beheld you in Cifria, | 
An enemy to Rome, — vou. | K's Þ 
Tie." clear'd myſe i cb = 22 


My ALL FOR L O VE. 


break your promiſe 
1 Nair a and wht your weak exeuſes, 


Took you into my boſom, "thin'd by Cz/ar, 5 
And not half mine: I went to Zgypr with YOu, A 
And hid me from the bus neſs of the world, | 
Shut out enquiring nations from my fight, 
To give whole years to ou. 
Fat. Yes, to your ſhame de' t ſpoken. 
Ant. How Ilovid © 
Witneſs ye days and nights, and all ys . 
That danc'd away with down upon your feet, 
As all your bus'neſs were to count my 
One day paſt by, and nothing ſaw but loves - _ 
Another came, and fhll *twas only love; — 
The ſuns were weary'd out with looking on, * 5 | 
And I untir'd with loving. „ $'® 5 
I ſaw-you ev'ry day, and all the day. 
And. e ry day was fill but as the firſt; 
So eager was I ſtill to ſee you more. pf 
25 
Ant. Fubvia, ealous, 
As ſhe indeed . reaſon, de a wr IE 
In 1taly, to call me back. ad: e N 
Vent. But yet e . 
You went not. 
Ant. While within 3 On 


The world fell mouldring from my hands " hour, 
And left me fcarce a bea. F thank your love fort. 
Vent. Well puſh'd! that laſt was home. 
Clio. Yet may I ſpeak? 
Ant. IF I have urg d a falſhood, yes; elſe, not. 
Your filence ſays I have not. Fulviady'd;' 
(Pardon, you you god, wit with my unkindneſs dy d.) 
To ſet the I took OFawis. X 
This Cexjers lifter ; in gt pride of th, 
And flow'r ef beauty did I wed that 
Whom bluſhing I muſt praiſe, altho* I lofi has. 
You call'd; my love obey'd the fatal ſummons: 
Led. 49 the Rnd, the cauſe was 
0 ave fought by land, where 1 * ee 
You hinder'd it: yet, when I fought at 
8 me] fighting; and, O ftain to honour! - 
O laſting ſhame knew not that 1 fled, 
| But fled „ 2 


gain 


In, 


* 
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27 


Vent, Whas has (bo meile to failt her purple fails; 
A 3 r : 
firength away. a . 
"= F N | 
nd, would you 2 more mins o me? 
his honeſt 


: 4 my only friend, 
of my fortunes; 3 
my laſt recruits; 

And you have watch'd the news, and bring 
ESE Yo 

ow ve 2 
pep She ſtands confounded 

is in her eyes. 

5 Now. lay 

Ne 


= 
| JET. of 


« figh e F „ to Hop his paſſage : 


| my cauſe, when 
Already have condemn'd me? Shall I _ 
The love you bore me for my advocate? 
"That now is turn'd 
For love once paſt, i 


To ruin me, n 

But, DEE. 
That you would pry, with narrow ſearching 

Fw my faults, 22 ray vw — . 

And watching all tages with care, 

That ſerve to make me wretched ? 8 8 lord, 

For I end here. Though I deſerve ulage, 

adit Bs rote ee Fa +. 

An. Oh, you wrong me, | 

To think I ſought this parting, or defir'd - * 

To aces you mars than what mill clear yl, 

And juſtify this breach; 
Che. Thus low I thank you; 

And fince m „ eee 

I tall not Vos anne. 

Ve. After this _ | « | 

I think del bluſh/at nothing. | . 

Ce. You ſeem griev'd, | 

* nd 2 Ceſar brk : 
njoy'd m a7 * thangh you deſerv'd it better. 

For, had Ms © Lamm n= | 

2 3 
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'My ſecond choice; Lnever had been his, 0 
Aud ne'er had beewhit we lars. Deze. bag. 


: 
”, 


== You ſa » Polleſs'd Ns ones Not fo, =p | 
| Z CT lov me; «bur Þlovid A e, or. RG 84 


If T endur'd him after, as 5; 0% "5g By 
* jndg d it due to che firſt name bf men; 755 zz IK 


. 
LW { 1 of 
— 


4 And, half conſtrain'd, I gave a0 4 tYrANG, - ; 
« What he would take by force.” 4 
Punt. O ſyren! ſyren 4 / - e 


Yer gran that all ch lov th boats wee wor, EY; 
Has the not ruin'd you? ISO * | 


"The Facal conſequence. Th Lai ti dba 
h rw oF my os d & 4; 2 - 
T0 * y 1t you fb 'd: *tis-true NIE you, T: 
And ept you nen = * Av 
Yes, but he'Il fay, you left OSavia for . 3 
And can you blame me to receive that won 34d 7 
Which quitted ſuch deſert for worthleſs me; D S 2 
How often have I wiſh'd ſome other 055 16 71 
1 Great as the firſt, andd as the ſecond young, 1 0 
| EN Would court my love, n be retard r you! | Wo 11H 
= Vu Words, words! But f&inm, fr, remember 
| vas | 1 Atium. - $499 
| | Clio. Ev'n there, I dare die lie Trae, T coun- 
F "To fight at ſea; bat, I betray'd you not * 
| I fled, but not to che enemy. Was fr: 4 
1 Would I had been a man, not to have fear'd, 
_ S your frienddip, 
1 N 1 rr $5 4 et 
| K Gar Wer bok unhappy; ont 107 5 42995 . 
Nes elſe, yet our . REY 2 8 
A . Foul I, 3 
eee ilk. 
3 .. 
_ e * n dra: 
. She ſtrives to drag you down. do run with bert 
But, could the feape without'you, - r 90 2) 
Would the tee rg W 17 whe | 
45h And — e + bes dee 
W $564 th TI 1 8 3 | Cleo. * a$0 
bs > — v4 


AI on eee 20 


Cleo, Then judge my love by this. 18 
— 88 Antony « ri 
Cou'd I have honne as erf 


A life or death, = 
Erom yours divided, 
Ant. . 
© I know at well: tis that. 
* Young as it was, that led the way 
And left me but the ſecond 
See, ſee, Fentidius 1 
And; Joins all Syria to it, as a preſent, 

So, in requital the forfakes my fortunes,. Eon 
Aud A his. e dA 
Cleo. And yet — 4 TY 12 

Vou leave me, 1 
Indeed I do: i have ar 
That's a trim 

For I could 


n 


Is that a 


1 requeſt ? aeg HD A 
Ant. — a h be. 
Tis all that F can gave: * £ No 55 87 oy 
X Ne! We, — aan 03 
Cleo. No; you fhalkgo; — 


Les; your — ene 


45 ö * 1 . 9 
had * a. 
- ® © 7 d „ 
4 * N 
6 0 8. Lon watt 
wW 4 


GO leave me, f. 

(For you're . 

Paſh'zge all pale and panting from your b 
And when your march let o 

Breathleſs. al moſt for jo 
The ſoldiers ſhout; yen thew pt 


And maker all your Zap weben a, 031.4 
Yentidius chides, and brow... 
"786 r [A wy, 


As I had never bed. 1 
Ant. Gale "tis 260 wack l uo much ber man to heart 
fore chen 


— 
py 
J 
on 


Clio. 
Awweale fo 


Here oy we REST envy me not *” axes 
This minute in ! El die © Apace,. &Y 
2 8er Teau, \andend 4 og... 4 

| 1e!—Rather me periſh 
18 n DER 


- 


But only you. O let et me th but wh yu. | $742 


1 


n — bf 


* „ . 


= , — 


Would ſhe let flip he: bold, and 
And never look eb; Gl; > 
Down on 


Sew-gaw world, and 5. hit cheaply or: 
Tu not be pleas'd with led n 8 
Sh. than Choparra. 


* 
* 
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AcrT. m. 


. Fater Cle : Chianti; Iras, Alexas, ſd a train « of 
. ZEgyptians; Antony and { Romans Cleopatra crowns 
Antony KP 


Ant. Thoug kthow thoſe wake arms would fold me in, 
2 Ani ſtrain me cloſe and melt me into love ; 
leas d with that ſweet image, I ſprung forwards, 
£5 12 added all my ſtrength to every blow. 6 
cle. Come to me, come, my ſoldier, to my arms, 
* You've been too long away from my embraces ; 
* But, when I have you faſt, and all my own, 
„Wich broken muraurs, and with amorous lighs, 
I'll fay, you are unkind, and puniſh you, 
And mark you red with many an eager | kiſs,” 
- Ant. My brighter Fenus / 
Cleo, O ter Mars / | 
Axt. Thou join'ſt ns well, &>4 love. 
* Suppoſe me come from the PB ern 
Where gaſping giants lay, cleft- NV wy {word : 
* And mountain _ par'd off each other blow, 
© To bury thoſe I flew; receive me, eB; © 
: Let C5/ab fpread bis ſubtle mots, like Pulcax, © 
In thy embaacesT would be beheld 
© By Heav'n and earth at once, 
© And make their envy what they . 
© Let thoſe who took us bluſh : I would love on 
With awful fate, ol their frowns, 
« As their ſuperior > 
1 40 ** ny - love in theez — | 
nj ou art new; 
2 2 
ums rite to bay em 
And I grow rich oy givin Oy 
reer e 
Alex. O now the dangers paſt; your general comes, 
He joins not. in your joys, nor minds your 
But, with contracted brows, looks frowning on, 
As gnvying your ſucceſs. 
Arr. ua te: as dug loves "* 
* / B 4 WS He 


4% + 


| 
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He never flatter'd me in any vice, W 

But awes me with his virtue; even this minute 

hlethinks he has a right of chiding me. 1 | 

Lead to the temple ; ; I'll avoid has p „ 

It checks too ſtrong upon me. . the * f: 
[£ Antony is going, Ventidius pull him by the 1 


Vent. Emperor ! | 
Ant. Tis the old argument; ; 1 pr'ythee pou me. A 
Fent. But this one hearing, emperor. 9 
At. Let go * 
My robe! or, by my ſather 8 
Vert. By Eee s father — that's yet 9 N 
1 triag you ſumewhat you would wiſh to 
Aut. Thou ſeeſt we are obſerv'd ; ; artend. me me here Ig 
ard Fll return. [bein 


* 
Jet. Em waneing in his Bü tl loye hin 
1 lere this man, who runs to meet his ruin! | 
And.ſure the gods, like me, are fond of him: © 
IIis virtues lie fo mingled with his cranes, © 
As would confound their choice to N . 2 
And not reward che other. 


. 


. " 


„„ Antony, | o 
Aur. We can conquer, * 
You (ve, withypt your 4... ö DE 1 
We have difladg'd their troops; N 
They Took on e diflents; and, 8 , 
« Scap d from the lion” ; paws, they bay 8 11 4 5 
„ n e N 
Five thouſand Romans, with their upward, ut 
Lie breathleſs on the plans. 
Ve. Tis well: and he D 
. Who o Ion __ coals b have ſpar? (pardon thouſand more. | 
Yet if, tage, | 
an 8 while Seher doubts oe 
Of armg—— 154K | 
Ant: O think not on't, Ventidins !. IS #7 51 | 
The boy urſues my ruin; he = AW : 
+ His = opiate NY, [ . 
dle killaand keepahis temper. SITES: 5 


Tant. Have) no friend ON i 4 Fink 


14 
1 


| A LL BOK" LOVE: 
14 4. Whoy've 


c We'll *. e by e e my. 5 . 
WS ws Pain I would find fome other. da . 

„ nenn ee £Y a 
or five ſuch rer as this F 
Expe® no more; dae is on: . 


fir, you have 

| you draw ſs 2 
1 e has all the world, 

/ at his beck; nations come pouring in, * 
o fill the gaps you make. Pray, think again. 
o , toſearchs 
or to hunt my memory, | 

And range all o'er a wide and barren place ** 
To find a friend 7 The wretched have no 10 


Vet Thad one, the braveſt youth of Rn. 
Whom C#/ar loves the love of women, 


He could reſolve his mind, as fire does wax, 
4 From that hard rugged ima melt him down. 
And mould him in what ſofter form he 

Vent. — + bend ger of all the. nora | 
Juſt ſuch a one we want. E342 

Ant. He lov'd me too, FI 
1 was his ſoul; he liv'd not but in me; ; 
We were fo clos'd within each other's breaſts, | 
The rivets were not found that join d us firſt, 
That does not reach us yet: we were ſo mixt th 
As meeting fireams, both to ourſelves were loſt; 
We were one mals ; we could not ire or take | 
But from the ſame : for he was I; I he. 
4 Vent. He moves as I-would wiſh him. 
Au. After this, 
F need not tell — comp e, P... 
Fein. Hes noi 

Aas. No matter where, 
Since he's no no longer mine. He KAR ankindly” 


'That- | forbade hum C CG | : 
Becauſe I fear'& he — 1p r TY ; 


He had a warmth, which, for my ſake, he aged: F 
For *twere impoſſible chat, two fo one 

Should not have lov'd the ſame. When he 5 
6 ee ee gere, dd that cue my beg, 3 


B. 5. Ven. - 


# « 


„„ 


9 


3 


- 7 — 
* 


| 
TY 
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* Fent. It Ie gr Wet he lea you more than her, | 
-* Elſe he had flaid ; but he v'd you jealous, 


© Fat. I ſhould mien GER EE OT iy. 
© Yeu, Perhaps 


* He has thus long been lab'ring ſor peace. 
« Ant. Would 8 your 
Vit. Would you believe he lov'd ms; 

122272 nu 

Not to. conceal it longer, he has ſent 


A meſſenger from Ce/er's camp, with levers | 
Ant. Let him ap 


pear. 
Fer. P'Il bring him inſtan ur. 
[ Exit Ventidius, and re-enters 
Ant. Tis he himſelf, himſelf! by holy friendſhip! 


*\ ” 


Art thou return'd at laſt, my better half! 
Come, give me all myſelf! | Ae l 
Ede veung id e r 
6 you e m, Rs: * . 
« Was ever half fe Bd; il 161 A. fa 
Dol. I muſt be filent, for my foul is buſy. i 
About a nobler work. n home; 
Like a long abſent man, and wanders o'er 
„ ee rater pd R 
If all be ſafe. | 
Ant. Thou haſt what" ſt ts y' 
-6 He. Thou hat whoth lu of anos. + I: aa 
Thau find'ſt me at my loweſt water-mark. - 
The nvers that run in, and rais'd my fortunes, 
Are all dry'd up. or take another courſe: . 
What I have left is from my native ſpring : 
I've ſtill a heart that ſwells, in ſcorn of fate, 
« And lifts me to my banks.. 
Dol. Still you ale bord of all the werid to me. . 
* Ant. Why, then I yet am ſo, for thou art all ! 
If I had any joy when thou wert ab:ent, 
I grudg'd it to myſelf ; methought I robb'd 
Thee of thy part. But, O my. {5 
Thou haſt beheld me other than I am Y 
Haſt thou ſeen my morning chamber fll'd 
With 
With 


Pd flaves, who waited to ſalute me? Set 
monarchs, who forgot the ſuinn + 


* And would not his friend: I know he loves you. 
re ſeen you. 


t * 
kw 


hy with Dolabella. | 


[Rens to . 6 


AEL FOR LOVE. 


To worſhi my upriſing? Menial kin 

> Kan e apanddown my palace-yand, 
Stood filent in my preſence, 'd 
And, at wy leaſt command, all re out, 
Like racers to the goal. | 

Dol... Slaves to your fortune. 

Ant. Fortune is Ce/ar's now; and what am I? 
Feat. What you have made yourſelf; I will not flatter: 
Ant.” Is this friendly done? 

Dol. Yes, when his end is ſo, L muſt join with him 3 
Indeed I maſt, and yet you maſt not chide : 
Why am IL elſe your friend ? 

Ant. Take heed, young man 
How thou upbraid' my love The queen has eyes, 
And thou too haſt a foul ! Canſt thou remember 
V ſwelPd with hatred, thou beheld'ſt her firſt, 
48% "_ brance ! . day 

8 my remem twas a » 
And fill che bluſh han here. | rale 
For ſeading In no aid, the ee den Kevge,.. 
| Her galley down the falver Sydzos fow'd, 
The tackling filk, the ſtreamers wav'd with gold ; 
The gentle winds were lodg'd in purple fails: 
Her nymphs, likenereids, round her couch were pie d; 
Where ſhe, another ſea-born Num, lay. | 

Dol. No more! I would not hear it! 

At. Oh, you muſt! en 

She lay, ina emer cok pun kr kad * 

And caſt a look ſo languiſhingly ſweet, 1 
As if, ſecure of all beholders hearts, 
Neglecting ſhe could take em! Boys, like cn, 
Stood fanning with their painted wings, the * 
That play'd about her face: but ifſhe Aer 

A darting glory ſeem ſeem'd to blaze abroad : 

That men's deſiring eyes were never. 
But hang the object! To foft flutes 

The filver oars kept time; and while th My 
The hearing from 8 to 1 | 
And both to thought. pl — n, or ewhat morg! 
For ſhe ſo charm hearts, that gazi 

Stood. panting I ſhore, and — 
„ 151 


. 
þ | 


12 


i 
* 


36 ALL FO LOVE 
Then, Dolabella; where was then thy foul? Nn N 
Was not thy fury quite diſarm'd with wonder? 
Didſt thou not Wein behind me from thoſe cen, 
And whiſper in my ear, Oh, tell ber not 
That I accus'd her of my brother's death! 
Dol. And ſhould my weakneſs be 2 plez for yours * 
Mine was an age when love might be excus'd, 
© When kindly-warmth, and when my ſpringing ** 
Made it a debt to nature. — 0 
Pent. Speak boldly. 


- Yours, he would Er, l peur een aj,” 
When no more heat was left but what.you bre d. 


* When all the ſap was needſul for the trunk, 
Wben it went then they conftrain d the courſe; . 
l * robb'd from nature to ſupply defire ;* Q | 

In you (I would not uſe fo harſh a were. 


Tis 2 dotage... 


Del. "Twas urg'd too home · 


Burt yet the are was. private that 1 wx" * 
Tuns but myſelf iT E: L. L loſt no legions ; 3 
I had no world to loſe, no people's ove... 3 
Ant. This from a friend ? 
Dol. Ves, a true one ; 
A friend fo tender, that each word 'T, 
Stabs my own heart, before it reach your ear: 
O judge me not. leſs kind becauſe I chide :. 
To Cæſar I excuſe * ; | 
Ant. O ye gods | 
Have I then liv'd to beexcus'd to cee 
Dol. As to your equal. 5 
Ant. Well, he's but my equal: !:? 
| WhiteT wear this, he never ſhall be more. 
Del. Fbring conditions from him. | 
Ant Are they noble? 


Methinks thou ſhouldft not. bring? em elſe; you he 

Is full, af deep diſſembling; knows no honour. * 

Divided from his int'reſt. Fate mittook him; ; 

For nature meant him for an ufurer;* 

He's fit, SD: to buy, not conquer kingdoms. 
Year. Then, granting this, 15 


What pow*r was theirs who wrought ſo hard a rem 
To honourable terms? ** 
Ib * 8 


f ALL FOR Love. 
Nei Delabella, or ſome god. 


Dal. Not I; nor yet Mecenas, ' 
They were your enemies ; ni, or ge 
Too weak alone; yet *twas a Roman deed. 

Ant. "Twas like a Reman done: Show me that man | 


Who has preſerv'd my life, my * my honour ; 


; 


Ci 
2 
o o 
A's N 
- 


Let me but fee his face. | 
Fent, That taſk is mine, 

And, Heav'n, thou know'I how pleaing. [Exic Vent. 
Dol. You'll remember 

To whom 
- Akt, 


ſtand oblig*d ? 
n I forget it, 
'Be thou unkind, and that's my qreateſt 4. 
My queen ſhall thank him too. , 
Del. I fear ſhe wall not. 
Art. But ſhe ſhall do't. The queen, my Delabella! 
Hatt chou not ſtill ſame grudgings of thy fever ? 
Del. I would not fee E loſt. 
Ant. When I forſake her, 
Leave me, my better ſtars ; for ſhe has truth 
Beyond her beauty. Czfar tempted her, 
At no leſs. price than kingdoms, to betray me : 
But ſhe all: and yet thou chid't me 
For loving her too well. Could E do fo * 
Dol. Yes; there's my reaſon. 
Re-enter Ventidius, with Oftivia, leading Auth tau 
litth Daughters. 

Ant. Where ?—— OZavia . [Starting back. 
Dent. What is ſhe expand -g you ? a diſeaſe ? 
* Look on her ; view her well, 45" thoſe the brings: 
Are they all ſtrangers to your eyes ? Has __ 
No ſecret. call, no whiſ 3 Loaf 2 | 

Ford not _ 


Def. For ſhame, m 

With kinder eyes. \ you confeſs a man 
Meet em, embrace em, bid em welcome to you. ; 
.© Yous arms ſhould open, ev'n without your knowledge, 
To claſp em in; your feet ſhould wal to wings, 

To bear yon to em.; and your eyes dart out, . 
And aim a kifs, ere you could reach their lips.” 
An. 1 flood amaz'd to think how n 


Vent. I ſent for ens I brought them in ms: 
Vo Clapgre's gyares: , 


Dol. Yet are you cold 2 , 


receive 'em 


ö I 


4 * 
* 
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O04. Thus long I have attended for m welcome; 
Which, as a ſtranger, 55 I * wen 
Who am I? 
Ant. Car lifter. 
OZ. That's unkind! 
Had I been nothing more than Ce fiter, 
Know, I had ſtill remain'd in Cefar's camp: 
But your O#awia, your much injur d wife, 
Tho” baniſh*d from your bed, driy*n from your | kouſe, 
In ſpite of Caſer”s fiſter, Rift i 1s 
"Tis true, I have a heart diſdains your coldneſs, 
And prompts me not to ſeek what you ſhould offer : 
| Bre wife s virtue ſtill ſurmounts that pride: 
I come to claim you as my own ; to ſhow. 
My duty firſt, to aſk, nay beg, your kindneſs; 
Your hand, my lord; tis mine, and I will have it. 


[Taking bis hand. 
Vent. Do; take it, thou defery'ſt i it. aaa 
Del. On my ſoul, 0 T0869 4 
And fo ſhe does: She's abither ſubmiſſive, 5 
Nor yet too haughty ; but fo juſt a mean 
© Shows, as it ought, a wife, and Roman too.” 
Ant. I fear, Ofavia, you have begg'd my life. 
OE. Begg d it, my lord? 
Ant. Yes, begg'd it, my ambaſſadreſs ; 
Poorly and baſely des it ? of your brother. 
OZ. Poorly and bafely, I could never beg; 8 
Nor could my brother grant. 2-0 
Ast. Shall I, who, to my kneeling flave, could ay, 
Riſe up, and be a king ; Wall! fall down 
And cry, forgive me, Ca/ar 1 © Shall I fet 
A man, my equal, in the place of Jou, | 
5 . he could give me being?“ No; that word, 
ive, — choak me up, | | 
/ 2 die upon my tongue. f : 
Dol. You ſhall not need it. 
Ait. I will not need it. Come, you're. all betray's 
me— 
My friend too! To receive ſome vile conditions. 
My wife has bou ht me, with her prayers and tears ; 
And ater I muſt become her branded flave, | 


.- 


In ev'ry peeviſh mood ſhe will upbraid +, LI 
The life the 1 If I but look "awry, 3 
She cries, PII tell my — B 


O. My n. | 2 
 Subjedts me Al to ur unkind aii 
But the conditions I have brought are-ſuch 
Yoy need not bluſh to take: I your honouf, 
Becauſe tis mine. It never ſhall be faid 3&1 
OZavie's huſband was her brother's ſlave. + 
Sir, you are free; free ev'n from her you loath ; 
For, tho' m y brother bargains for your love, 4 
Makes me the rn 
I have a ſoul like yours; I cannot take 
Your love as alms, nor beg what I deſerve. 
PH tell my brother we are reconcil'd; | 
He ſhall draw back his troops, adren dt merch” 
To rule the eaſt: I may be dropt at Athen; 


* No matter X. I never will complain, 
| Andrid your | the barren name of wife. 
ou of the trouble. | 


as ever ſuch a ftrife of fullen honour! | 1 
ma ſcorn to be oblig' d. 


Del. Oh ! ſhe has touch'd him in Keri. 
See how he reddens e e 


To be out- done i r ö yore bt ke 70 
winks) up a tear Th 


Je. See how 
That fain would my. 1 ch my 
Ant. O4awia, I have wan ait 
The greatneſs of your ſoul; you | 
But cannot yield to what you have propos d: 
For I can ne'er be conquer'd but by love; 
- And you do all for duty. You would free me, 
And would be dropt at Aubens; was't not * 
OZ. It was, my lord. 
A nt. Then I muſt be oblig'd 
To one who loves me not; who, to herſelf, 
May call me . and ungrateful man. 
PII not endure it; 0. 
Vent. I'm glad it pinches there. 
Oc. Would you triumph o'er poor O&avia's virtue ? 
That pride was all I had to bear me up; 
That you might think you ow'd me for your life, 
And ow?d it to my duty, not my love. | 
I have been injur'd, and my haughty ſoul -. 
Could brook bur ill the man who flights my bed. 
Ant. Therefore you love me not. 


L 


Os. 


* 7 * ; * 4 
1 ies ia E oe F 4 
O. Therefore, m aj 28 n rr: va a0 1 
I ſhould not loge- ils: Niacin Popes * of 
Ant. Therefore We 
_— - er {oul's too F 
" To ſay ſhe w_ SEEDS Fo I, yt 
| «:-— _ kercauſe, . 
Ant. O R 7 wn which way ſhall Terk” 2 
I find a ſecret yielding in my foul:  - + © 7 2g 
But Cleopatra, who would die with me, © VIS. > 
Muſt ſhe be left? Pity pleads for — 8 1 
' But does it not plead more for C a k f 
Vent. dee, ee eee, 1 
For Cleopatra, neither. 01 | 
One would be ruin'd with you ; bot me firſt 4 5 4 
Had ruin'd you: the other, you have d. {199 MAL . 
And yet the woul preſerve you. bas 
In ev'ry r 0 R 
Za Ant. O my diſtracted ſoul! yy 
1 _ Os. Sweee Het u, compoſe it. N 


Come, come, my lord, if 1 can pardon u, 2 
Methinks you ſhould it. Erg, | i; oo 
Are Wey nde yours f Or ſtand they thus neglected 
As they are mine? Go to him, children, x 
Kneet to him, 3 ſ Ha | 
For you ma peak, and he'may own you too, 3 
Without a N -A by bet” 
His children, . I fay, and Annen * © TY 
4 -_ poli him to yourſelves, Ng een » 
5 ou, Agrippina, u arms; 3 5 
And 3 4 his waiſt; 
If he will ſhake you off, if he wilt da you | . 
Againſt the pavement, uſt bear it, children 3 . 
For you are mine, and F was born to ſuffer. 2 ad 
[Here the Children go to bim, ve 
Vent. Was ever fight ſo moving! en nach 


we 


1 


- Dol. Friend! {AN 
Od. Huſband! Ot F711 321 WY 
Both Child, Father ! iE 2g v4 2 * 
Ant. I am vanquiſh'd: take me, „ La”. y A 
Od evia ; take me, children ; ſhare mo all. 2 1 
"Embracing them: 
K | ve been a thriftleſs debtor to your loves, | - 


4 — 
| And. 
F * * 673 


— 


2 


= 
2 * 


| 9 — 


. © Then he 


1 
. 
* 


% 


b Vue. There's news for 


«api reer, ee 


* 


AL L. FOR-L 0 v. 
And | from your es 


OS IONS r | x. bd : 
Dal. « happy e! ets y Pagut >: 
ent. My joy flops at my top ene 

„ut it has found two channels 3 bn; + 

err 


Ant. [To Ock.] This is thy dene. lead me where 
| thou wilt, - 

| Bron to ty brokers camp 8 . „ 
* * Taler Alerss, 27754 2 
. equeen, my miſtreſs, fir, an your 
Ant. Tis paſt. Octavia, you ſhall f this „ 7-2 
 To-monpy,) Caſa and we aro one. 1 


II.. leading Od. Dol. 2 — 


& 1 


+ «eg 
© 'This r — un bes, 


Mien dull virtue, —_—_— my wit: | 
989 — n 
© 'The luxury of others ro m . Wenger. 
© And ravifted thence the ue ofa man, | 


© Caf out from nature, R 
GF what her meaneſt children claim by-dnd + 


kept me from contem ene. 
follow d my advice, . my | 
been betray's, whwhow forfalibe. - 

« She dies for love 3” but ſhe haviknown its Joys: — 
* Gods, is this juſt, that J, When 3 


* 


Me, born Stoves f ©" 


© Exton C | Charmion, Ira, aud trein. 
«© O' madam, I have ſeen ey rt 5 
© OFavie's here! _—_ 
© ber Bere with that roven's noto! SR 
EF | 4 1” 
« 'Phe of death. oh Warr - 4 | n 8 


"" Nall oo 
0 b 


4» ALL on LOVE. 
O fatal name to res love! N 
* My kiſſes, my embraces now are hers ; RA 
+ While 1-H thou haſt ſeen my rival y ſpeak, 
* Bright . goddeſs? And f 5 
* Br eſs? is ion 
* Confin'd to her? Iris. Boor T was made 2 
Of that coarſe matter, which, ae the was a. 
*. The gods threw by, for rabbiſh.. 
Alex. Sheis, indeed, a miracle. 
© Cleo. Death to my hopes, SEATS? | Ne 
Alex. A miracle © [Bowing. 
] mean of goodneſs; for in beauty, madam, | 
© You make-all wonder ceaſe. ' 
Clio. I was too nah: 
Tate this in part oFrecompence. But, Oh! 
A 1 fear thou flatteret me. | — 
l 
4 ras. : ; 
a” Ee eaten 
6 
%%. 
1 . : 
| © Fater Octavia with entidius, — Ole. 
Oc. I need not aſk. if you are © 
© Your haughty carriage 
: | Cleo. 8 ws L am a queen, 
Nor need IL aſk who you are; 
Oc. A Roman; © | 
« A name that makes and.can unmake © queen. 
Cube. Yourlord, the man who ſerves me, ina . 
O. He was a Romas, till he loſt that name 
KA Ae of Na ait 
To A IF of ala be 


. + © © 


« Your bonds are eaſy; have 3 ae 

In that laſcivious art. "He's ton firſt 

For whom you ſpread your ſnares: et Geyer vine. 

Clio. I lov'd not Car; *twas but gratitade © 

© I paid his love; the worſt malice can. 

| | Is but to ſay the greateſt of mankind © 

"2M Has been my ſlave. . 
n 

p - 4 | 
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* In my eſteem, is he whom law calls yours, 
* But whom his love made-mine. 
* 08. I would view nearer. oming up cloſe to- ber. 


That face, which has fo 3 my right, 
To find th' inevetable ROS: that catch 
Mankind fo ſure, that ruin'd my dear lord. 
Ces. O you do well to ſearch: for: had you known 
But Nie charms, een 
* OF. Far be thite hoop ledad from a Roman lady, 
Far from a modeſt wife. ä 
* Doſt thou not bluſn, to own thoſe black eadearments 
© That make ſin pleaſing ? | 
© Cleo. You may bluſh, un „ 
© If bounteous nature, if — Heav'n, 
Have given me charms to pleaſe the braveſt man, 
8 not thank em? Should I be aſham'd, 
And not be proud ? I am, that he has lov'd me; : 
And, when [ love not him, * 
« For one like that. * 
* O&. Thou lov' him not { well. | 
* Clee. Ilove him better, and deſerye him more. 
.. 04. Xx cannot: you have been his ruin. 
© Who made him.cheap at Rome, but C KH 
a n but Cleopatra 
At Aan, Who betray'd him? Clopatre? 
Who made his children arphans, 290 poor me: | 
© A wretched widow? Only Cleopaire. .- 
Clio. Yet ſhe who loves him bed i, Cloopatres 
* If you have ſuffer d. I have ſuffer'd more. 
© You bear the ſpecious title of a wife, . 
: OM Tour conſe. and dien the pit world 
© To favour it ; the world contemns/poor me; 
For I have loſt my 0” pun loſt my fame, 
And ftain'd the of my royal houſe, -. 
* Andall to bear the ded, name of miſtreſs. 
* There wants but life, 6>6 that 89 un 
For him lo | 
« 08. Be't fa-then; take thy with. lr —. 
« Cleo. Aud tis my | 
; Now b Ink e ee 5 6x. wane 3 
p t grows dim, every object OS 
„And Rims before me, in the maze of death. | 3.558 


” 5 


a Is pri, while they were oppas'd, . N 


* 


« They - 


4 4110 r OR LOVE. 
* They couldnor fink bengath = rival's ſcorn : 


"© But now ſhe's tr =D . 
yen — 7 623 


Alex. Mine | 
© To recolle& their firength, and farniſh counſel, 10:6 3 
ere : N of 
* Cho, Vain promiſer! - Au. | 


© Lead me, my Charmion; nay, 3 55 
a My grief has weight enough to 1 Nad 3:8? 
Conduct me to ſome ſolitary chamber, TA * 


And draw the curtains round; | 3 77 5 187 
hen leave me to myſelf, to take alone | MAE Fake 
* M fill of grief: pal ct a5; HT 


here I till death will his unkindnefs weep : * 
— noun Sembre log 4 


"LP Pn 77 T > k 5 8 Sa 1 «i, ; * > 8 1 7 | 607 
1 "gy" - , 


= 
2% $f 5, 7 _— 
= n 


| k * %* ; LEA © » * 9 
2 - x - fax 4 'Y ef! x7 WS +4 4 


ACT 
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05 47 70 0 * N E, * "# "Salon: I s 


ALE 4 1062: 3 498-0 "pil . 
ity > 
Enter Antony + — Dolabella. 57 * * 


Dol. Wer would you kk ic rom your ne 
Can you ee wei 
1 could — 2 „ t „ 
aut an * it % 5%, - 
And t'other — 0 Ni, U ru 
How many . $94 90x * 
I dare noo erudtay to tell her ſo: e 


One look of hers woul thaw me into tes, 104 © 
And I ſhould melt till I were loſt again | i "rd 14671 * 
Dol. Then let i, e. 
He's rou nature. e en 


Ant. 11 ſpeak too harſhly 3\ wid 4356 | £2 A 
He'll kill her with the news: thou, on ty how.” 
Dod. 3 
That © but to hear a ſtory feign'd fur . ö 

© Of ſome ſad lover's death, — rorac oh 2 

And robs me of ty mano. ſhould peak <Y 
So faintly ; NI Ei | 2 
Nee 5 t 


M4 


9 * 


\ 


_ Dal. Truſt me, Pl not 


2 
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4 hb therefore 

Thou only, thou pb fit : think thyſelf me, 
And when thou ſpeak'ſt (hut let it firſt be lon ward 
Take off the edge — every ſharper found, 
And let our parting be as gently made 
As other loves begin. Wilt thou do this? + 
Dol. What you have faid ſa finks into my ſoul, 
That, if I muſt ſpeak, I ſhall ſpeak juſt fo, *r 
AA. I leave you then to your fad taſk : farewel. 
I fent her word! to meet 


leds 20 the door, and comes bath. 
1 forgot; 


Let her be told, Til make her witk mine: 
Her crown and dignity ſhall be — pre? | 
If I have pow'r with ee W 
To think on that. 4 | 
Del., Fear not, I babe A 
[Antony goes again to the door, and comes bath. 
Ant, And tell her, — how much I was conſtraĩn d; 
Id net this, but with extremeſt force. 
' Defire her not to hate my memory,. 
For I ſtill cheriſh 'hers;——infit on chat. 
it. * 
Art. Then that's all [Get dur, and re&urns again. 
Wilt thou forgive my fondneſs this once more? 
Tell her, tho we ſhall never meet again, 
If I ſhould hear ſhe took another love, 
The news would break my heart—Now I muſt 80 
For every time T have ad. I feel 


5 


My ſoul more tender; next — 
Would be to bid her ſtay, and ruin both. x 5 
Woes = are but children of a larger grow 5 
ites as — to e As is, 
ry Las craving full as. vain ; - 


And yet the foul; — — 5 
Vie ſo clear abroad, at home ſees — 
But, like a mole In earch, bufy and blind. 
Works Al ber folly ap, and caſts it outward 
To the world's open view: 3 
And blam'd the love of ruin'd Antony; | 
| Yet wiſh that I were he, to beifo ruin dz. Wee” 
2 Enter Ventidius above. 


na. I and talking to himſelf! esd el 
71 4 : oP 


* 
r „ —— >. 


* 


- 
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And may purſue it ſtill. | 


1 
| 
| 
ö 
| 
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Perhaps my gueſs i is right; he loy'd her once, 


Del. O friendſhip! friendſhip! 1 KAR 
Ill canft thou anſwer this; and reaſon, worſe: 
Unfaithful in th attempt; hopeleſs to win: = 
And, if I win, undone. | Mere madneſs all. 
And yet th* occafion fair. What injury 
To him, to wear the robe which he throws —Y 


Vent. None, none at all. This happens 281 RY 
To ruin her yet more with Antony. [4 ide. 


Ezrer Cleopatra, talking with Alexas ; Charmion, ras, 


on the ether fide. - 
Dol. ** _ 4 What charms have ſorrow on that 
ce 
Sorrow ſeems pleas'd to dwell with fo much ferne . 
Yet, now and then, a melancholy ſmile —- 
Breaks looſe, like lightning in a winter's night, 
And ſhows a moment's day: 4200 
Fent. If ſhe ſhould love him too! her eunuch there! | 
That porc'piſce bodes ill weather. Draw, draw nearer, 
Sweet. devil, that I may HERE. | | 
Alex. Believe me; try 
[Dolabella goes ever to Charmion — 2 e 
Wet to talk with . 
95 make him jealous jealouſy i is ke ; 
poliſh'd glaſs held tothe lips when life's in doubt: 
If 9s be breath, erg the damp and ſhow it. 
Cleo. [grarit you jen y'sa Fol love, 
But *tis a weak and unavailing m — . 
It puts out the diſeaſe, and makes it ſhow, 
© But has no pow'rto cure.” 13 | | 
Alex. Tis your laſt remedy, 7 — Q 
And then this Dolabel/a, who ſo fit 
To practiſe on? He's handſome, valiant, young, ' 
And looks as he were laid for nature's bait, 
To catch weak women's eyes. 
He ftands already more than half ſuſpefted - 
l ou: * leaſt kind word . : 
You vive hk „ will kindle him with love: 
Then” like a burning veſſel ſet adrift, 
You'll ſend him . 4 amain before the wind, 


| To fire the heart of jealous Antony. 


Cl. n 1 o this? Als no ar love's fo true, 


ALL FOR LOVE. #7 
That I can neither hide i it where it is, | . 
Nor ſhow it where it is not. Nature meant me 
* A wife, a filly, harmleſs, houſhold dove, | 
Fond without art, and kind without deceit ; J 
© But fortuue, that has made a miſtreſs of me, 
* Has thruſt me out to the wide world, unfuraiſhed 
Of falſhood to be happy. 
Alex. Force y 5 
2 . will be, your loyer will return 
oubly deſirous t) poſſeſs the 800 
Which once he dale loſe. 
Cleo. I muſt attempt it; | 
But.Oh ! with what regr r 
2 Alex. She comes 75 to Dolabella. 
Fent. So now the ſcene draws near; they're in my reach. 
Cle. [To Dol. ] Diſcourking with my women! Might 
Share in your entertainment? | fnotT 
Char. You have been 
The ſubject of it, madam. 
 - << How ! and how? 
Tras, Such 2 of your beauty? 
Cleo. Mere poetry 
Your Roman * ur Gallus and Tiballss, 
Have taught you 12 theris aud Delia. 
Dol. Thoſe Roman wits bb never been in Egypt, 
Cytheris and Delia elſe had been unſung: 
1, who have ſeen——had I been born a poet, 
Should chuſe a nobler name. | ' 
Clio. You flatter me. 8 
But, tis your nation's vice: all of your count 
Are flatterers, and all falſe. Your friend's like you. 
I'm fare he ſent you not to ſpeak theſe words. 
Dol. No, madam ; yet he ſent me———. _ 
Clio. Well, he ſent you 3 
Dol. Of a leſs pleafing errand. 
Cleo. How leſs pleaſing ? 
Leſs to yourſelf, - or me? 
| Dol. Madam, to both; 


For you muſt mourn, and I muſt e to cauſe it. 
Cleo. You Charmien and your fellow, ſtand at diſtance. 
Hold up, my ſpirits. [Ad.] Well, now your 


mournful matter; 


For I'm prepar'd, perhaps can gueſs it, too. ob 
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Dol. I wiſh you Would; for tis a thankleſs office 
To tell ill news: and I, of all your ſex, 
Moſt fear diſpleaſing you. 

Cleo. Of all your fex, 


I ſooneſt could forgive you, if you'ſhoutd. 


Vent. Moſt delicate advances ! woman ! woman! 
Dear, damn'd, inconſtant ſe!! 

Cleo. In the firſt place, 
I am to be forſaken; is't not io ? 

Dol. I wiſh I could not anſwer to that queſtion. 

Cleo. Then paſs it o'er, becauſe it troubles vou: 
© T ſhould have been more griev'd another time. 


Next, I'm to loſe my „DN arewel, Egypt. 
Vet, is there any more? 


Dol. Madam, I fear 
Your too deep ſenſe of grief has turn'd your reaſbn. 
Cleo. No, no, I'm not run mad; I can bear fortune: 
And love may be expell'd by other love, | 
As poiſons are by poiſons. 
Dol. You vferjoy me, madam, 
To find your griefs ſo moderately borne. | 
You've heard the worſt; all are not falſe, like him. 
Cleo. No; Heav'n forbid they ſhould. 
Dol. Some men are conſtant. , 
Cleo. And conſtancy deſerves reward, chars certain. 
Del. Deſerves it not; but give it leave to ho 
Vent. I'Il wear thou haft my leave. I have enough r 


© But how to manage this! Well, PH conſider.” [ Exzt. 
Dol. I came prepar'd, | 


- To tell Jon heavy news; news, which I thought 


Would fright the blood from your pale cheeks to Lear: - 
But you — met it with a chearfulneſs | 
That makes my taſk more eaſy ; and my tongue, 
Which on another's meſſage was employ'd, 
Would gladly ſpeak its own. . 

Cleo. Hold, Dolabella. 


Firſt tell me, were you choſen by my lord? 


you this employment? 
ick'd me out; and, as his boſom-friend, 


Or Dis 


He ch a. me with his words. 
Cleo. The meſſage then 
I know was tender, and each accent ſmooth, 


To mollify that rugged-word depart. 5 
01. 
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Bol, Oh! you miſtake : he choſe the harſheſt words; 
Wich fiery eyes, and with contiactzd braws,? 
He coin'd has face in the ſevereſt ſtamp; 
And fury ſhook his fabrick like an eart 
He heav'd for vent, and burſt like bellowing Feds, 
In founds ſcarce human, hence, away for ever: 


Let her , the blot of my * 
And bane of all my hopes: 


[AM the time of this ſpeech, Cleopatra Seems more 
and more concerned, till he finks quite down.) 

Let her be driv'n as far as men can think 

From man's commerce: ſhe'll poiſon to the center.” . 
Cleo. Oh I can bear no more! [ Faints. 
Dol. Help, help! O wretch! curſed, curſed wretch ! 

What have I done! 

__ © Char. Help, chafe her temples, Trat. 

© Iras. "eas. bend her forward quickly.” 

Char. Heav'n be praiy'd, : 

She comes 


Cleo. Oh, let him not a proach me. 
Why have you brought me back to this loath'd being, 
Th' abode * falſhood, violated vows, 
And injur'd love ? For pity, let me go ; 
For, if there be a place long repoſe, 
I'm ſure I want it. My diſdainful lord. 
Can never break that quiet, nor awake 
The ſleeping ſoul, with hollowing 1 in my tomb 
* Such words as fright her hence.” Unkind, unkind. 
Dal. Believe me, tis myſelfI ſpeak, [ FE neeling. 
That ſare deſerves belief; I i injur'd him: 
My friend ne'er ſpoke thoſe nite. Oh, had you ſeen 
How often he came back, and every time 
With ſomething more obliging and mare kind, 
To add to what he ſaid ; what dear farewels, 
How almoſt vanquiſh'd by his love he parted, 
And lean'd to what unwillingly he left : 
I, traitor as I was, for love of you, 
(But what can you not do, who made me falſe ry 
I forg'd that lie : for whoſe forgiveneſs kneels 
This ſelf-accus'd, felf-puniſh'd criminal. 
Cleo. With how x much eaſe believe we what we with ! 
Riſe, Dolabella; if you have been ity, 
I have — — too much lo 


= -- Has 
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Has made me guilty too. 
Th' advance of kindneſs which I matls;" was feign'd, | 
To call back fleeting love by jealouſy ; 
But *twould not laſt. Oh! rather let me loſe, 
Than ſo ignobly trifle with his heart. 
Nel. I find your breaſt fenc'd round from TY reach, 
Tranſparent as a rock of ſolid cryſtal; 
Seen through, but never pierc'd. * My friend, my friend ! 
What endleſs treaſure haſt thou thrown away; 
And ſcatter'd, like an infant, in the ocean, 
« Vain ſums of wealth which none can gather thence.” 
Cleo. Could you not beg 
An hour's admittance to his Ease ear? 
Like one who wanders through leng barren wilds, 
And yet foreknows no hoſpitable inn 
«Is ws to ſuccour hunger, 
© Eats his fill, before his painful march: 
* So would I feed a-while my famiſh'd eyes? 
Before we part ; for I have far to go, 
If death be far, and never muſt return: 
| Ventidius, with Octavia, behind. 
Fent.From whence you may diſcover—O, ſweet, ſweet! 
| Would you indeed? the pretty hand in earneſt? 
| Dol. Iwill, for this reward. [Takes her hand. 
Draw it not back, | | 
»Tis all Je'er will beg. 
| Vent. They turn upon us. 
Oc. What quick eyes has puilt !? , 
Vent. Seem not to have obſerv'd 'em, and go on. g 
T hey enter. 
Dol. Saw you the emperor, Ventidius P 
Vent. No. 
I ſought him; but I heard that he was private. 
None with him, but Hiparchus his freedman. 
Dol. Know you his bus'neſs? 5 
Vent. Giving him inſtructions, 
And letters, to > his brother Caſar. 
Dol. Well, 
He muſt be found. [Zreunt Dolabella ard opens. 
Oc. Moſt glorious impudence | 
Vent. She look'd, methought, - 
As ſhe would fay, take your old man, O&avia ; 
Thank you, he better here. * 
well, 
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Well, but what uſe 
Make we of this diſcovery ? 
OZ. Let it die. a 
Vent. I pity Dolabella ; but ſhe's dangerous: 
Her eyes have pow'r beyond The/alian charms. 
* Todraw the moon from Heav'n ; for eloquence, 
The ſea-green ſyrens taught her voice their flatt'ry ; 
* And, while ſhe ſpeaks, night ſteals upon the day, 
* Unmark'd of thoſe that hear: then ſhe's ſo charming, 
Age buds at fight of her, and ſwells to youth: 
a The holy prieſts gaze on her wien ſhe ſmiles ; 
And with heav'd hands, forgetting gravity, 
They bleſs her wanton eyes: even I, who hate her, 
With a malignant joy behold ſuch beauty; 
And, while I curſe, defire it.“ Antony 
Muſt needs have ſome remains of paſfion ſtill, 
Which may ferment into a worſe relapſe, 
If now not fully cur'd. —** But ſee be come. 
© I know, this minute, . : | 
With Cæſar he's endeavouring her peace. 
Oc. You have prevail'd: ——-But for a farther 
purpoſe | 3 [Walks of. 
* I'll prove how he will reliſh this diſcove 
What, make a ſtrumpet's peace! it Welle 
© It muſt not, ſha? not be. 
Vent. His guards appear. | 
Let me begin, and _ ſhall ſecond me.” 
Enter Antony. 
Ant. Octavia, I was looking Jous my love : 


my heart; 


What, are your letters ready ? I have giv'n 
My laſt inſtructions. 
OA. Mine, my lord, are written. 
Ant, Ventidius ! [Drawing him aſſde. 


Vent. My lord? 

Ant. A word in private. 
When ſaw you Delabella ? 
Vent. Now, my lord, | 
He parted hence; and Cleqpatra with him. 
Ant. Speak ſoftly. "Twas by my command he went, 
To bear my laſt farewel. 85 | 

Vent. It look'd, indeed, LAliad. 
Like your farewel. 

Ant, More ſoftly—— My farewel ! | 

C 2 What 
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W hat ſecret-meaning have you in thoſe words 
Of my farewel? He did it by my order. 


Vent. Then he obey'd your order, I ſuppoſe. [fboud. 


You bid him do it with all gentleneſs, 
All kindneſs, and all-—love. 

Ant. How ſhe mourn'd ! b 
The poor forſaken creature! 


Vent. She took it as ſhe ought; ſhe bore your parting. 


As the did Cæſar's, as ſhe would another” 8, 
Were a new love to come. 


Moſt baſely, and maliciouſly belie her. 
Vent. I thought not to diſpleaſe you; I have done. 


Ant. Thou doit belie her; a, 4 


Oc. You ſeem diſturb'd, my lord. [Coming * 


Ant. A very trifle. 
Retire, my love. 
Vent. It was indeed a trifle. 


He ſent 
Ant. No more. Look how.thou Aifobey'l me 


\ 


Thy life ſhall anſwer it. _ [Angrihz. 


OZ. Then *tis no trifle. 


Vent. [To O.] *Tis leſs, a very nothing: you too, 
As well as I, and therefore *tis no ſecret. [ſaw it, 


Ant. She ſaw it! 

Vent. Ves: ſhe ſaw young, E 

Ant. Young Dalabella “ 

Vent. Young, I think him young, 
And handſame-too ; and ſo do others think him. 
But what of that ? He went by your command, 
Indeed *tis probable, with ſome kind meſſage ; 
For ſhe receiv'd it Somos ſhe ſmil'd: 
And then he grew familiar with her hand, 
Squeez'd it, and worry'd it with ravenous kiſſes; 


She bluſh'd, and figh'd, and ſmil'd, and bluſh'd again 3 ; 


At laſt he took * to talk ſoftly, 
And brought her cheek up cloſe, and lean'd on his : 
At which Je whiſper'd kiſſes back on hers ;” 
And then ſhe cry'd Rd that conſtancy | 
Should be rewarded. — his I ſaw and heard. 

Ant. What woman was it, whom you heard and ſaw 
So playful with my friend ! 
Not C da; ? 


Vent. Ev'n ſhe, my 1ord! 92 
| Ant. 
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Ant. My Cleopatra ? 
Vent. Your Cleopatra; 
Dolabeila's Cleopatra : 
Every man's Cleopatra, 
Ant. "Tis falle. | 
* Vent, I do not lie, my lord. 
Is this ſo ſtrange ? Should miſtreſſes be left, 
And not provide againſt a time of change? 
© You know ſhe's not much us'd to lonely nights. 
Ant. I'll think no more on't.” 
F know *tis falſe, and ſee the plot betwixt you. 
* You needed not have gone this way, OZavia ; 
What harms it you that Clzoparra's juſt ? 
© She's mine no more. I ſee; and I forgive: 
* Urge it no farther, love. 
Oc. Are you concern'd 
That ſhe's found falſe ? 
© Ant. I ſhould be, were it ſo; 
For tho? *tis paſt, I would not that the world 
© Should tax my former choice: that I lov'd one 
Of ſo light note; but I forgive you both.” | 
Vent. What has my age deſerv'd, that you ſhould thinks 
T would abufe your ears with perjury ? 
If Heav'n be true, ſhe's falſe. 
Ant. Tho! Heav'n and earth 
Should witneſs it, I'll not believe her tainted. 
Vent. I'll bring you then a witneſs 
From hell to prove her ſo. Nay, go not back; 
©, - - [Seeing Alexas juſt entering, and ſtarting back. 
For ſtay you muſt and ſhall. 
Alex. What means my lord ? | 
Vent. To make you do what moſt you hate ; ſpeak 
* You are of Cleopatra's private hd | truth. 
Of her bed-counſel, her laſcivious hours; 
Are conſcious of each nightly change ſhe makes, 
And watch her, as Chaldearns do the moon, 
Can tell what ſigns ſhe paſſes through, what day. 
Alex. My noble lord. 1 
Vent. My moſt illuſtrious pandar, 
No fine ſet ſpeech, no cadence, no turn'd periods, 
But a plain home-ſpun truth, is what I af: 
I did, myſelf, o'erhear your queen make love 
To Dolabella. Speak; for I will know, 


C 3 By 


* 


54 &LL FOR LOVE. 


Fy your confeſſion, what more paſt betwixt em; 
How near the bus'neſs draws to your employment; 
And when the happy hour. | 
Ant. Speak truth, Alexas, whether it offend 
Or pleaſe Ventidius, care not. Juſtify 
Thy injur'd queen from malice. Dare kis worſt. | 
Oc. [ Afde.] See how he gives him courage, how he 
To find her falſe ! and ſhuts his eyes to truth, [fears 
Willing to be mifled !” 18 
Alex. As far as love may plead for woman's frailty, 
Urg'd by deſert and greatneſs of the lover; 
So far (divine OFavia) may my queen 
Stand ey'n excus'd to you for loving him, 
Who is your lord: fo far from brave Ventidius, 
May her paſt actions hope a fair report. 
Ant. Tis well and truly ſpoken : mark, Fentidius. 
Alex. To you, moſt noble emperor, her ſtrong paſſion 
Stands not excus'd, but wholly juſtified. 
Her beauty's charms alone, without her crown, 
From Ind and Meroe drew the diftant vows 8 
Of ſighing kings; and at her feet were laid 
The ſcepters of the earth, expos'd on heaps, 
To chuſe where ſhe would reipn ; 
She thought a Roman only could deſerve her; 
And, of all Remans, only Antony. 
And, to be lefs than wife to-you, diſdain'd 
Their lawful paſſion. 
Ant. Tis but truth. | 
Alex. And yet tho? love, and your unmatch'd deſert, 
Have drawn her from the due regard of honour, 


At laſt, Heav'n open'd her unwilling eyes 


To ſee the wrongs ſhe offer'd fair Octavia, 
Whoſe holy bed the lawlefsly uſurp'd. 
The ſad effects of this unproſperous war, 
Confirm'd thoſe pious thoughts. 
Vent. [ Afide.) Oh, wheel you there? 
Obſerve him now ; the man begins to mend, 
And talk ſubſtantial reafon. Fear not, eunuch, 
The emperor has giv*n thee leave to ſpeak. 
Alex. Elſe had I never dar'd t'offend his ears 
With what the laſt neceflity has urg d 
On my forſaken miftreſs ; yet I muſt not 
Preſume to ſay her heart is wholly alter'd. 


Ant » 
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Ant. No, dare not for thy life, I charge thee, dare 
Not pronounce that fatal word. 
OZ. Muſt I bear this? Good Heav'n, afford me pa- 
tience! LAlde. 
Vent. On, ſweet eunuch; my dear half man, proceed. 
Alex. Yet Deolabella _ © | ' 
Has lov'd her long; he, next my god-like lord, 
Deſerves her beſt ; and ſhould ſhe meet his paſſion, 
Rejected, as ſhe is, by him ſhe lov'd—— 
Ant. Hence, from my fight, for I can bear no more! 
Let furies _ thee quick to hell ! each torturing hand 
Do thou employ, till Clapatre comes, 
Then join thou too, and help to torture her. , 


[Exie Alexas thruft out by Antony. 
O2. Tis not well! : 


Indeed, my lord, tis much unkind to me. 
To ſhew this paſſion, this extreme concernment, 
For an abandon'd faithleſs.proſtitute. | 
Ant. Octauia, leave me! I am much diſforder'd ! 
Leave me, I ſay! 
n Oc. My lord! | 
; Ant. I bid you leave me. 
Vert. Obey him, madam ; beft withdraw a while, 
© And ſee how this will work. | | 
Oc. Wherein have I offended you, my lord, 
© That I am bid to leave you? Am I falſe, 
Or infamous? Am Ia Cleepatra? 
Were I the, | Ws 
* Baſe as ſhe is, you would not bid me leave you; 
But hang upon my neck, take flight excuſes, 
And fawn upon my falſhood. 
* Ant. Tis too much; p 
© Too much, Octavia I am preſt with-forrows 
© Too heavy to be borne, and you add more ! 
] would retire, and recolle& what's left 
Of man within, to aid me. | 
Ot. You would mourn 
In private for your love, who has betray'd you. 
Lou did but half return to me, your kindneſs 
* Linger'd behind with her. I hear, my lord, 
* You make conditions for her, | 
© And would include her treaty. Wond'rous proofs 
Of love to me! | 
| C4 Ant. 
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Ant, Are you my friend, Ventidius ? 
Or are you turn'd a Delabella too, 
And let this fury looſe ? | 


- © Yent. Oh, be advis'd, 
Sweet madam, and retire.? 


. 08. Yes, I will but never to return. 
© You ſhall no — 54 haunted with this fury.“ 
My lord, my lord, love will not always laſt, 
When urg'd with long unkindneſs and diſdain. 
Take her again whom you prefer to me 
She ſtays but to be call'd. Poor cozen'd man ! 
Let a feign'd parting give her back your heart, 
Which a feign'd love 2 got; for injur'd me, 
Tho' my juſt ſenſe of wrongs forbid my ſtay, 
My duty ſhall be yours. 
To the dear pledges of our former love, 
My tenderneſs and care ſhall be tranfer'd. 
God they ſhall chear by turus my widow'd nights! 
So take my laſt farewel! for I deſpair _- 

you half. [ Exir. 


To have y ou whole, and ſcorn to take 
combat Heav'n, which blaſts my beſt de gus! 


Vent 


My laſt attempts muſt be to win her back; 
But, Oh! I fear, in vain. [ Exit. 

. Ant, Why was I fram'd with this plain honeſtheart, 
Which knows not to diſguiſe its griefs and weakneſs, 
But bears its workings outward to the world ? - 
I ſhould have. kept the mighty anguiſh in, 
And forc'd a ſmile at-Clzopatra's falſhood : 
Octavia had believ'd it, and had ftaid. 
But I am made a ſhallow-forded ftream, 
Seen to the bottom: all my clearneſs ſcorn'd, 
And all my faults expos'd—See where he comes 

Enter Dolabella. 

Who has prophan'd the ſacred name of friend, 
And worn it into vileneſs ! 
With how ſecure a brow, and ſpecious form 
He gilds the ſecret villain ! ſure that face 
Was meant for honeſty; but Heav'n miſmatch'd it, 
And furniſh'd treaſon out with nature's pomp, 
To make its work more eaſy. 

Dol. O my friend!” 


Ant. Well, Dolabella, you perform'd my n A 
Dol. 1 did, unwillingly. wy 
nt, 
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Ant, Unwillingly? 8 
Was it ſo hard for you to bear our parting? 
You ſhould have wiſh'd it. 
Dol. Why? © | 
Ant. Becauſe you love me. - 
And ſhe receiv'd my meſſage, with as true, 
With as unfeign'd a ſorrow, as you brought it ? 
Del. She loves you ev'n to madneſs. 
Ant. Oh! I know it. : 
You, Dolabella, do not better know 
How much ſhe loves me. . And ſhould I 
Forſake this beauty, this all perfect creature? 
Dal. I could not, were ſhe mine. 
Ant. And yet you firſt 
Perſuaded me. How come you alter'd fince ? 
Dol. 1 ſaid at firſt I was not fit to $0: 
I could not hear her ſighs, and ſee her tears, 
But pity muſt prevail: and ſo, perhaps, 
It may again with you; for I have 1 
That ſhe ſhould take her laſt farewel: and, ſee, 
She comes to claim my word. 
| Enter Cleopatra. 
Ant. Falſe Dolabella! FE, 
Dol. What's falſe, my lord ? 
Ant. Why Dolabella's falſe, 
And Cleopatra's falſe ; both falſe and faithleſs. 
Draw near, you well-join'd wickedneſs, you ſerpents, 
Whom I have in my kindly boſom warm'd, 
Till I am ftung to death. | 
Dol. My lord, have J 
Deſerv'd to be thus us'd ? 
Cleo. Can heav'n prepare | 
A newer torment ?' Can it find a curſe 
Beyond ou ſeparation ? 
Ant. Yes,” if fate + 
Be juſt, much greater: © Heav'n ſhould be ingenious 
In puniſhing ſuch crimes. The rolling ſtone, 
And gnawing vulture, were ſhght pains, invented 
When Jove was young, and nò examples known 
Of mighty ills; but you have npen/'d ſin 
To fuch a monſtrous growth, twill poſe the gods 
To find an equal torture.“ Two, two ſuch! _ 
Oh! there's no farther name, two ſuch - to me, 
C 5 To 
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To me, who lock'd my ſoul within your breaſts, 
Had no defires, no joys, no life but you; 1 
When half the globe was mine, I gave it you 
In dowry with my heart: I had no uſe, 
No fruit of all, but you:“ a friend and miſtreſs 
Was what the world could give. O Cleopatra! 
O Dolabella! how could you 
This tender heart, which with an infant fondneſs 
Lay lulPd betwixt your boſoms, and there flept 
Secure of injur'd faith ? 

Del. If ſhe has wrong'd you, 
Heav'n, hell, and you revenge it. 

Ant. If ſhe has d me! 
Thou would'ſ evade thy part of guilt ; but ſwear 
Thou lov'ſt not her. 

* Dol. Not fo as I love you. 

* Ant. Not fo! fwear, — J ſay, thou doſt not love 

* Dol. No more than * will allow. [her. 

* Ant. No more? 

* Friendſhip allows thee nothing: thou art perjur'd—— 
And yet thou didſt not ſwear thou lov'ſt her not; 
But not ſo much, no more. O trifting hypocrite ! 
Who durſt not own to her thou doſt net love, 
Nor own to me thou doſt !” Ventidius heard it; 
Octavia ſaw it. 
Cleo. They are enemies. 
- Ant. Alexas is not fo: he, he confeſt 5 it ; 
He, who, next hell, beſt knew it, he avow'd ir. 
Why do I ſeek a proof beyond yourſelf ? [To Dol. 
You waom I ſent to N my laſt farewel, 
Return'd to plead her ſtay. 
Dol. What ſhall I anſwer ? 
If to have lov'd be guilt, then I have finn'd ; 
But if to have repented of that love 
Can wath away my crime, I have repented. 
Yet, if I have offended paſt forgiveneſs, 
Let her not fuffer : ſhe is innocent. 

Cleo. Ah, what will not a woman do who loves! 
© What means will ſhe refuſe, to keep that heart 
Where all her joys are plac'd ! Twas I encourag'd, 
was I blew up the fice that ſcorch'd his ſoul, 

To make you jealous ; and by that re K. 1 
„But all in vain ; I could not counte 
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In ſpite of all the dams, my love broke o'er, 
And drown'd my heart again; fate took th* occaſion ; 
And thus one minute's feigning has deftroy'd 
My whole life's truth.” | 
Ant. Thin cobweb arts of falſhood ; 
Seen, and broke through at firſt. 

Dol. Forgive your miſtreſs. | 

Cleo. Forgive your friend. =o 

* Ant. You have convinc'd yourſelves. 
© You plead each other's cauſe : what witneſs have you, 
© That you but meant to raiſe my jealouſy ? | 

Cleo. Ourſelves and Heav'n. : 

Ant. Guilt witneſſes for guilt. Hence, love and friend- 
© You have no _ place in human breaſts, (ſhip! 
* Theſe two have driv'n you out: avoid my fight ; 

I wou'd not kill the man whom I have lov'd ; 
* And cannot hurt the woman ; but avoid me, 
* I do not know how long I can be tame; 
For, if I ſtay one minute more to think 
How I am wrong'd, my juſtice and revenge 
Will cry ſo loud within me, that my pity 

* Will not be heard for either. 

Dol. Heaven has but 
Our ſorrow for our fins ; and then delights 
To pardon erring man: ſweet mercy ſeems 
Its darling attribute, which limits juſtice : 

As if there were degrees in infinite ; 
And infinite would rather want perfection, 
* Than puniſh to extent.” 

Ant. I can forgive 
A foe; but not a miſtreſs, and a friend: 
Treaſon ts there in its moſt horrid ſhape, 
Where truſt is greateſt : * and the ſoul reign'd 
Is ſtabb'd by its own guards.“ I'll hear no more; 
Hence from my ſight, for ever. 

Cleo. How? for ever! 
I cannot go one moment from your fight, 
And muſt I go for ever ? | 
My joys, my only joys are center'd here : | 
What place have I to go to? My own kingdom? 
That I have loſt for you: or to the Romans ? 
They hate me for your ſake. Or muſt I wander 
The wide world o'er, a helplefs, baniſh'd woman ? 
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Baniſh'd for love of you; baniſh'd from you; | 
Ay, there's the baniſhment! Oh! hear me; hear me, 
With ſtricteſt juſtice ; for I beg no favour: © 
And if I have offended you, then kill me, 
But do not baniſh me. | 

Ant. I muſt not hear you. 
I have a fool within me takes your part ; 
But honour ſtops my ears. | 

* Cleo. For pity hear me! 
Would you caſt off a flave who follow'd you, 
Who crouch'd beneath your ſpurn? — He has no pity! 
See, if he gives one tear to my departure; 
C On look, one kind 1 1 iron 2 77 1 
© Let all the look down, and jud; twixt us, 
If he did gigs ! | " 

Ant. No more: Alexas / 

Dol. A perjur'd villain! 

© Ant. [To Cleo.] Your Alexas / yours 

Cleo. Oh! 'twas his plot: his ruinous defign 
* T*engage you in my love by jealouſy. 

Hear him; confront him with me; let him ſpeak. 

© Ant. I have ; I have. | 

© Clea. And if he clear me not, —— 

* Aut. Your creature! one who hangs upon your 
Watches your eye, to ſay or to unſay __[fmules!. 
© What'er you pleaſe. I am nor to be mov'd. 

Cleo. Then muſt we part? Farewel, my cruel lord. 
Th' appearance is againſt me; and I go, 

Unjuſtify'd, for ever from your fight. 

How I have lov'd, you know: how yet I love, 
My only comfort is, I know myſelf: 3 
J love you more, ev'n now you are unkind, 
Than when you lov'd me moft ; ſo well, fo truly, 
I'll never ftrive againſt it; but die pleas'd 
To think you once were mine. - 

Ant. Good Heav'n, they weep at parting. 
Muſt I weep too ? 'That calls *em innocent, 
I muſt not weep; and yet I muſt, to think 
That I muſt not forgive | "LY: 
Live; but live wretehell, tis but juſt you ſhould, 
Who made me ſo: live from each other's fight : 
Let me not hear you meet. Set all the earth, 
And all the ſeas, betwixt your ſunder'd loves: * 

3 ; * 1 1 : eV. 
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View nothing common but the ſun and ſkies; 

Now, all take ſeveral ways; 
And each your own ſad fate with mine deplore 
That you were falſe, and I could truſt no more. 


[Exeunt ſeverally. 


—— — 
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1 


2 
8CENE, the Temple. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, and Iras. 


© Char. Jy E juſter, Heav'n ! ſuch virtue puniſh'd thus 
* Will make us think that chance rules all 
; above, | 
* And ſhuffled, with a random hand, the lots 
Which man is forc'd to draw.* l 
Cleo. I could tear out theſe eyes that gain'd his heart, 
And had not pow'r to keep it. Oh, the curſe 
Of doting on, ev'n when I find it dotage! 
Bear witneſs, gods, you heard him bid me go; 
You, whom he mock'd with imprecating vows 
Of promis'd faith —— I'll die, I will not bear it. 
© You may hold me=— | © 
« [She pulls out her dagger, and they hold ber. 
* But I can keep my breath: I can die inward, 
And choak this love.“ 1 
N Exter Alexas. 
© Tras. Help, O Alexas, help! 5 
The queen grows deſperate, her ſoul ſtruggles in he 
With all the agonies of love and rage, 
And ftrives to force its paſſage. 
Cleo. Let me go.. 
Art thou there, traitor !——Oh, | 
Oh for a little breath, to vent my rage 
Give, give me way, and let me looſe upon him.“ 
Alex. Yes, I deſerve it, for my ill-tim'd truth. 
Was it for me to prop 5. 
The ruins of a falling majeſty? _ 
To place myſelf beneath the mighty flaw, 
Thus to be cruſh'd, and —— into atoms, 
By its o'erwhelming weight ? Tis too preſuming 
For ſubyefts, to preſerve that wilful pow'r 
8 © Which 
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Which courts its own deſtruttion.” 
Cleo. I would reaſon 
More calmly with you. Did you not o'er-rule, 
And force my plain, direct, and open love, 
Into theſe crooked paths of jealouſy ? 
Now, what's th' event? O&awia is remov'd; 
But Cleopatra baniſh'd © Thou, thou, villain, 
* Haſt puſh'd my boat to open ſea; to prove, 
At my fad coſt, if thou canſt ſteer it back. 
It cannot be; Pm loft too far; I'm ruin'd : 
Hence, thou impoſtor, traitor, monſter, devi! 
I I can no more: thou, and my griefs, have ſunk 
Me down fo low, that I want voice to curſe thee. 


Alex. Suppoſe ſome ſhipwreck'd ſeamen near the 
r | . 


* Dropping and faint, with climbing up the cliff, 

© If, from above, ſome charitable hand 

Pull him to ſafety, hazarding himſelf 

To draw the other's weight; would he look back 
And curſe him for his pains ? The caſe is yours; 
* But one ſtep more, = you have gain'd the height. 

Cleo. Sunk, never more to riſe. 

Alex. O#avia's gone, and Dolabella baniſh'd.” 
Believe me, madam, Antony is yours. 

His heart was never loſt; but ſtarted off 

To jealouſy, love's laſt retreat and covert; 
Where it lies hid in Thades; watchful in filence, 
And liſt'ning for the ſound that calls it back. 
Some other, any man, tis ſo advanc'd, 

May perfect this unfiniſh'd work, which [ 
(Unhappy only to myſelf) have left 

So eaſy to his hand. | 

Cleo. Look well thou do't ; elſe —— 

Alex. Elſe, what your filence threatens— Antony 
Is mounted up the Pharos ; from whoſe turret, 
He ſtands 8 our Zgyptian gallies, f 
Engag'd with 2 : — or conqueſt; 


r's fleet: now 
If the firſt happen, fate acquits my promiſe, 
If we o'ercome, the conqueror 1s yours. RES 
Ry [IA diftant ſbout within. 

Char. Have comfort, madam : Did you mark that 


ſhout ? [ Second ſpout nearer. 
Tras. 
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Tras. Hark; they redouble it. 

Alex. Tis from the port. 
The loudneſs ſhows it near. Good news, kind Heav'ns. 

Cleo. Offris make it ſo.” 

Enter Serapion. 

Ser. Where, where's the queen ? 

Alex. How frightfully the holy coward ſtares ! 
As if not yet recover'd of th' aſſault, 
When all his gods, and what's more dear to him, 
* His off rings, were at ſtake.” 

Ser. O horror, horror ! 
LEgypt has been; the lateſt hour is come. 
The queen of nations from her ancient ſeat 
Is ſunk for ever in the dark abyſs: 
Time has unroll'd her glories to the laſt, 
And now clos'd up the volume. 

Che. Be more plats: - 
Say, whence thou cam'ſt, (though fate is in thy face; 
Which from thy haggard eyes look wildly out, 
And threatens ere thou ſpeak'ſt.) 

Ser. I came from Phares ; 
From viewing (ſpare me, and imagine it) 
Our land's laſt hope, your navy 

Cleo. Vanquiſh'd ? 

Ser. No, 
They fought not. 

Clec. Then they fled. 

Ser. Nor that. I ſaw, 
With Antony, your well- appointed fleet 
Row out; and thrice he wav'd his hand on high, 
And thrice with chearful cries they ſhouted back: 
* *Twas then, falſe Fortune, like a fawning ſtrumpet, 
About to leave the bankrupt prodigal, 
With a diſſembled fmile would kiſs at parting, 
And flatter to the laſt ;* the well-tim'd oars 
Now. dipt from every bark, now ſmoothly run 
To meet the foe ; and ſoon, indeed, they met, 
But not as foes. In few we ſaw their ca 
On either fide thrown up: the Zgyptian gallies, 
Receiv'd like friends, paſt through, and fell behind 
The Roman rear; and now, they all come forward, 
And ride within the port. ; 

2 . Cleo. 
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Cleo. Enough Serapion : 


I've heard my doom. This needed not, you gods: 


When I loſt Antony, your work was done. 

Tis but ſuperfluous malice.” Where's my lord? 

How bears he this laſt blow? _. 
Ser. His fury cannot be expreſs'd by words: 


Thrice he attempted headlong to have fall'n 


Full on his foes, and aim'd at Cæſar's galley: 

Witheld, he raves on you, cries, he” $ 'derray'd. 

Shoutd he now find you 
Alc.«. Shun him, ſeek your ſafety, 

Till you can clear your innocence. 

Cleo. PII ſtay. 

Alex. You muſt not; haſte you to the monument, 
While I make ſpeed to Cafar. 
Cleo. Cæſar. No, 
J have no buſineſs with him. 
Alex. I can work him, 
To ſpare your life, and let this madman periſh. 

Cleo. Baſe, fawning wretch ! wouldſt thou betra * 
Hence from my fight, I vill not hear a traitor ; Tast 
'Twas thy deſign brought all this ruin on us. 2 
Serapion, thou art honeſt; counſel me: 
But haſte, each moment's precious. 

Ser. Retire; you muſt not yet ſee Anteny. 
He who began is miſchief, 
*Tis juſt he tempt the danger: let him Hos þ you; 
And, ſince he offer'd you Nis ſervile tongue, 
To gain a poor precarious life from Cæſar, 
Let him expoſe that fawning eloquence, 


And ſpeak to Antony. 


Alex. O Heav'ns! I dare not: 
I meet my certain death. 
Cleo. Slave, thou deſerv'ſt it. 
Not that I fear my lord will I avoid him; 
I know him noble: When he baniſh'd me, 
And thought me falſe, .he ſcorn'd to take my life : 
But P11 be juſtify'd, and then die with him. 
Alex. O pity me, and let me follow you. 
Cleo. To _ if thou ſtir hence. - Speak, if thou 
can' | 
Now fer thy life, which baſely thou would fave, 
n . 6 | While 
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While mine I prize at this. Come, good Serapion. 
: [ Exeunt Cleo. Ser. Char. ard Iras, 
Alex. Ok! that T lefs cou'd fear to loſe this being, 
Which, like a ſnow-ball, in my coward hand, | 
The more tis graſp'd, the faſter melts away. 
Poor reaſon ! What a wretched aid art thou ! 
For ſtill, in ſpite of thee, | 
Theſe two long lovers, ſoul and body, dread 
Their final ſeparation. Let me think: 
What can I ſay, to ſave myſelf from death? 
No matter what becomes of Clecpara. 1 1 
Ant. Which way ? Where? | Within, 
Vent. This leads to th' monument. — ; 
Alex. Ah me! I hear him: yet I'm unprepar'd, 
My gift of lying's gone; ATF 
And this court-devil, which I ſo oft have rais'd, 
Forſakes me at my need. I dare not ſtay; | 
- Yet cannot go far hence. * X [ Exit. . 
Emer Antony aud Ventidius. 
Ant. O happy Cæſar thou haſt men to lead. 
Think not tis thou haſt conquer'd Antony ; 
But Rome has conquer'd Zgyprt. I'm betray'd. 
Vent. Curſe on this treach'rous train! 
Their ſail and Heaven infect em all with baſeneſs : 
And their young ſouls come tained to the world 
With the firſt breath they dra. 
* Ant. Th' original villain ſure no god. created; 
He was a baſtard of the _— 5; 
« Ap'dinto man, with all his mother's mud. 
Cruſted about his ſoul.” e 6474908 
Vent. The nation is 5 
One univerſal traĩtor; and their queen 
The very = and extract of em all. 
J 
A poſſibility of aid and valour ? 1 
Is there one god unſworn to my deſtruction? 
The leaſt unmortag'd hope? For, if there be, 
Methinks I cannot fall beneath the fate 
Of ſuch a boy as Cæſar, 
The world's one half is yet in Autony; 
And from each limb of it that's hew'd away, 
The ſoul comes back to me.“ 
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Vent. There yet remain 
Three legions in the town. The laſt aſſault 
Lopt off the reſt. If death be your deſign, 
As I muſt wiſh it now, theſe are ſufficient 
To make a heap about us of dead foes ; 
An honeſt pile for burial. 
Ant. They're enough. | 
We'll not divide our ſtars ; but fide by fide 
Fight emulous, and with malicious eyes 
Survey each other's acts: Soeyery death 
Thou giv'ſt, I'll take on me, as a juſt debt, 
© And pay thee back a ſoul.” | 
Vent. Now you ſhall ſee I love you. Not a word 
Of chiding more.“ By my few hours of life, 
I am fo pleas'd with this brave Reman fate, 
That I would not be Cæſar, to outlive you. 
When we put off this fleſh, and mount together, 
I ſhall be ſhown to. all th* etherial crowd; 
Lo, this is he who dy'd with Antony. 
Aut. Who knows but we may pierce through all their 
—_— | 
And reach 88 yet? Tis worth the tempting, 
* T* o'erleap this gulf of fate, | 
And leave your wand'ring deſtinies behind.” 
Enter Alexas, trembling. 
Vent. See, ſee, that villain ! I'D: 
See Cleopatra ſtampt upon that face, 
With all her cunning, all her arts of falſhood ! 
How ſhe looks out through thoſe diſſembling eyes? 
How he has ſet his count'nance for deceit ; 
And promiſes a lie, before. he ſpeaks! x 
Let me diſpatch him firſt. p Drawing. 
* Alex. O ſpare me, ſpare me. | 
Ant. Hold ; he's not worth your killing. On thy life, 
(Which thou may'ſ keep, becauſe I ſcorn to take it) 
No ſyllable to juſtify thy queen; 
Save thy baſe tongue its office. 
Alex. Sir, ſhe's gone, | 
Where ſhe ſhall never be moleſted more 


By love or you. 


Ant. Fled to her Dolabella / 
Die, traitor, I revoke my promiſe, die. [Going ta kill him. 
Alex. O hold, ſhe is not fled, 


Ant. 
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Ant. She is. My eyes 
Are open to her falſhood. My whole life 
Has been a golden dream of love and friendſhip : 
But, now I wake, Pm like a merchant, — 
From ſoft repoſe, to ſee his veſſel finking, 
And all his wealth caſt o'er. Ingrateful woman ! 
Who follow'd me, but as the ſwallow ſummer, 
y goes, Leng young ones in my kindly beams, 
Singing her flatt'ries to my morning wake; 
But, now my winter comes, ſhe ſpreads her wings, 
And ſeeks the ſpring of Cæſar. | 
Alex. Think not fo: | 
Her fortunes have, in all things, mixt with yours. 
Had ſhe betray'd her naval force to Rome, 
How eaſily might ſhe have gone to Cæſar, 
Secure by ſuch a bribe ! 
Vent. She ſent it firſt, 
To be more welcome after. 
Ant. Tis too plain; 
Elſe wou'd ſhe have appear'd to clear herſelf, 
8 Alex. * Too fatally ſhe has ;* ſhe could not bear 
To be accus'd by you; but ſhut herſelf | 
Within her monument: look'd down and figh'd ; 
While, from her unchang'd face, the ſilent tears 
Dropt, as they had not leave, but ſtole their parting. 
Some undiſtinguiſh'd words ſhe inly murmur d; 
At laſt ſhe rais d her eyes, and with ſuch looks 
: As dying Lucrece caſt ? | 
Ant. My heart forebodes——— 
Vent. All for the beſt.* Go on. 
Alex. She ſnatch'd her poniard, 
And, ere we could prevent the fatal blow, 
Plung'd it within her breaſt : then turn'd to me; 
Go, 


ar my lord, faid ſhe, my laſt farewel, 

And aſk him, if he yet ſuſpect my faith. 

More ſhe was ſaying, but death ruſh'd betwixt. 

She half bao Lc your name with her laſt breath, 

And bury'd half within her. 

Vent. Heav'n be prais'd. | 

Ant. Then art thou innocent, my poor dear love ? 

And art thou dead: 2 

Oh, thoſe two words! their ſound ſhould be divided: 

Hadſt thou been falſe, and dy'd ; or hadſt thou ay , 
- n 


— 
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And hadſt been wue- Rut innocence and death !. . 
This ſhows not well above, | Then what am ] BY 2 
The murderer of this truth, this innocence ! + 4 
Thovghts cannot form themſelyes i in words 0 ho 1 


As can Expreſs my guilt! ! 

Vent. 1s't come to this? "The 
And m7 Sg fort: 1 52 

Ant. [Te Alex. y ſtay'ſt t 
* Is it 105 thee to 95 py upon my foul, 0 
And ſec its inward mournin 27 Get thee ben 
Thot art not worthy to beho what now... 
Becomes a Roman emperor to per rm. 

* Alex. He loves her ll: 74 les. 
His grief betrays it. Good! the joy wag 
« She's yet alive, compleats ihe reconcilements _ 
I've ſav'd myſeif, 12 her. But, O the Romans !* 
Fate comes too faſt upon my wit, 


* Hunts me too hard, and meets me at eich ee 


Fent. Wou'd ſhe had dy'd a little fognts the, 
Before O&dvia went; you might have treated; 
Now *twill lock tame, and wou'd: not wo rt 


gods Have been "RE gra- 


e 


Come, .rouſe yourſelf, and let's die warm together... 
« Abt. T «il not fight : there's no more work for war. 
The bufinefs of my angry hours is done. l 
Vent. Caſar is at your gate, 8 a 
Axt. Why, let him enter: rn 
© He's white . + 4808 


Feat. What lethargy has crept in 
Ast. Tis but a ſcorn of life 1 
To free myſelf from n i 3 

« Vent. Do it bravely. N 

Ant, Iwill; but i by Sing 0 eee 
wn ſhould T1 I f apo now ? n is dead. 

was but er; my F, xs empire, 
Were but ay merchandiſe Loy Net Io = «þ 
And conquer d kin g3, m factors. wc ſhe's Azad, 
Let Ct take the world OOO 
An empty circle, fince the jewel's gen r 
Which made it worth my ſtfife: m rene. . 
For all the bribes of life are gone ay. 

Fark. Wou'd N be taken 


Arg % 


We threw it from us with a better 
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Ant. Yes, I wou'd be taken F396 
But, as a Romas ought, dead, my Ventidia c; 
For I'll convey my foal from Ce/ar's teach, 
And lay down life myſelf. "Tis time the world 
Shou'd have a lord, and know hom to . 
We too have kept its homage i n ſpl} . 1 
And bent the globe on whoſe each fide we oY 
Till it was dinted inwards. . Let him walk 
Alone upon't; Tm weary of my part. 
My torch is out; and the world ſtands before me 
Like a black deſart at th” approach of night : 
«Il lay.me down, and ftray no farther on. 
Ven. I could be griev 


But that. I'll not een.“ bal 26 2 th 


For, I have ſeen him in ſuch various hep 
I care. not which I take: Im only troub 
The life I bear is worn to ſuch a 


rag, 
Ti ſcarce worth giving. I could wiſh, . 


That, like two lians taken in the toils, 
We might, at-leaſt, thruff out our paws and wound 
The hunters that incloſe 6, 3 

* Ant. I have thought on't; 
Ventidius, you muſt live. 
Vet. 1 muſt not, fir. | 
« Ant. Wilt thou notlive, to ſpeak ſome 


Jo ſtand by my fair fame, and W th . 

From the ill N of men? | 

et. Who 2 | 
© For living after yo 

Ant. Say, I e it. - 


4 + * 
Ll 


ard mine 25 


Vent. If we die well, our de. vin ak EY 


And need no living witneſs. a 
Art. Thouhaftloy'dme, _ TP DN 
And fain I would reward thee. Lahe 3 
Kill. me, and take the merit of my death * 
To make thee Mend) with Ca/er- Oy puts "4 
Vent. Thank your kindnefs. EPL ws 2 1 | 
'You faid I lov'd;you : and, in recomp ace, La Ju I: = 


"You bid me turp a traitor! Did I thin 
You would have us'd me thus! that! ſhould . 
With a hard thought of you! 


„ 


- - - 
* 4 
. 
* 
. 


good of me? 


Let it not be t, outlive you. 


*. 


My 


Ant. 2 me, A. 
Since I have heard of Cleoparta's aan, 
My reaſon 3 my to 5 Es, 
But lets m thoughts break Tala a ut. 4488 
P've thou kr hos better; do not deny me twice. 

Vent. By Heav'n Lwill not, 


T7% 4 


Ant. Kill me firft; 
And then die thou; for "tis but ju his ſerve | 
Thy friend, before thyſelf. | 

| ent. Give me your hand- 


We ſoon ſhall meet again. Now,. _ M. 
* ace. 


Since death ſweeps all deſtinctions, farewel, fend. 
That's all EY, 

I will not make à buſineſs of a i . PTY 
And yet I cannot look on you and kill you. 


 Methinks that word's too cold to be my laſt: 


Pray turn your face. 


Ant. I do: Strike home be ſure. 


Vent. Home, as my ſword will reach. [Kitt beer. 
Ant. O thou miſtak'ſt! 


That wound was none of thine : give it me beck. 


Thou robb'| me of my death. | | 
Vent. I do indeed not ee | 
But, think, tis the firſt time I cer deceiv'd you = 
If that may plead my pardon. And you, gods, 
Forgive me, if you will; for I die perjur'd, 8 
RN Kill my 2 [Di — 
Ant. Farewel! ever my leader, ev'n in death! 8 
ueen and thou have got the ſtart of me 
And I'm che lag of honour, - Gone ſo oon! 
Is death no 1 He us'd him carelelj x, 
Wich a familiar kinUneſs : ere he knock'd,, _ © 
* Ran to the door, and took him in his arms, £02 EY 
© As who ſhould ſay, you're 1 at all hours, 
A friend need give no warn Books had ſpoil i'd him, 
For all the ond are 6 | by 3 | * 
"Tis not wortk 
1 thought; FOTO: for ought T know, 
Is at to think yo more- | Here's to be Fan d. 
I've miſ'd my heart O unperforming "fe 1 
| ou 
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Thou never couldſt have err'd in a worſe time. - 
My fortune jades me to the laſt; and death, 
Li 2 pes tut, rakes fate and makes me ait 
For my admittance—— TYRONE wie, 
e perhaps from Czz/arf | 
© If he ſhould find me living, and ſuſp | 
That I phay'd booty with my life!“ PII TRY 
My work, ere they can reach me. [Riſe oor br ng. 
3 Enter Cl . Charmion, 5 88 8 
Cleo. Where is my lard ? Where is he? 
© Char. There he lies, * 
And dead Yentidrus by him. 


Cleo.” M y fears were prophets! I ian we 10 o latel 


O that 2 HAlexas } Tea te * 
Ant. Art thou Hin 


* Or am I dead 9 and . 
The firſt kind that meets me ? | 
Cleo. ich fond forhelp! le 1 
Send quickly, ſend for hel e ach 
8 Tam N 4 — = of 
We live both. Sit thee down, my Clepatra ; 
c I' make the maſt I can of life, to ſtay Fn 
” - © A moment more with thee.” 
Ca. How is it with you? a 
Art. Tis as 3 hs 
Removing in a hurry; a * 
But one jewel chat his 
And he, r 
So I come back for thee. Hier | 
Cleo. Too long, ye Heav'ns, you have 1 eruel to 
O now be kind, and give ine back la 
His fleeting life. = * 
Ast. It will not be, my love! 
J keep my ſoul by force. 
Say but thou art not falſe. 
Cleo. Tis now . 
To ſay Pm true: PI IN pod die wth you 
Unknown to me, ae fe 
Which, when I knew, I OE 
This fatal conſequence. NM 14 
Both you and me. en . 
Ant. And Delabella——— hp 
Cle. Scarce efteem'd before he lo . d: but hav ow 
ut. 


7 
* 
” 


6 . 


* 


1 8 
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Aut. Enough! my life's not long enough for more. 
Thou lay'lt thou wilt come after; I believe . 77M 
For I can now believe whate 'er thou *** | 
7 we may part more kindly. | 

. I will come: 
Doubs not, my life, I'll. core, and quickly too! 
Car ſhall triumph o'er n of thee. 
Art. But grieve not, ke thou ſtay'ſt, | 
My laſt dif: us times; 
Think we have had a clear and glorious day; 
And Heav'n did kindly to delay the ſtorm 
Juſt till our cloſe of ev ning. Ten years love, 
And nat a moment loſt, but all impray'd; 
To rh* utmoſtjoys ! What ages have we liv'd! + 
And now to die nk others! and, ſo dying. 
While hand in hand we walk in es below, 7 
Whole troops of lovers ghoſts ſhall flock about us, 
And. all the train be ours. 

Cle. Your words are like the notes af diag tins, > 
Too ſweet to laſt. Wer: there ſo many hours | 
For your unkindneſs, and not one for love! 

Ant. No, not a minute—This one kiſs—more worth 
"Taan all I leave to Ceſar. — | . 

Cle. O tell me fo again! 
And take ten thouſand kiſſes for chat word 
My lord! my lord! Speak, r *. | 
Sigh to me if you cannot ſpeak * * 
One look; do any thing that 2 you live. 

Tras. He” s gone too far to hear you, 


And chis you ſee, a lump of * k ap. 
© The leavings of a ſoul.” 


Char. Remember, madam, 
He charg'd you not to grieve. 
Cleo. And Ill obey him. 
I have not lov'd a Roan, not to "FS 


Po 
[ "TK | * *, 
* » 


What ſhould become his wife—his wife, my cum, 
For ! tis to that high title I aſpire ; 

And now I'll not Sie leſs. * Let dull agu. 
* Survive to mourn him dead: my noble fate 


Shall knit our ſpouſals with a tie too en n 
For Roman laws to break. "Rory 


A }, 


*” + 


Trat. Will you then die?: 
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[Thy only hone hat k. 


Fl en the cure of all our il 
6 Di. Cæſar is Tf merely” 


on 7 * 
a - 
* 


* 


be. Let him be ſo 


© To thoſe that want his : my poor lot 
Made no fuch cov'nant * 
When he was dead. Vil we 19 Cl pre 17 
* What, to be led in triumph * 

A e to baſe Plebean | 
While ſome dejected friend . | 
« Cloſe in a corner, ſhakes his head, and mutter: 
* A ſecret curſe. on her that ruin d Bin * 
II none of that——— 
©< Char. Whatever you refolve 


TI follow ev'n n 
* Tras. I only fear d 
For you; But more ould er to ug wichout you. 
| * Cleo, Why now tis asit ſhould be. n 


© Diſpatch ; ere this, the town's in Ce hands: 
My lord looks down A N 


« Leſt I ſhould webs 3 

© Keep him not wai g for his love top long. 
Tou, Charmion, bring my crown and ricket jewels, 
N- NT I made 
© (Vain aug for him who lies now dead; 
© You, Jras uy the cure of all ourills.” | 

Iras. The afpi madam ? . | 

Cleo. Muſt I bid you twice? [E. Char. 1 
"Tis ſweet to die, when they would orce life on me, 
To ruſh into the dark abode of death, 
. Aud meet my leve.” | 
And ſeize him firſt! if he be like my love, 
+ He is not fri . 

crecy and ſilenee; 


* We're now alone, in 
© And is not this like lovers? I may kiſs  _. 
* Theſe pale, cold lips—O#evia does not fee me; 
© And, ! "tis better far to have him thus, | 
Than ſee him in her arms O welcome, welcome: 
Enter Charmion and Iras, with thi Wel, &c. 
* Char. What muſt be done? 
Clio. Short ceremony, friends; 
* But yet it muſt be decent. Firſt, this laurel 
78 . de fell not baſely, . 


Nar 


Nor left his ſhield behind him. Only FR 2 
« Couldit triumph o'er th ſo; and thau ** 
Wert worthy to trĩium | 
. e 
" enſigus of your pom ty? - <1 
Cleo. Dull, of your pomp an why, tis to meet my love; 
„As when I ſaw him firſt on Cydne's bank, 
All ſparkling like a goddeſs; ſo adorn'd, 
I'll find him ons my ſecond ſpouſals 
© Shall match my firſt, in glory. Hafte, haſte, *. 
And dreſs the bride of Antony! , 
© Char, Tis done. . 
* Cleo. No ſet me by my lord. I claim this "IM 
For I muſt conquer Ce/ar too, like him, 
And win my ſhare o th world. Hail, you dear relicks 
Of my immortal love! 
Oh! let no impious hand remove you hence; 
But reſt forever here: let Egypt give 
+ His death that peace, which it deny'd his life. 
© Reach me the caſket. _ 
Irat. Underneath the fruit the aſpick lies.” 
Cleo. Welcome, thou kind deceiver! 
of utting afide the leaves. 
Thou beſt of thieves ; who, with an eaſy key, 
Doſt open life, and, " unperceiv'd by us, 
Ev'n ſteals us from ourſelves : * diſcharging ſo 
© Death's dreadful _ better than himſelf, 
* Touching our limbs fo gently into lumber, 
That death ſtands by, eir d * his own image, 
„And thinks himſelf but | 
(Within, 


Ser. The queen, where is S 
The town is yielded, Cæſars — ** gates. 
Cleo. He comes too late t'invade the rights of death. 
Haſte, haſte, my friend, and rouſe the ſerpent's fi 
[ Holds out her * and draws it i 
Coward fleſh—— | 
Would'ſt thou conſpire with Cæſar, to betray me, 
As thou wert none of mine? I'Il force thee to 't, 
And not be ſent by him, 
But bring W * my ſoul to Aztony, © Heng 
| urns ſide, and then arr ber arm 
Take hence : 2 work is done. 


Ser. | 


PIE _ * 
N . 3 
LY - . 
. 
1 * 


And 


. Briak ope the door, . © [Within 
* Cay. Che next is care, 


* fras. Now Charmian, to be worthy | 


s Ofour 
| . Keel. death, I feel thee in my _ 
| [go win ſuch a will to nd my lord, pt 

we ſhall quickly meet. | | 

A heavy numbneſs creeps thro — | 
And now 'tis at my head: eds, fall 

And my dear love is vaniſhed 3 in a miſt ! 
Where ſhall I find him, where? O turn me to him! 
And lay me on his dreaſt Car, thy worſt; 

Now part us, if thou canſt. Dies. 
[Iras /inks down at her feet and dies; Charmion fand: be- 

hind her chair, as dreſſing ber head. 
Enter Ser 


apion, two Pr 


Ser. Twas what I fear cd. Aarne: 
© Charmion, is this well done? 

© Char. Yes, tis well done, 8 
Of her great race: I follow her. [ Simks down and dies, 

« Alex. *Tis true, | 
© She has done well: much better thus to die, 
Than live to make a holy-day in Rome.” 

Ser. Sec how the lovers lie in ſtate together, 
As they were giving laws to balf mankind. 
Th' impreſſion of a ſmile left in her face, - 
Shows, the dy'd pleas'd with him for whom the OY 
And went to charm him in another world. 


poſterity | 
No lovers liv'd ſo great, or dy'd fo well. lu; 


E PI. 
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ucen and miſtreſs.” {They apph the afdicks, 


iefts. Alexas bound, and Egyptians. 4 
2 Prieſt, Behold, Serapion, what havock death has 


the laſt ' 
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POI A eee . 1 
Hue one fare refuge: ; and that's iy rel. - , 
Fog „ coxrcomb, foal, are't 1 + 
Md this i all their of abit... * 72 
_ - a We wonder be, the devil this A ue, gun, . 
eee an per 4 


* 5 Fer, *faith, the quarrel rightly under f, 2 ; 
Tit civil war e eee flh and blood. ; 
_  - | ' Mad favbars as ihe. | hack, — > 
| 3 1 He grown « fin as f o'er R "78S W ? 


— Prune Po and oh the ele Bagh, EE i 
For aur tor xorerch, be neicher rail nor þ 3 1 
likes your wit, . 85 
2 
He does bis ,! 


or 


: - Would | 
* Ter, if be mi 
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le Calaropow'r 
But grace your hi cog the noorld fo lows. 
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To the Right Honourable 


EDWARD SOUTHWELL, Eee. 
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R, 

as the ber of my deceaſed Ie) to have 
* preſented th is piece to You ; as it was always m 
_— and inclination to obey his commands 
„ ſo I fbll find a-ſceret ſatisfaction N af- 
is death) in performing what he intended. 


That be might or puta wh int you hands, he 
for the 1 of the town'; and now that 


it has fallen to my diſcnuſolate | 
eto make the melanckely ofving. LEY 


June boon 
office 


n my unfortunate cireumBances; It cannot be TT 


peed (rhough 1 were capable) that I ſhould ſpeak 
either to the merits of ths piace or of the patron; 
the former may poſſibly 8 
the world, bur I owe ater dazed my . TIN 
latter did not. 


What I have mere; to add is, ths would be 
pleaſed to receive this as the laſt oy of ho 
nee from che hands of his 


Diſconſolate wife, 


Door Mitte. 
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SCENE, apartizest in the temple of Mecca, 
5 Enter Alcanor azd Pharon. 
HARON, no more—Shall I 


And incenſe the delufions of a rebel! | 
This hand, yer free and uncontaniinate, "LB 
Shall league wick fraud, or adulate a Re. - 

F. n baute. 
thine, paternal as it is, | 


But, without weak”ning, irritates the tyrant. 
When once a citizen, you well 'd him 1 
As an obſcure, ſeditivus innovators th 
Me and pontiff ; 
Whilſt nations numberleſs einbrace his Jaws, 
And pay bim +> + Ninth in "Mecca | 
He boafts his p 
Are him i See d e 
In whom ſenſe only 0 cedulows n * 
Of what is moſt ineredibie! OT OY 1 n 
Pha. Be ſuch. 2 * 
mn lord! But mayn't as __ ſpread _ 


© | And 


— > CE —_—_—_————— . -- « 
n 
7 _ . * pd 
10 
% 0 


E K „ — * 


| Who, ſingled out by a community 
| Or paltry 


_ | 
$8 M 4 HOME T. 


And ſeize the head—Say, is the ſenate ſound ? 
I fear fome members of that rev'rend claſs _ 


Are mark'd with the 4:2 ih „who, fromeTage 


Of higher power and rank 


Worſhip this riſing ſun, and give a ſanction 
To his invaſions. A HR | 

Alc. If, ye Powers divine! 
Ye mark the myvements of this nether world, 


And bring them to acequnt, ctuſh, cruſh thoſe vipers, 


To guard their rights, hall, for a ſp. of ore,” 
Itry office, fell che foel er 
Pha. Each honeſt citizen, I grant, is . 
And, grateful for thy boundleſs bleſſings on them, 
Would ſerve thee with their lives; but the approach 
Of this uſurper te their very walls Weft 
Strikes em with ſuch a dread, that even theſs | 


Implore thee to accept his proffer'd peace. 


_ Ale. Oh, People loſt wiſdom, Sogn 
Go, bring in pomp, and ſerve u 2 
"This idol, that will cruſh you 
Mark, I abjure him: by his ſava * | 
Fw and 3 in dee. 
. Ns only fv, de 2 
n y of my con 1 
This torch of enmity thus lighted *twaxt 9 
Ahn Jong of Time itſelf can ne er extinguiſh. - 
Fan. but . 
Its fatal flame, and greatly ſacrifce 
Thy ſuff rings to the publie welfare. 
(As forn des may) this fam'd metropolis 
0 t ) 
With foes begirt, bebold ite 
Prey on each other for the means life, 
Parity re, and mountains of the sin, 
u air, ö 
d weep off thouſands with their Far pute. 
Woald thy lain children be aveng'd by this 54 
Alc. No; Pharon, no; [ liye not for myſelf. | | 
- My wife and children loſt, ay 
7 Dy | "A 


4 , g 
4 * = 
= 


Ws 


{wh Pha. My noble lord, I cannot, BEE 
Muſt not deff, will not, ines ou'r A 
Of means to bring this infolent invader 
ba rA 1156 6 by 
Pha. Palmira, | 
That blooming fair, the flow'r.of all his camp, 
By thee ben bf in.oos lob thinmih- with dim, 
nn Nat 
Sent to procure our ſafety. Mahomet 
Has, by his heralds, . K 
And bade us fix the ; 
Ak. Iknowit, — 
. 
To that Barbarian ? © Wouldſt thou, for the frauds, 
© The deaths; the deyaſtatians he brings on us, | 
A 
And render the reward of Wu £ 
Nay, ſmile not, friend, nor think at has year, 
Well travell'd in the winter of my.daye, | 
I entertain a thought tom rds this yo _ 


But what's. as pure as is the weſtern 
That breath 


Pha. My 
Alc. This heart, by congeal'd, 
Is no more ſenſible to love's arments,” 
Than are our barren rocks to worn ſweet deve, . 7 
That balmy trickles down. their checks. . 
Pha. My noble chief, each m .of nature 
Commands involuntary. from-us. - 
Alc. 1 own a tenderneſs, -unfelr before,” - 11 
A ſympathetic ; with ardent wiſhes . 7% 
To make her! _ filPd my widou'd boom... 
I dread her in that monſter's. power. Jp 
And burn to have her hate him, 1 l 
Twas on this hour 1, at her modeſt ſoit, - 47 


Promis'd 1 Wh ann panilion. 
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4 # * 9 


— 5 
age and 


#? 


* 4 
* 
* 


_ © Converting the ſweet flow'r of new-blown. 


Pris' ner theſe two. 


| 
; 


WAN O1 7. 


1 0 

Pharon, go chou, mean while, and ſee the ſenate - 

Aſſembled ſtraĩt— Il ſound dem as F ought. - 
SCENE . 


Enter Palmira. | 
Pal. What wakes chi boding terror that — 
In ſpite o' me, dominion o'er my heart, 


To deadly night-ſhade ; pois'ning to my ſon 

The 4 of its bliſf*—— Oh, 
Thall I neter more attend thy facred r 
Oh, Zaphna l much-loy'd youth !.1 feel for thee 
As for myſelf.—— But hold, my final audit 

18 rere 

N e eee 

Teer Alcanor. 
Ale. r whence thoſe tears ? Truſt me, fair 
mid, 4 

Thou ant unt l h info Barkirians Mende x | 

What Mecca tan afford of pomp or | 

To call attention from niiafortune's 
Pal. No, my generous vittor, 

My ate tor wading Bren enn en, 

. 
Pve taſted ſuch benignity and candour, 

_ Whilft your own. RSS 
S 

That oft I've call d 


* E 


— 


The furows in wy Co 
Put on its ſummer's garb. | 

Pal. Thus low I bleſs hee. 
It is on on'you alone; Alc aner, 


My whole of future happineſs depends. A 


Have pity, than: + abs +> WoL 
_ Pity, . ; | 


That's dear or venerable to her foul; | 
Nen "i a un 4 


m * 9 * 


What country 


1 A O T: " 


Refivre me then, - reſtore me t6 my country, | t 
Reſtore me to my father, „ and * 
Alc. Is flav'ry dear then ? is fraud venerable ? 
? a tumultuous wand'ring camp K 
Pal. My country, fir, is not a fingle ſpot 
Of ſuch a mold, or fix'd to ſuch a climet | .Y 
No, ds the"ſocial cirele of my friends, _ 
The lov'd community in which Pm liok'd,. 3 5 
And in whoſe welfare all my wilhes center. | 
Alc. Excellent maid? Then Mecca be thy cone 
Robbꝰd w__ children, would Palmira Arn * 
To let me call her child, the toil I took #4 
To mike her ations to her, 
Would lighten the rough burthen of "EASY 
But no; you ſcorn my coustry and my laws. - 
Tal. r F 


| Claim and ſhare my gratitude. —But Mahomet 


— right oer me of parent, prince, and SI ' 
Ale. of parent, prince, and Prophet! vens ! 
that robber, A 
Who, a ſcap'd felon, emulates « threme, 1 
And, ſcoffer at all faiths, proclaims a new one k 
Pal. Oh ceaſe, my lord 3. a . 
On one, whom millions with- | 
Does violence to my ear; fuck 24 4 
"Gainft Heav'n's Rerpleter, r out E 75 "i 
Of favours paſt, and nooght ſucceeds But horror, — ' 
Alc; Oh, Superſtition ! thy icious rig onre, 
Inflexible to reaſon, truth, and ute 
Baniſh humanity from gentleſt Dres. 
Palmira,, lament to fee thee * n | 
So deep in error 4 Res > 
Pal Do you then reject 
My juft ? Can + IE eue. 
Be eaf to ſuff rin N 2 * 1 2 
Name but the ran E 5 + 99 > 
And Mabomet will treble what . wo! Ti. 
Ak. There is no ranfom-Mahomet can offer 1 
Proportion'd to the prize. Pruſt me, Fin, 25 mw 
* ther up: yy Le tyrant * | 


— 


Thou 


M A H O 1 * 2 


Who thy youth, and mocks th 

With vile illuſions, and fanatic terror — 

Tuer Pharon. 

What wouldd then; Pharon? _ 

- Pha. From yon weſtern gate, * 

Which opens on Moradia's fertile plains, 

Mahomet's gen'ral, Mirvan, haſtes to greet thee. . 
Alc. Mirvan, _ | | 
Pha. In ove handle 

He holds a ſcimitar, the other bears "= 

An dlive-branch, „ 

An emblem of his ſuit -a martial youth, 

Zaphna by name, attends him for our 
Pal. [ Apart.) Zaphna ! Wr 

1 NN A A | 
18 Way, my to ren you FRETS 

Alc. * Mirvan erg eager How dare ae Set fee 


The walls, which once thy 
But thy bad heart "bas vilely ſince betray'd? + 
deſerter of thy country's gods, ' 
Thou inyader of thy country's nights, | 
What wouldf thou have with me * ö 

Oar of - — _— and RG k | 
| t of com on to rin 
And high regard for th — rings, - 
Heav'n's great apoſtle offers thee in friendſhip 
A hand could cruſh thee; and I come — . 
To name the terms of peace he deigns — 4 
Ale. He deigns to tender! Inſolent impoſtor ! 
Doſt thou not, Mirvan, bluſh 
To ſerve this wretch—this baſe of foul, as birth? 


4 Mir. e e he ſhines N 
| With borrow e. 


R 5 
d A "Plang'a 


i when I found him bes 
_ univerſe, 
join d his career, | 
And r 
Once, I muſt own, I was as blind as thou; 
Then wake to glory, and be chang'd like me. 
Ales What death to honour, wal ning to ſuch glory! 
Pha. Oh, what a fall from virtue was that change! 
| Mir. Come, embrace our faith, reign with Mahomet, 
f And, cloath'd im gexrors, make the vulgar tremble. 


Nor bears deſtructi 
Bat 
And builds ber 


ed- ++ 


| —_ 


che Cbriſtianss eds, -- 
Hald pad ples like theſe, which 3 — 
Which alt our notions of the pow'rs divine 


% Declare the ſocial laws they: meant for man, 
| 2 Tg 


© Bear witneſs. to, the Chriſhans 

Thy ſe& cannot, who, nurs'd in. dhe, 
Worſhip a eruel and re N 53 

And draw him always his thunder round him, 
As ripe for E 
Mir. If clemency delights thee, learn it here. 
[Thea baniſh'd by thy voice his native city, 
Though. by „ hand robb'd of his'onl fon, 
_ - Mahomet s thee; e Lows - 
The hatred burning twixt you be extingniſn'd 
828 generous tear. 


* _ . 


2 Ak. 


4 


» MA NH © NM ® T: * 
Alc. I know thy, maſter's/arts ; his gen tens 
Like the refreihing drops that —.— — 
| Fo the wild oucrage of oervkatingcarthquakes, 


Only forerun deſtruction ; 
Courage he has, not 1 . 
For blood. and havock are the fre ade | 
On his victorious: car. ** KY” 

Pha. Leagues he will make 
Ale. Like other 
A lucky j 


gu „ank 
And, when th' oppreſs'd ally + * a ce; 
Beneath that maſk, 9 —— realms, 
And from pure friendſhip take them to- himſelf. | 
Mir. Mahome fights Heaven's battles; bends the 
To ſpread Heaven's lawe, . w faith. 
The iron neck of Krror jon { 


+ 


| th * 
yer wie OT re ew EI 


peace he'd add —- Name 7 prics- | 
Of peace ws. of Palmira——Boundieſs treaſures, 
A vanquiſh'd monarchs,. and.the flores. 6 


To lay in —_— * | rebellious city 3 
Stam then then the ruſhan 


> repulſs this "inks 5 ne OE 


* 
„ 


er u. — Plies pr. 


"Enter Palmiga.. | 
Pal. Cs ceaſe, ” roaming inflraments Ta 
atter'd p 
| 2 2 


ue Tree ire. 
aer 
n e without; i wours 


= 
— 


16 n e 


One boiſt'rqus ſu un us onl 
- Diſcredit on 1 A ſaws” 
To our * 3 
ater aphna. 
Ha! alli; 10us Heavy n! 


— — 


Thou, Zaphna ! is it thou ? What 

Guided 2558. 1 ſteps to theſe abodes agr. | 

hou, ſov reign of my ſoul, and ad an its 

Gude d every wiſh; 

every an with. ; 

Friend, fiſter, love, companion, all that's Gear! 

Do I ance more behold ihee,. my Palmira? | | 

Oh, I wilf ot it down the white hour $* e 8 

That Zaphna e er was bleſt with t— 2 

1 Say, my hero 

Non Zarb 

rar Oh, bleſt captivity 
* Tho. ſmiles are to my api 


— Gate accents to my kifning Keare, © 
Than all Arabia's ſpices to the ſenſe. 

Pal. No wonder that my ſoul was fo 8 8 
No wonder that che cloud-of grief gave way, 
When thou, my ſun of comfort, wert ſo nigh. 

- Zaph. r when on Sabaria's 


The barb'rous foe depriv'd me of Palmira, 
Rant gulp e N and deſpair, 
a ve thy imagin'd perils d my foul ! 
Streth'd on expiring cores en be li 
To the deaf ſtream pour d pax * complains, 
And begg d I might * number d with the deal 8 
That ftrew'd its banks—Then, ſtarting from We | 
Wich page I flew to Mahomet for Vengeance? 
He, for ſome high m purpoſe, known 
To Heaven and him alone, at are Liſparch'd 
ks The valiant Mirvan, to demand a truce, 8 
- Inftant on wings of li — rſu'd_ him, * 
And enter'd as hid „ Palmira, 1 a 
Or to redeem, or die a is 


mY 
* 
* p 
FY * 
* 
— 
« * 
* a a * 


- 


ended then ? They are. ths ares _ 
aphna's here, Tam 30 nav api, 


N 


Vi... 


4 1 
rs 


Pal. He youth! . . 
Zaph. e have * bark 6 
Treated my fair? Le trans wr! 


tivi in nothing oo ; 
E and my 9 TEENY 
 "Zaph. I grieve a foul ſo generous 15 our * 
But now 2 as a hoſtage to him 
His noble bearing and humani 175 $57 
Made captive of my hen: * elt, mothought nf 


A new affection lig Wied [rent I 
And wonder d > 0 1 * t ardor ang; ö 
Pal. Yet, gen s gp 41 is, not al my W 
ot all the dear I laviſh at his, feet, * 
an move him to teſtore me 


Zaph. But he ſhall — 


. 


Let the barbarian know, be jy be Gill, pie, * 
* of Mahotet, our Finz 4; 07 
fill rim ang ſtandard I — 6 55 


iles of vanquilh d infdeh——— That pe 
Weick broug SD. pan 0 earth, 
; Will ecca too oeh . 
Well, noble Mirvan, HF 1 1 

al, nals Mi, e le ge — "27 
Say, 18.3 freedom ? This preſumptious ſena — 
"Mir. Has ted all we A d. all we could wiſh. 


The truce obtain d. e 


Re. 2. 


And a fa er hope le in upon 2s. . Ms as? 
. Mir. "The ſpirit of our prophet, that inſpir'd me, 

Breath'd ſugh divine 8 from my lips, 
rey wy. bes fathers——Sirs, . . Rant 
This fav'rite of e Hearn, who E in battle, - 


Before whole ic tributary } Me; .. 


* 


Bow 


| TS 1 
* 1 A O Er | 


Aſks bat to be enroll'd a Tn A 

you refuſe his pray r. | Deluded lie 

Although your conqueror, he requeſts to more 

Than one day's truce, pure 4 . 

e PENN 
1s a gen murmur 

at read ona 


r 
eb Glorious e e. 
with luſtful or views, | 


Wear not =. ſpecious mak Thon, Alcoran 4 
aſt won more 


— 


Tier Mirvan, Zaphna, and 
[To Palmira.} The hand of war was 


- 
«4% 


: 


— 
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Will watch o'er thee, as o'er the * a 
Follow my generals, Zaphna. Fair Palmirag, ö; 
Retire, and pay your 2 vows to Heaven, 
And dread no wron t from Alcanor. | 
10 1 and Palmira go out fparatch. . 
Mirvan 


Attend thou here Tis time, my truſty ſoldier, 
My long-try'd friend, to lay unfolded to thee, 
The cloſe reſolves and counſels of my heart. 

The tedious length of a precarious fiege, 

Way damp the preſent ardor of my troops, 

2 ch me in fu che height of my career. 
15 us not give deluded _martals leiſure, 

By reaſon to diſperſe the myſtic gloom _ 

' We've caſt about us. Pfrepoſſeſton, friend, 
Reigns monarch of the million——Mecca's crowd 
Gaze at my rapid victories, and think 4 

Some. awful Power directs my arm to cong vel. 

But. whilſt our friends once more renew heir oY 

To win op Gan g's HE intereſt, . 

What think'f thou, of Za and ,Palmira 7 


Mir. As of thy moſt 5 n'd and d el vaſtals. 


Mah. Oh, NO OT NEHA 


a How! { 7 
r * 
Us, e run un chen — 
What crime, un all my frailty, 
My K's s combat: Yane APIS lex 
my nature to abſtemious 8. 9 
Tove baniſhd from my lips that trait'rous liguor, 
| That either works to praflices of outrage, 
Or melts the manly r 
Or on the burning ſands, or deſert rocks, 
With thee I bear . ' inclemency of climates, | 1 
Freeze at the pole, or ſcorch — che line. 
r ae > Sx 3 
The only conſolation or W 
Fruit of my labours, idol of = Ce! 
And ſole divinity that I adore. 
Kyow; then, that I prefer this young Palmira 
s To all the ripen'd beauties that attend me; 
Dwell on her accents, doat upon her ſmiles, 


F 


Ll 


1 


"i 


#5: eld 


And 
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And am not mine but there Now, jovee, — WY friend, 


How vaſt the j —_— 
When at his Let be daily erm 
Avow a foreign love, and, infoleat! 
_ Give Mahomet a rival. | 
Mir. How ! and Mahomet 
Not inſtantly reven 
Mb. Ah! he not ? 
But better to deteſt him, know him better : 
Learn then, that both my rival, and 1 | 
Sprang from the loins this audacious . 44 
Mir. Alcanor! , 
Mab. Is their father; old Hercides, * 
To whole ſage inſtitution I commit | ang 
My captive Infants, late reyeal'd it to me 5 
Perdirion ! I light up their flame, | 
And'fed it till n 8 
Well; means muſt 241 oy'd ; but ſee, the father: 
He comes this way, and unches from his eye 
Malignant e of enmity and rage. 
Mirvan, ſee all ta en care of; let ercides, «i 
With his eſcort, beſet yon gate; AR. © 
Make proper diſpokition round the temple ; 
This done, return, and render me account 
Of what ſucceſs we meet with mongſt the 
hens Mirvan, we'll determine, or to loofe, S 
bridle in our ven » as It ſuits. [Ex7 Miryan, 
or. 
Why doſt thoa ftart, 5 Whence that horrot ? 
Is then my fight ſo baneful to thee ? 7 


— 


— 


A. Heavens !* ae 
n Mult I meet in Mecca "—A 
On terms of peace, this ſpoiler of the earth ? [Heav'n, 


Mah. A 8-122. old man, without a bluſt, fince 4 
For ome bitk end. decrees our future union. © 


Alc. I bluſh not for myſelf, but thee, thou tyrant.; 
For thee,. bad man | who com'ſt, with t-guile, 
To ſow diflention in the realms of pi 5 £44 | 
Thy name ſets families at variance, „„ x *hapiath 
Tdirt tom and father burſts the bonds of nature, 
6 dubai. | 

C 06 n 
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8” | 


What right haſt thou receiv'd Moby nh faiths, 


It is not birth, magnikcence, or 


How n * my zeal 


nn 


| „vn trace with thes is f now fratager.* 


And is it, inſolent diſembler ! thus. 


Thou com to give the ſons of Mecca peace, 


And me an unknown ? 

Mah. Were I to anſwer any but Alcanor, bi: 
That unknown god ſhould freak in thunder for me: 
But here with thee I'd parley as a man. [fence? - 
Alc. What canſt thou fay ? What in thy de- 


Or lay a claim to royalty and prieſthodd ? 
Mah. The right that a reſolv'd and tow'ring ſpirit, 


Has o'er the grov'ling inſtinct of the * 
Alc. Patience, good Heavens! have Tnot known thee, 


When void of wealth, inheritance, or fame, [Mahomet, | 


Rank'd with the loweſt of the low at Mecca ? 
Ma. Doſt thou not know, e — 4 


| That the low inſect, lurking in the 


And the i imperial ea; e, which aloft 
Ploughs the plain, are both alike 
In the eternal eye——Mortals are equal. 


only ee 
hat ſacred truth, from what 
3 ardent pinions borne on 
„ gave me in folemn ch charge 
Its ſacred laws, then bade me on and publiſh 
A. And did Heav'n bid thee on 1 plonder oo 
 Mab. My law is active, and inflames 
With thirſt of glory. What can thy dumb gods? 
What laurels ip pring. beneath their altars? 
Thy ſlothful ſeR dit the haman kind, 
Enervate, lifeleſs images of men! | 


But virtue 


Ale. Al. [pert JW 


nd 


. Mine bear th' intrepid ſoul; my faith hs Neon, 


Alc. Go, preach theſe doQrines at Medina, where 

By proſtrate aus hag thou art rais'd to homage. 
Mah. Hear me; thy Mecca trembles at my name: 

If, therefore; thou would fave thyſelf or city, 

Embrace my proffer'd friendſhip—— What, to-day, 

I thus folicis, 7711 command to-morrow. © 

Ac. Contract with thee a friendſhip ! frontleſs man! . 


* _- Mah, 


MAHOM E x. 
Mah. I do——Neceflity——Thy intereſt, 
thy god: equity is mine. 
* 


A. Intereſt ig 


Propoſe the tie of this unnatural union 


Say, is't the loſs of thy ill-fated ſon, 

e e's ng, 
e m eaptiv 

Shed by thy butcherin 7 hands? * 

| Mah. Ay. "tus thy c ildren. | 

Mark ms then well, had learn th" im W bow 

BO 72 r 
. Live 


No, old man, | 
A PrgiionsHeayons! Gay, „ Makomet for n 
inks I could hold ne! By, Madomet, fo now 
what's their portion, liberty, or bondage ? 
Mab. Bred in my camp, and tutgr'd in my law, 
1 hold the balance of their deſtinies ; ES 
And now *tis on the tn ies or des 
"Tis thine to 2 which ſhall preponderate. [ ſom 
Ale. Mine l Can I fave them ? Name the mighty ran- 


If I muſt bear bear their do 
And 1 will kic d. hand th 1 6 


Or if m RR blood mu 
every Juice and channel of my bod 
My ſwe 


veins will burk to give it .- 
Mad. Ten thee — thy ** ann. 
ee 9 


1 8 * 


N Theſe terms 
ſon ſhall be reſtor d, and Mah wist 's ſelf 


ul age en zughter.. 12 


* 


7 


: Well, 


4 * 4 . OMB. 1 


F Rs | * 
A heart as tender as e'er parent bore. . 
After a fifteen years of an viſk for them, 1 
Once more to view my chi 5 claſp them to me, 
And die in their embraces ?——Melang thought! 

But were I doom'd; or to enſlave my country, 

And help'd to ſpread black error o'er the earth ; n 
Or to behold theſe blood-embrued hands, 5 
Dep rive me of them both Know me, then, Mahomet, 
I'd: not admit a doubt to cloud my choice—— 


ane at Mahomet fur Hy time before be 


l. g Exit Alcanor. 
fare thee well, then—C] * 


Inexorable f ol! Now, by Fl meer | 
I will haye great revenge 3 1 een _ 
With treble retribution. a : 
: Eater Mirvan. is 2 

my Mirvan, bo et FEY” 


What ſay'f thou to it no? „ © 15. x een th 
Mir. Why that Alcanor, 252 ids Ne 
Or we muſt fall. | 255 is 

Maß. Fall, then, th obdurate debe!!! 

Mir. The truce expires to- morrow, w when Alcanor 
Again is Mecca's m , and has vow'd 892 
Deſtruction on 1 Bow thy head : the ſenate too 
Have paſs'd thy doom. a 

Mah. Thoſe heart-chilPd, paltry babblers 
Plac'd on the bench of floth, with eaſe can nod, 
And vote a man to death; why don't the cowards 
yonder plain — With half their . 


And he was deem 'd the wilefſt ſenator, 
a bp drpy bee ny . 
They ve got me in the toil, their ſpirits mount. | 
And they could prove moſt valorous aſſaſſins— . 
Well, this I like——I always o d my 3 
To oppoſition ; had I not 'met with ſtru * 
I'd been obſcure——Epoug h——Periſh Ae! Ko 

T * 


ite op, the plas poplar, 


1 An O'M ET: 5 


| Thoſe dupes of novel - will tones ſhes 
Like ofiers ee ke * 

Mir. No time 4.3 
1 | | - 

But for a proper arm; 4 

For, however irkſome, we muſt ſave . p 
Appearances, and maſk it with the vul 4 
True, my chief What wile, thou then 

| Mab. Of na, fay't thou! [of Zaphna : 

Air. Yes, Alcanor's hoſtage—— _ | 
tao he race * oy 
8 | 


Howe'er —— and noble l. . 


is his ſpi 

82 2 where . | 

e w ven's ſake, martyr Kal mankind, 

Mah. The brother of Palmira ! * : 
Mir. Yes, that brother, 
The only ſon of thy for, | 
And th incetou ria 2 7 
4 his i . 
The manes of 27 E er ery for ven 8 
On the cure d fire ; but then | 
md” - - whols blood the 


ng IIs with thander' fatal fuel, 
Urn a „ and red me with the ſhock, | 
And ſhall enervating con . 


Hag my aſpiring ſpiri far 


To woman's make a 

And pro revengo, per Y 
And preat | 
Aud wait be ace d. 


- 


% 
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Touch ndt at once * 


But make due preparation. _ 
Mir. "Ml —— him 


With all the forces of enthuſiaſ m 
There lies our ftrength. _ ern 
Mah. Firſt then, a ſolemn vow 

To act whatever Heay' n by me enjoins him. 

Next, omens, dreams, and vifions may be pleaded : 
Hints too of black deſigns by this Alcanor, 

Upon Palmira's virtue, and his life 

But to the proof—Be now propitious, Fortune, * 
Then love, 3 vengeance jointly . 


* — — —_— — Wanner 5 - 
SS : 7 % h F 2 7 7 4 : - 


ACT: m. sehs, « , rand Apartment. 


| But 2 fl tas Para. 
Zapb. Ale claims private conference with 
What has he to unfold ? l 


Pal. E dini . k 
Zb. Time did be ſay 1 


Pal. He did; 9 10 (k. ay * + nc eg 
ing en me, it Gerwbelm | {vg 


A look fo 
My face with deep confulion 3 this be mad. 
Then Far» © * * + * by 
. a gives me ear * 
1 4 are too well Domsen; 3 
I muſt not diftraft [7's Pal] Bork in 
it viſionary terrors. 0 Both in prince? 
Pal. In both. 1 act 74 41 
Zapb. 


It cannot be; fo reverend a form 


Could ne'er be pander to ſuch black devices. 
Pal. Bat let us ſhun it, Taphna; much I far 
Alcanor has deceiv'd us: dread the treachery - 


g 
„ 


Mm Truſt w, 21 
3 


K 


1 


rue, aud my TIES r 


$5 


H 
1 
© * 
© 


- 


webs 1YÞ EL They've © - 


Zaph. No matter, fince my lov'd Palmita 
Shall be the g recompence 
Pal. Oh, Zaphna ! 

Methinks I do not like this ſectet vow. , 

Why muſt L not be preſent? mn 
I ſhould not be fo na CF 


Pal. "And, let me tell thee, 
This Mirvan, this fierce Mirvan, gives me terror 
. e pogen 62. N 
His theme is blood and fl 1 


And above all, I warn thee, ar for Zapdua. = ; 
Zaph. What could he mean ? Can I 4. oF 


Thy an deprten: but « cena. mak? 


2 
* 
* 
L 5 


2I- M AH O N E T. 8 
| Yet, ſpite of all che rage rage thit vuphit to fre ms 1 
r 


Againſt this rebel to our faith 
I've held me happy in his friendſhip, 
And bondage wore the livery of choice. 
Pal. How 3s Hear's ranght ur lc rer A heart, 
. "my Zaphna, © | 
With the ſame thoughts, averſions, and defires ?. 
But for thy ſafety, and our dread religion, 
That thunders hatred to all infidels, ' 
e ſhould accuſe N VE 
Let us ſhake off this vain remorſe, Palmira, 
Reſign ourſelves to Heay'n, and act its Pry... 
The hour is come that I muſt pledge my vow. 
Doubt not but the Supreme, who this lirvice,” 
Will prove propitions to our chaſte erent, 1 
Farewel, my love ; I fly to gain the ſummit 
Of earth's felicity——to gain Palmira. I. 
Pal. Where er I turn me here, 'tis all ſuſpicion. 
What means this vow ? Mirvan, I like thee not. as 
Alcanor tho diſtracts my tim*rons breaſt, 


* 
% 


I 


All-rightequs' Pow'r, whom, trembling, 1 adore, 
And blindly follow, Oh, deliver me © | 
From theſe heart-rending terror! !—Ha | who's here? 


"Tis he 'tis Mahomet himſelf ! kind Heav* n 
Has ſent him to my u | room gracibus lord, 
my foulz © 


Ev'n Mah'met's felf I whilſt I invoke kim. 
Like one benighted midſt a ow 

gaze around me, ſtart at motion, 
And ſeem hemm'd in by yi if 


Protect the dear, dear idol 
Save Zaphna ; guard him from———— 
Mas. Proc what ?—Why, Zaphna ? 
- Whence this vain terror ? an! 
Pal. Oh, fir, you double now my agprekenfions ! 
Thoſe broken accents, and that look,” 
Shew you have anguiſh ſmothering at the heart, 
And prove, for once, that Mahomet's a mortal. 85 
Mah. "2 Ha! I mall turn a traitor to my- 
Oh, woman, woman! Hear me; ought 1 not 


To 


* 


MAH 0 M E T. 29 
To be enrag'd thy profane attachment? ws AH 
How could th 4 without che keeneſt fling, 
r not dictated by me 
-. 1 tank ſock il ro ferm 
af Ln n 


Away, rebellious — 


imp | Ne 
I have offended ; talk not to me thus ; 

A frown from thee, my father and my king, 
Is death to poor Palmira.. Say then, M 
Didſt „er 
To tender me his vows ?? 
Maß. [Apart,] * His vows! 5 r 7 
How the ſoft r Pal mira — 
e 8 en r. | 


* 


They rey af gk — — 
Pal. In loving Lare it ne err; 
not 
_ aching 56h he 
This theme delights you———- 


Pal. I muſt own it does. | | 
Yes, my maſter ; for 1 Gill have choughe 


That Heav'n itſelf approv'd. of my affection, 
And gave a ſanction to our mutual ardours. 
Can what F [nce,[he-now 6 crime? 
Can I be guilty —— _ 

Mah. — —-ᷣ4 
You, nurs'd from neath my 
Ca oe OR and pe il 5. 
Mou, whom my partial f — 
From all the captive yonths that birds riumphes 
And you, who now, without my „r 
A ſlave to bear thee: from my fight for ever 

Pal. Ne bath live, nay more, would die for 

"3 $2 - 

* * my lord, if all that earth can offer 
3 


Of 


* 1 py 
* 
= = % 
' - 
* i 1 - 
ER d eur, » 


 Howe'er the voice of Heav'n 
Confirm him in the 


The confident of kar indeflating 


May Zaphna's ſelf be evidenye again | 
And plead for double vengtance on my treach'ry. 
Mah. 888 Zaphn@again * Furkes! n 


And make er witneſs of my weakneſs. 
Pal. Sr? 


What ſudden; eee 0 


Mah. Oh, nolling's pray retire ail; rake cer. 
m pleas'd; re. dis but to bend 


Tra raſt then oy oo heart int'reſt to 3 a is 


Bar know, e ee 


IE 1 have been guardian e path; 


if all my laviſh bounties paſt weigh anghe, 
Deſerve the future bleſſings which geeſe 


diſpoſe of a 


* 


That he may keep his vow, and mericthes.. 
Pal. Diſtruſt him not, 2 ee. 
Diſdains to beg. — 001A 


h of words—— - 3 
Pal. As y. Preavow'd - 8 Ph 3h 
The love ber Gaz ds poſt 

Fil now to him, EN RT 
wann tit ba 

„ SHE [Exif Paint. 
Meb..[ Mene.} Confokon | matt 1, Rs 


made 


1 Such eas. are 


—— 1. —— And, A. 


"The arrow chinkgh wth 
Be made the ſport of curſt Alcanor's houſe? 


E. — 


* 


ITI0o his vain 


MA HOME T. * 
| ' Rater Mirv an. 
Mins Now, Mahomet, * the dme 10 . 
Mecca, © 
Cruſh this Alcanor, td whlby Palmirs. - 
This night the old enthuſiaſt | Fers incenſe 
gods in facred Caabo. 
- Zaphna, who en thee, 
May be won o'er to ſeize that lucky moment. 
_ . Mab. He ſhall; it muſt be ſo; he's born $o aft | 
The glorious crime; and let him be at once 
„„ eee = 
My law, my love, ance, my own fafery, 
1 toy . - ra 
His courage, nurs'd in Wee 
Can Ger be work d Ln 4 
Mir. I tell thee, Mahomet,; 2 * 
He's tutor d to accompliſh thy de Aire . 
Pal mira too, who thinks thy will is nerve, 
Wide arte e e rey: 
1 blind her you 
're ſtill moſt zealous ho re moſt 
7. Didſt thou engage him by a 
Mir. I did, with alf th enthufiaſtic pomp 
Thy law enjoins ; then ave kim as rom thee, 
. A conſectated fword to a&thy wall. © 
Oh, he is burning with religions fury |_| * 
16. But hold, he comes — 3 
Die Zaphna, -— 
Child of that awful and tremendous Pow'r, 
Whoſe laws Wee 1 | 
Liſten, whilſt I unfold his ſacred will. =o 
-Tis thine to-vindicate kis ways to man, n 
Tis thine his injur'd worſhip to avenge. F 
| Zaph. "Then Tart of e nA SY 
Sent rar — — the benig r 5 
Oh, fay, in what can Zaphna 
Inſtruct me how a frail carch- PIER =: 
Can or avenge or vindicate a God. 
Mab. a 


75 A murderer, a foe to Heav'n and me, 


32 NM AH OM EB T. 

Does that e, whoſe image thou, demand't 

Place me, Oh, place me in the front of battle, 

'Gainſt odds innumerable; try me there. 

Or, if a ſingle combat claim my yo 

The ftouteſt Arab may ſtep forth, and ſee 

If Zaphna fail to greet him as he ought. 

Mah. Oh, greatly ſaid, my fon 3 I inſpiration! 

But heed mo: tis not by e act | 

Of human valour, Heav'n wild 01 — 

2 — themſelves may boaſt, when 5 8 

* „ 
— gives in ſacred charge, 

N ag = neg IN 


wi tyrant ſacrifice Whoſe blood requir'ſt thou } 
Mah. The blood of a detefted infidel, _ 


| A wentch whe ö er God, 
And like = huge Colodus; 1 


The blood of Cort Mexasr wr _; 22 5 


Zaph. II — Aleaner ! f 
Mb. vows: doſt thou ben? ras youth be 


He that Jeliderttes 3 is nerd 
Far, far from me be thoſe n 
Who for themſelves would impiouſly 41 
Or ſee with their own eyes; who dares to think, 


Was never born a proſelyte for me. 

Know who'I am ; know, on this very po 4 
eav'n ; 

ANA Borg 


I've charg'd thee with the juſt decree of 
And when that- Heav'n 
Than the bare of its deadlieſt foe, =" en 
Nay, thy foe too, and mine, why doſt thou balance, 
As thy own father were the. vim claim'd ! | 

Go, vile idolater, falſe muſſulman. ee ow! 
Go, ſeek another maſter 3 à new faith. Zaph. 


1 


. Go, 2 and crin 


_ . Palmira's charms and 


The 


And wreſt the da er from me. 


2 Oh, Mikoniet ! N 
aſt when the prize is ready, RI IN 
Way, Palmira's Jen d to thy arm 
But what's Palmira ? or what's Heav'n to thee, 
Thou poor, weak rebel to thy faith and love? _ 
to our deteſted foe. 
Zaph.. Oh, > Mahomet ; methinks I hear 
The aracle of cay n—it ſhall be done. 
Mah. Obey he, ke and for his impious blood, 
He be thine.. 4 
* [ Apart to Mirvan.] , attend him cloſe, and 
let thy eyes - | 
* Be fix'd on ev'ry movement of his foul.” 7— 5 
. Zaph. Fer ON Soft, let me think—this duty wears 


Of ſomething more than monſtrous—pardon, Heav'nl. 
To ſacrifice 2 innocent old man, 


Weigh'd down with age, unſuccour'd, and anarm'd! 
When I am hoſtage for his ſafety too! —— 
No matter, Heav'n has choſe me * the duty, 
My vow is paſe'd, and muſt be ſtraight fulfill' ck. 
Ye ftern, relentleſs miniſters of wrath, - 
Spirits of vengeance, by whoſe ruthleſs hands 

e haughty tyrants of the earth have bled,. 
Come to my ſuccour ; to my flaming zeal 


And thou, angel 
Of Mahomet, exterminating angel, 


That mow'ſt down nations to prepare his r 
—_ 


Support my faultering will, harden m 
Leſt cx pity, plead Alcanor's 


Hah ! who comes ere? 
Excer Alcanor. 


Alc. Whence,. Zaphna, that dee gloom, 
oo like * — 8 , N * 
promis blackens o'er viſage . 
Gneve not that here, through form, thou art con- 


fin'd : 
but as friend, 


1 hold thee not as we 
And make thy ſafety er with Dy own. | 


perth 


your determin'd courage ; r 


2 


; For a few moments, like a torrent check'd 


That thy own roof ſhou 


And wh 


If thou doſt think true virtue is 'confin'd 
To climes or ſyſtems; no, it flows 


* 
* 
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Zaph. re! And make my falety partner with 


thy own ! 


Hl, The bloody carnage, by this trace e ; 


In its full flow, will with redoubled frength 
Bear all before it. 

In this impending ſcene of public horror, 
Be then, dear youth, theſe manſions th aſylum. 
I'll be thy hoſtage now, and with my be 


Will an wer that no miſchief ſhall befal thee. 


I know not why, but thou art precious to me, 
Zaph. Heav'n, duty, gratitude, humanity ! — 
Wha: did' t thou fay, Alcance Fl 


Ar ? Did'ſt thou ſay, 
d ſhield me from the tempeſt ? 
That thy own life flood hoſtage for my ſafety ? | 

Ale. Why thus amaz'd at my compation for thee ? 
T am a man myſelf, and ines enough 


To make me feel the woes of other men, 
And labour to redreſs em 


Zapb. 4pert.] Whas pelody theſs accents make ! 
my own re ligion ſpurs to murder, | 

His ptecepts of humanity prevail. — 

re Aleanor.] Can then a for to Mahomet's dee 


Be virtue's friend? 


E little, Zaphas, 


taneous, 
Like Link Rs warm ftream throughout the whole crea- 


And beats c pig if dee Bat ber 


How canſt thou, Zaphna, worſhip for * God 


and murders 


A Being claiming cruelty 


From his adorers ? Such is thy maſter's God—— 


Zapb. Ee my en ſoul ! chou'rt 
__ almoſt thaw'd 
From thy in fir, no more. 
Peace, reaſon, 
Lhe: {Apart} The more I view him, 9 
him, obſerve 


His underſtanding tow ring *bove his age; 


His 
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His candour, which ev'n can't ſmother ; 
The more my breaſt takes in in his welfare. 
I Zaphna.] rer 38 near —1 oft have 


T'o whow thow ow'f thy birt whoſe gen*rous blood | 


Swells Zajs. Thar Ka, and mantles at thy heart. 

in darkneſs, no one friendly 
Ber give 4 ner from whom I am deſcended. 
The camp of Mabomet has been 


My cradle, and my country; whilſt of all 
His ca infants no one more has hard 
E. — m 
not tu m 
But why was Mabomet thy 4 22 
Why was not I ? er 
Why then this im man has been a father 
Alike to thee, 
Zaph. Oh! 
Alc. What's the cauſe, m Zaplina, of that ieh, 
Any — ny ls uage of a thy coed anguiſh ? 
away cordial * 
2 4 * 
Zapb. [ Abart. ] Oh, my torn heart! 
Palmira's name revives the racking oY 
Of my near blunted 1 
A. Come, my frien 
The flood- of deftruQtion ſoon thrown ope, 
Will pour in ruin on that curſe of nations. 
If I can fave but thee, and fair Palmira, 
From this o tide, let all the ref 
Of his abandon'd minions be the victims 


For your deliverance I muſt ſave blood. 
2 not 1 muſt | 


H ! 
i 


Alc. Nay, tremble, if wos der to hebt. 
| Follow me ſtraight. 5 
© Enter Pharon. 


Pha. Alcanor, read that letter, 
Put 3 in my hands this moment by an Arab, 


ry 
o 


B 6 pry 


— 
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Wich utmoſt ftealth, and air beſpeaking ſomewhas 
Of high importance. 
Ale. [ Reads.) Whence is this 2— Hercides! 
_ Cautious, my eyes! be ſure you're not miſtaken 
Id what you here infinuate. Gracious Heav'n ! 
Will 6A thy Providence at length o'er-rule 
My Fees fate, and, by one matchleſs blefling, 
Sweeten the ſuff rings of a threeſcore years! 


[Aer looking for ſome time carngfhy at FOR” 
Follow me. 


Zapb. Thee !.—But Mahomet—- 
Ale. Thy life, . 


And all its future bliſs, dwells on this Dons 


Follow, I fay. [Exeunt Alcanor and Pharon. 
Enter Mirvan and his 7 haftily n 
of the fare. 
Mir. . Zaphna.] Traitor, turn back z what 


This 8 with the foe * To Mahomet 
Away, this inſtant; he commands thy preſence. - 
Zaph. [ Abart. ] Where am I? Hear ns | | How ail 
I now reſolve! © | 
How act! A precipice on ev'ry fide . 4 
« Awaits me, and the firſt leaſt ſtep's perdition. 
Mi. bands: 13h tout. 7 
| ay; | 
Go, ſtop the bolt that's ready to be * 
On thy rebellious head. 
Yes, and renounce 
This horrid vow, ras pation to my foul. 1 
| r with Miryan, Ge. 
Al. Where is this Zaha ?—But he flies me fill: | 
In vain I call in all the ſoſt ning arts 
Of pity, love, and to en him: 
His breaſt is fear d by that mpoſtor's precepts, 
»Gainſt all who bid to his laws. 
| But, Pharon, didft thou mark the baneful gloom, + 
| The ſomewhat like reluctance, rage, and pity, | 
That blended ſat upon his penfive brow ? 


Pha. I tid; there's ſomething at his — 


— 


— 


And young Palmira, vaiſals of that 


I blindly catch at ev'ry flatt'rin 


And deem him an in 
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Al. There is 
Would I could fathom it ! This mn. Pharon, 
His aſpect, age ; the tranſport that I taſte 
When he is near me; the anxiety 

His abſence gives, do too much violence 
To my ſenſe. Hercides here 
Defires to ſee me; twas bis barbarous hands 
That robb'd me of my children ; they are ant 
He tells me, under Mahomet's 

And he has ſomething to unfold, on which | 1 
Their deſtiny and mine depends. This 2 
tyrant, 
Are ignorant from whom they are deſcended, 
Imagination's pregnant with the thought. 
My wiſhes mock me. Sinking with my grief, 
Error, 

And ſupplicate deception's ſelf for ſuccour. . 
Pha. Hope, but yet fear, peg think, my 


How many infants from their ts torn, 44 

E'er * whoſe are, attend that n 

Drink in his dictates, place their being in him, 
— „ 


— 


Of Heaven's deciſions " 
_ Alc. Well, no matter, "Got * - 
At noon of night conduR Hercides hither; | | 
Thy maſter, in th* adjoining fane, once more 
Will importune the Gods with prayers and incenſe, - 
That he may fave his friends, and ſee his children. 
Pha. Thow Gal not ind thy Pharon flack in 
aught, 


That tends to thy mee from this anguiſh. 


[Exit Pharon.. 
uſt Heay'n, if by erroneous thought or a, 
I have drawn down your fierce diſpleaſure on me, 
Point me to-right ; I'll onward to its | 
With double energy ; will expiate 
'That in the days of ignorance. might offend. | 
Only reſtore my children. to my care, 


At. 


Give to my __ arms 2 . 22 * 
, | 


Weed 


That I may form 
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Weed their young minds of thoſe pernicious errors 
The arch-impoſtor has imp lanted in em; To 


Train em in virtue's ſchoal, and lead them on 
To deeds of glorious and immortal honour. [ Lair. 


. 
* * o 
- 6 
3 . * 1 1 P n * 
— —— 


ACT IV. SCENE, Mahomer's aperimenr. 


Mahomet alone. 
MBITION _ ou conſcience 
Well, thas 
Ts fd at length 


Dealt to his 
Such 5 rr 
Mirvan, what news? 
| 2.0 2 — nicwror web 
Of our s unravel 
Had 3 young Zaphna x the thirk 


— leffon's him fo heme, - 
enthufiaſtic ſoul 


* 
Of old Alcanor's bl he had — 
The dreadful p to Hercides— 
Mir. Ves Aill 
Has held him as a father. 128 85 * 
Mah. That I like not. 
What does Hercides ſay ? thinks he with us? « 
Mir. Oh, no; he nad at the very thought 
Of this dread ſcene ; compationates Alcanor, 
——44—— | 
Mab. He's but a half-friend then, and a half 
en 
Is not a ſpan from traitor. | Mirvan, Mirvan, — 5 
A dangerous witneſs muſt be tome my dealt with & 


And 1 d? 
Mir. Tis done. 
. Aab. Then for the reſt= 


Or er the harbinger of morrow's dun 
Gleam in the Eaft, Alcanor, thou muſt ſet; 
Or Mahomet and all his hopes muſt periſh. ; 
That's the firſt ſtep then—Zaphaa, 1 


once in love and grandeur,) 
Palmira ſhall be mine. 

i pet ! How it fills the eye 

f my aſpiring and enamour'd ſoul ! 


Mir. We ſhall, my chief. 1 
_ Mab. What I ſeize his life from whom the 


| ſprung ? 

He's not her father, as ſhe knows it not. 
Truſt me, thoſe partial ties of blood and kindred, 
Are but th* illufive taints of education : | 
What we call nature is mere habit, Mirvan; - 
That habit's on our fide; for the whole ſtudy 
Of this young creature's life has been obedience ; 
To think, believe, and act, as pleaſur'd me. 
But hold, the hour on which our fortune hangs, « 
Is now at hand. While Zaphna ſeeks the temple, _ 
Let us look round us, ſee that not a wheel . 
in the vaſt machine we have at work. 

It is ſacceſs that conſecrates our actions. 
The vanquiſh'd rebel as a rebel dies; 
The victor- rebel plumes him on a throne, [ZExexar. . 


SCENE changes to the temple, © 
| Enter Zaphna with a drawn fword in his hand. 
Zapb. Well then, it muſt be ſo; I muſt diſcharge ' 
This cruel duty—Mahomet enjoins it, 

And Heav'n, thro' him, demands it of my hands. 

Horrid, 'tho' ſacred a@&!—My ſoul ſhrinks back, 
And won't admit conviction— Ay, but Heav'n! 
Heav*n's call I muſt obey— Oh, dire obedience, 

What doſt thou coſt me ! My humanity! =, 
Why, Duty, art thou thus'at war with Nature 
- Emer Palmira. 8 

Thou here, Palinira ! Oh, what fatal tranſport 
Leads thee to this fad place, theſe dark abodes, 


« ® 
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Sacred to death ? Thou haſt no buſineſs here. 
Pal. Oh, Zaphna, fear and love have been my 

aides. 

What horrid ſacrifice is this enjoin'd thee 2 

What victim does the God of A 

Claim from thy tender hand ? | 

Zapb. Oh, my guardian angel, 

8 „ reſolve me; 

ow can aſſaffination be a virtue ? 

How can the gracious Parent of mankind 


phet, 
This great announcer of his heav'aly will, 
_ Miſtake it once ? 
Pal. Oh, tremble to examine. | 
He ſees our hearts To doubt is to W 


ſe, 
And let religion tee! thee inſt pity. 
Come forth, a foe to Mahomet and "I" 
And meet the doom thy rebel faith deſerves 3 


Come forth, Alcanor. 
Pal. Who, Alcanor s 
Zapb. Yes. | 
Pal. The good Alcanor ? 

Zaph. * Why d'ye call him* good 

Curſe on his agan virtues! He muſt die: 

So Mahomet gommands. And yet, methinks, 
Some other deity arreſts my arm, 

And whiſpers to my heggt-—Zaphns, 6 forbear. 

Pal. Diſtracting Rate! . 
Zaph. Alas, my dear Palmira, | 
I'm weak, and ſhudder at this bloody bus neſs. . 
Help me ; Oh help, Palmira; I am torn, 
Diſtracted with this conflict. 
Zeal, horror, love, and pity ſeize m 
And drag it diff 'rent ways. Alas, 3 
Vou ſee me tofling on a ſea of paſſions; 


Tis thine, my angel 57A this — 
, Fix my dine —— al, and teagh #2 


— 


— 


Delight in mankind's ſuff rings? Mayn't this pro- 


Zapb. Be ſteady then, my ſoul, firm to 5 pur- 


. 


Pal. 
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Pal. —— What? 
What can I teach thee in this ftrife of oaſſions ? 
Oh, Zaphna | I revere our hol 1 
Think all his laws are regiſter' in heav n, 
And every mandate minted in the ſxies. 

Zaph. But then, to-break through hoſpitality, 
And murder him by whom we are protected 

Pal. Oh, poor Alcanor ! gen'rous, good Alcanor } 
My heart bleeds for thee. 

Zaph. Know then, walls Taft this hrrid dene. 
VUnleſs I plunge this dagger in the breaſt | 
Of that old man, I muſt—1 mul ——— 

Pal. What— 
(Ob. agoninin EEE Tank e 

t E or ever. | 
ex. 


Y * 
- 
= ”Y 
\ = 
! p 2, P 3 - - 
+ S = =» 
& wt g 


— 


A . 


Than know'ft with what an oath 9 ” 
To vindicate his laws, extirpate at 


his E Bay hen, Pair-one, 
Thon rl din WED 
obey my chief, . 

Lerud 8 Nang, l. Fr 

Pal. This rends my heart. | 
| Zaph. How to avoid being baniſh'd thee * ever. 

Pal. 1 eee ee ee 
Zaph. It muſt not: chou haſt nan 
Pal. What doom Have I! 
K Yes, thou haſt ſeal'd his death. | 
I ſeal his death Did 1? 
Zaph. "Twas Heav'n ſpoke by thee ; thou'rt its 


oracle, 
And I'll fulfil its laws. This is the hour 


In which he pays at the adjoining altar 


Black 


Pour ven 


And lodge it with an unknown fancied God. 
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Black rites to his imagin Gods. 5 N 
Follow me not, A EE 
Pal. I muſt follow, F | 
I will not, dare not leave thee. e +; 
. Gentle maid, | * 
1 beg thee fly theſe walls, thou can'ſ not TAY 
ne—q wi — ; 
ER Tien te 7 Go 1 
e- ey? rep. thou 
To the Lark if of K 2 
Zaph. Thou matchleſs maid !—To the dire trial 
_—.. ; Event. 
SCENE 2 0 diſcovers the inner part of the temple 
with a Pagan altar and images. Alcanor addreſſin 
5 4 to the idols. ** 


ternal Powers,” that deign to we. theſs 


manſions, 
Protectors of the ſons of Iſhmael, 
Cruſh, . K 
And turn him back with ſhame. „ 
ON, ſhield ur ny jur'd votaries, ond lay 
G R your altar's foot. 
5 Fever Benzaa and Palmits. 5 
Pal. [Entering 117 Act not this bloody deed e Ob. 
ſave him, ſave him. 
Zaph. Save him, and loſe both paradiſe and thee! 
Pal. Hah, there he ftande—Oh, TR ** i 


blood 
Is frozen at the fight. 
Alc. Tis in your own. behalf that l 1 
The terrors of your might; ſwift, Arg Ke 
's ES 
ely wreſt your thunder from you, 


geance on this vile 
Who dares 


Zaph. Hear how the wretch blaſphemes ! So, now 
Pal. Hold, Zaphna. + 
Pal. I cannot—cannot. 
Ac. But if, for reaſons which 4im-Gighted mortals 
Can't look inte, you'll crown this daring rebel "__ 
ich 


In ſtore 
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with royalty and prieſthood, take my life.” 
And if, E you've ought of bliſs 
me, at my laſt hour it me 
To fee my children, — my bleſſing on them, 
Expire in their dear arms; 20d let them cloſe 
Theſe why which then woul@wiſh no after-fight, 
is children, did he ſay? 
27 — 1 n UM ——h 
Alc. For this I'll at your altar vows, 
And make it ſmoke with n my | 
Neectres bebind the altar. 
Zaph. * Now's the time.” [Drawing his ſword, 
_ Infulting Heav'n, he flies to ſtones for refuge : | 
Now let me ſtrike. 
Pal. Stay but one moment, Zaphas. 
It muſt not be - unhand me. 
Pal. What to do! | 
Zaph. To ſerve my God and king, : abs merit thay. 
[ Breaking from Palmira, and going towards the 
altar, be flarts, and flops ſhort. - 
! what are Ye, - g ſhades? 
means this lake of blood that lies before me ? 


© Zaph. Be — altar ee 8 

99 that omes | Does it ſpur to murder, 

Or would it rein me back? No, tis the voice 

Of Heav'n itſelf, „ ring hand. 

Now ſend up thither all thy vows, Palmira, 

Whilk I obey its will, and give the ftroke. k 

"| Goes out behind the altar after Alcanor. 

Pal. What vows ! will Heav'n receive a murd'rer's 

_ vows? | 

For ſure I'm ſuch, hilft I prevent not . 

Why beats my heart thus ? What ſoft voice is this 

That's waken'd in my foul, and preaches mercy ? 

If Hear'n demands is life „ * 


- | 
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Is it my place to judge ?—Hah ! thes dos groom: 
Pe blood 221 is about. 
Zaphna ! Oh, Zaphna * 
Re-enter Zaphna. | 
Zaph. Hah, where am I ? 
Who calls me ? Werz Palmira ?. She's not here + 
What fiend has ſnateß d her from me? 
Pal. Heavens ! he raves! YL 
Doſt thou not know me, Zaphna! Her who lives 
For thee alone 7 Why doſt thou gaze thus on me? 
'  Zaph. Where ate we? 
Pal. Haſt thou then n 
The horrid duty ? | 
 Zaph. What doſt thou ay! | 
Pal. Alcanor 
r= 1 Alcanor! what, Alcanor? | | 
P Gracjous Heaven, #. 54 YI & 


44 


4 


a "Zaphns, 
e, my 
Let! 25 8 place. 8 
whither to w 
Ds theſe hands ? CARS: = EVER 140 
Pal. n let 1 them with my 
Zaph. Who art then? LOST 
My n ba ave Eon * 774 
Lr 
Pal. I know not. 
Think on't no More. | 
Zaph. But I mutt think, and "alk on tory. 
Palmira. 1 
1 W wifi by: bis by echo. l 70 
(Thou, Heav'n, didſt will it) ; 
Then, ſhudderin with horror, buried Mit 4 
. 9 5 , 
un what cannot 
But that „ 
So piteous a ! look'd fo, Falmira, 
And with a voice, cry d, Is it Zaphna? 
I could no more. Oh, hadft thou ſeen, my love, 
The fell, fell dagger in his boſom, view'd | 78 
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dying face, where fat ſuch | 
Cle h'd with compaſſion tow'rds e ain, 
_ [Throwing — on the greapd. 
The dire remembrace weighs me to the carth— 
Here let me die— 
Pal. Riſe, my lov'd Zaphna, riſe, 
And let us fly to ” Mah met ſor protecti 
If we are found in theſe Code at fas of angie, 
Tortures and death attend us; let us - 
Zaph. _ ing up.) I did fly at that Laſting fight, 


almira. - 
When, drawing out the fatal ſteel, he caſt 
Such tender looks ! I led—The fatal eel, $i 
The voice, the tender looks, the bleeding vidtim | 
Bleſſing his murderer, I could: not fly : 
No, they clung to me, riv'd my throbbing heart, 
And ſez my brain on fire. What have we done? _ 
Pal. Hark ! What's that noife ? I tremble for => 
Oh, in the name of love, by all the ties, Lie. 
Thoſe ſacred ties that bind thee mine for ever, 
I dq conjure thee follow me. 


de e bi end 
it, with the body ſword inbir band. 
oat, Palmira, ſee what object's that 


? the?” 
Or is't his bloody manes —_—_ N 
Pal. Tis he himſelf, poor ne . the 
And feebly crawling 22 us. * Fea, 
And yield what help I can. Let me fu 
Thou much-lamented, injur'd, good of ma 8 
don't I 8855 My feet are rooted here, 


45 

- 

# * 
* 

- 7 
$ 


_Zaph. H 
Which bears upon my tortur'd fight 


Zaph. W 
And all my is ſtruck, anc dad 
As with a lightning's blaſt. | 1 
Alc. My gentle maid, 2 
Wilt thou ſupport me? 
Weep not, my Palmira. f 
Pal. I cou weep teas of blood, if har would ſerve | 
hes. ** 


Ale. [ Sitting down.] Zaphna, come hither ; thou 
haſt ta'en my life; 
4 eben dle thought o. thee 


1 


Unhappy py Zaphna, 


That I for once may make it, tra 
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That anger or malevolence gave birth, 


Heav'n F Beben. 7 


Enter Pharon 
Pal. leur 


back.) Hah ! 3 late; then. 
Alc. Would I could ſee Hercides l Pharon, lo, 
Thy martyr'd friend, by his * *. 


Is now expiring. | 
| Pha. Dire, unnat'ral crime : 
Oh, wretched parricide |—behold thy father. 


[Prin Alena. 
Zapb. My father! 
Pal. Father! Hah! 


— 


the hand of Mirvan, | 
Wie ane Mw . hand of Mira, Fit 


roach, and, in the of death, 
155 1 Alcanor 3 the ſword 


*. 4, $a" if *tis not yet too late, - 


That's defin'd for his death ; then let him know 


That Za and Palmira are his children. 


Pal. That Z eee eee 
Da Hoke: Une __—— 

. "Tis enoug my | | 
. Y 293 | | ITY 
Wh. Oh, nature! Oh, le. n FE 5 a(3 
By what vile infligations wert thou driven, Wo 
to this bloody action? 


Zaph (Fall * K 1 free] Oh, 1 cannot « 
Refine of ee reſtore that damned weapon, * - 


An inftrument of juſtice.. _ TH IIS NL 
Pal. — Oh, my father, "Mae 

Strike here ; the crime was mine; e uy" 

That work'd his will to this unnatural deed. - 


nt Tra eons by mins, 


n 
Zaph. Strike your aſſaſſins— . 
Alc. T embrace my children; 

AT them, though my life's the let 


_ 


M A H OM E T. 1 

Riſe, children, riſe and live; live to revenge 
Vour father's death. —But, i in the name of — 
By the remains of this paternal blood 
hat's oozing from my wound, raiſe not your hands 
Gainſt your own being. d eee 
"vr oat for parricide. 
Self-ſlaug ter can't atone 
Live to ſome purpoſe ; this is glorious Mp 

Alc. Thy uadetermin'd arm han't quite fi ira 
Its Nee T hope to live to animate . 
Our friends gainſt this impoſtor; lead em, Zaphna, 
To root out a ra baneful crew, 15 
Whoſe zeal is phrenzy, whoſe religion murder. 

Zaph. Swift, ye hours! and W to re- 


| Come, thou infernal Ke. be 7 Fw | 
ches t 4. 

I'll waſk'of thy foul tain with the heart's blood 

Of chat malignant ſanctified aſſafſin. 


leurs ever, nd op Mirren and bi fo 25 


op bim. 

Mir. Seize 2 | 
= load os waer. murderer ik ls. 
elp you the good Alcanor.—— s man 
Ou; prophet, in a viſion, learnt to- night | 
The mournful tale of thy untimely end, 
And ſent — to keine the vile aſſaſſin, 
Thas:he anghs e | 
Mahomet comes to vindicate the laws, To” 

Not ſuffer, with impunity, their breach. _ 

Alc. Heav*ns ! what accumulated crimes gre here! ä 
Zasb. Where is the monſter ? Bear me inſtant to him, 
That I may blaſt him with my eye, moy curſe him 
With MA heſitating vote. 


Did nor th — tongue enjojn | 
This h deed? 
Mir. Not mine, by Heav'n ! 
 Zaph. Not thins! 
Mir. W Ver and his ho- faith, wy 


„% Mano MET.” 
Of all the thoughts e er harbour'd in this breaft, 
It ne'er had fach a monſter for it's tenant. 


Zaph. Moſt accompliſh'd villain ! 
Mirvan, look at me—dar'ft —— 


— 


Mir. Off with him [To the Soldiere. | 
And fee him well 8 till Mahomer « 
Demands him of you 

Pal. * hold ! (Laying hold of Zaphna. 

Mir. Away 


ab. Juſt, juſt 125126 of ny credulity ! 
Pal. Let * go with him; Iwill ſhare thy fate, 
| 8 Zaphna, for I ſhare thy guilt. 
But [Looking back at Alcaner. 
Mir. No more —you muſt to Mahomet. 
Obey without reluctance; our. great prophet, 
In pity to your tender frame and years, 
Will take you under his divine 1 


protection. 

Pal. [ ">, Ranma detiver 8 
Mir. If you would ought to ſave the deſtin'd 
/ Zaphna, | 

Follow me to the prophet, you may move him 


To mitigate his doom. —— Away. : 
| [To the Soldiers who hold Zaphna, 
You this way. 


Lr mira. 

Zapb. Pardon! 
Pal. Oh, — | 
[They are led 


by degrees, lookin alterngtely at 
' their father, and each ö 
Ale. Oh, inſupportable ! 
Both from me torn, then when I wanted moſt: 
Their conſolation. | i Hout. 
„ 4 HELD 
The citizens are rouz' d, and all in arms 
Ruſh on to your defence. ' © 
Alc. Pharon, ſupport ER. 
Some moments longer. —Help, conduct me tow'rds 
'em, 
Bare this wound to em; let that ſpeak the cauſe, 
The treach'rous cauſe, for words begin to fail me; 


Then, if in death I can but ſerve my country, | 
5 - Save 


Deſcanted on 


WX HOM 2 
poor children from this 
— 
mi 4 

nt, — 
va, £0 co falt a martyr! 


Save my 
And gi 
By 
bay ow 


 [ Excant: 


ACT v. Enter Mahomet azd Mirvan. 
Maß. RONG will be ever nur!'d and fed with 


So, r 


Maß. What a reaſonlefs "machine — : 
Can ſu on make che rea her mann 
Alcanor lies there on his bed of eat!!! 

Mir. This moment he expit'd, and Meccs's youth 
In vain lament their chief. LA dns 5 ood 4 
at gather*d round, Ali and n 


Full of thy dauntleſi, g e e) 
Darren the deed, _ pointed out the arm 


n — 
„ 5 u | 
Think ye, tr — 3 
To ſuch a crime, whoſe foulnefs caſti a blot 
On right of nations, nature, and our faith ? 
Oh, Scher chink he will His death, — 
And root his murd rer from yo a 
hen ſtruck our breaſts, An man, 
And only wih he'd dy'd among ker, 
And flept with A. © 
Mah. Excellent Mirvan 1 
Mar. We then both at large 
thy clemevey and bounty. 
On that, the filent'and deſponding crowd 
Eroke out in muruure, plaints, and laſt in outs, ; 
3 mechanic grew a Muffulman, 
Mah. Oh, worthy to deceive; and awe the worl2, 
Second to Mahomet let me enibrace thee, _——— 
But ſay, is not our army at their gates, 3 
To back onr dener) Fe FR 
{Fs 


— 


Palmira is at hand, and waits your 1 


GRG , = 4 3: 0: Mt! BE Ty 
Mir. Omar commands 


Their n htly march thro” unſuſpected pts, - 
Herr penn op pears. | 


Mah. At fight of them, Ale 
The weakremaining billows of this ſtorm 
Will laſh themſelves to peace But where is 


Zaphna ? 
Mir. Safe in a dungeon, where he dies apace, 


Unconſcious of his fate; for well thou know ſt 
Ere at the altar's foot he flew his fire, 
In his own veins he bore his guilt's reward, 
A deadly draught of poiſon. 
Mah. It woe d be kind, and let bi die decei'd, 
Nor know that parent blood defiles his foul. 
Mir. He cannot know it: if the grave be filent, 


I'm ſure Hercides 1 —— Sites 


Mah. Unhappy Zaphna! 
Something like pit ts me for thy death. 


But why—I muſt not think that way—ſhall Mahomet 4 
Give a new Paradiſe to all mankind, | 


And let remorſe of 4 be the hell 


Of his on breaſt ! M claim'd his life, 

And all the heav'n of Plies chars TS 

Shall be my great L.. 42 
Mir. My noble lord, 3 


Mab. A How, Mirvan, could ſt thou let me 
On themes of guilt, when that pure angel's s near ? 

Mir. The weeping fair, led on by flatt' ring mo 
Of Zaphna's life, attends your ſacred will. 


A filent, pale dejection ſhrouds her cheeks, 


And, like the lily in a morning ſhow'r, 

She droops her head, and locks up all her ſweets. 
Mah. Say. Mahomet awaits, and then 

Aſſemble all our chiefs, and on this platform 

Let them attend me raight. | [Exit Mirvan. 

Enter Palmira, with Attendants. 5 


al. [ Apart. Where have they led me? 

Metals Ny ſtep I take, the 8 corpſe 

Of my dear father, (by poor Zaphna mangled) 1 
* 


MAHoOM EE T. 52 


Lies in my way, and all I ſee is bd { 

Tis the impoſtor's ſelf !——Burſt, heart, in filence. 
Mah. „ op 2s to 1 

And that of Mecca, by 2232 will is fix” 

This great event, that fills thy foul with 
Is my CI ee 20 a 


Pal. Oh, 4.--1/=cn4 nul. 


Nor Joo 
Maß. Child of = 
* > ro OL 
And made. triumph in a revenge: 
Think, then, r and Mahomet 
Regards thee with a more than father's eye : 
Then know, (if thou'lt.deſerve the mighty booa) 


An higher name, a nobler fate — thee. ——— 
> What would the, | 


a: HO age N — 


Wich al 0 that's —.. 
Before the bias of of empire's radiant ſun. 

Th grateful heart muſt anſwer to my boanties, 
F 2 laws, and ſhare in all my conqueſts. 
P . 


at laws, what bounties, and what con- 
7 Ken 
Fraud js ay law, the tomb 


L— 


t? 


thy only bounty ; 
5 eat 1 
half the globe—See, 1 e. 
The rene het T rever'd, 


The king 1 
| Mab. 


1 4 Whence chis unwonted 
language, * wild phrenzy 7 
al Where is the ſpirit of my father? 
Where Zaphna's ? Where Palmira's Wc 
Blaſted by thee,” by thee, infernal mouſter·— 
Thou found us angels, and baft made us fiends : 
co Þ I rn on Mm 8 Free: 
can'ft not, tyrant——yet thou 't my love; 
Eve with Alcanor's 7 25 his * 1 


50 W ̃ - 1 Bo 
Mir. Omar commands | 
Their nightly march thro? unſuſpeRed paths, 
And with the morn appears. 
Mah. At fight of them, 
The wealc remaining billows of this ſtorm 
Will laſh themſelves to peace——But where is 
| Zaphna ? | 
Mir. Safe in a dungeon, where he dies apace, 
Unconſcious of his fate; for well thou know'ſt 
Ere at the altar's foot he ſlew his fire, 
In his own veins he bore his guilt's reward, 
A deadly draught of poiſon. | | 
Mah. I would be kind, and let him die deceiv'd, 
Nor know that parent blood defiles his ſoul. - 
Mir. He cannot know it: if the grave be filent, 
I'm ſure Hercides is Dy 
Mah. Unhappy Zaphna ! ; 
Something like Pity checks me for thy death. 
But why—I muſt not think that way—ſhall Mahomet 
Give a new Paradiſe to all mankind, 
And let remorſe of conſcience be the hell 


Of his own. breaſt! My ſafety claim'd his life, 
And all the heav'n of fai Palmira 's charms 


Shall be my great reward. 
Mir. My noble lord, | 

Palmira is at hand, and waits your pleaſure. 

Mah. At hand! How, Mirvan, could'f thou let me 


a talk 
On the 


mes of guilt, when that pure angel's near? 

Mir. The weeping fair, led on by flatt'ring hope 

Of Zaphna's life, attends your ſacred will. 

A filent, pale dejection ſhrouds her cheeks, 

And, like the lily in a morning ſhow'r, 

She droops her head, and locks up all her ſweets. 

Mah. Say Mahomet awaits, and then 

Aſſemble all our chiefs, and on this platform 

Let them attend me ftraight. [Exit Mirvan. 
Enter Palmira, with Attendants. a 

. 

by poor Zaphna mangled) 


Lies 


r 51 


Lies in my way, and all I ſee is blood [ Starting. 
Tis the impoſtor's ſelf !——Burſt, heart, in ſilence. 
Mah. Maid, lay aſide this dread. Palmira's fate, 
And thar of Mecca, by my will is fix'd. 
This great event, that fills thy ſoul with horror, 
Is my to all but Heav'n and Mahomet. 
Pal. Oh, ever-righteous Heaven I canſt thou ſuffer 
This ſacrilegious hypocrite, this ſpoiler, 
To fteal th terrors, and blaſpheme thy name, 
Nor doom him inſtant dead ? LAlde. 0 
Mah. Child of my care, 
Atlength, from Nr fer thee free, 
And made thee triumph in a juſt revenge : 
Think, then, thou'rt to me; and Mahomet 
Regards thee with a more than father's eye : 
Then know, (if thou'lt.deſerve the mighty boon) | 
An higher name, a nobler fate awaits thee. ——— | 
Pal. What would the'tyrant ? | | 
__ _" Mab. Raiſe rica bes glory, * 
And ſweep this Zaphna from thy memory, 
With all that's 1 Let that mean flame expire, 
ang the blaze of empire's radiant ſun. 
hy grateful heart muſt anſwer to my boanties, 
7 my laws, and ſhare in all my conqueſts. | 
Pal. What Reg what bounties, and what con- | 


Praad in ty I uw, 4 


„ tyran 
the tomb thy only bounty ; ; 8975 | 
otes By fatal as inf air, FORMS | 


Diſgeoping hl half the globe—See, here, good Heav'n, 
* _ 


phet I rever'd, 
2 3 


yd; 'he god that I ador'. * 
] Whence this unwonted 
anguage, this wild phrenzy ? 7 
Fal. Where is the ſpirit of my martyr'd father? 
Where Zaphna's ? Where Palmira's innocence ? 
Blaſted by the, by thee, infernal monfter 
Thou found'ſ us angels, and haſt made us fiends : 
Give, An back our lives, 7 oo, -_ virtue: 
can't not, tyrant-——yet thou ſt my love; 
Seck'ſt, with 3 5 br oy his daughter's 1 * 
* M, 


Aab. n the bn ber, 


Later Mirvan. 
ir. Oh, Mabomet, all's jo, A 
And th' inſatiate — ripe 

Feral the the ſecret; 3 


Hercides' parting 

The priſon's 2 d. he city 

See where they bear aloft their — chief, 

— *s ha, their front ; 7 in his . 
18 rength. te e deadl ranghit, 

r 4 

Mah. What dad thou here, then ? Infant with 


uards, 
Attempt 1 ſtem their progreſs, till th* arrival | 
Of Omar with the * * 
Mir. I haſte, my — | 
Hal. Now, now, .my hour's at D 
Hear'ſt thou thoſe ſhouts that rend the ambient air 


Seeſt thou thoſe g glancing, res, that add new horrors 
To the night's gloom Freſh from thy murd' ring 


(For Ging it =" tho' Zaphna gave 22 


My father's ſpirit leads the 

Of al the wrerches whow thy foo * 

2 . 2 .thy love. 
o ſnatch me y ay ge or mars, © 


Shadows ſhall u 
Mab. e terror s this io hangs upon 


fel ber rene, th wa the 
2 ou aſł ſt my love ; gg, in the grave 
Of e e of fone mins 3 
Bid Zaphna plead for thee, and 442 thee. 
Till then, — art my ſcorn May ſt - fog like me, 
Behold thy leareft blood ſpilt at — feet | 
Mecca, Medina, all our Aſtan world, 
Join, join to drive th* impoſtor from the earth; 
luſh at his chains, and ſhake them off in vengeance | | 
Mah. [ Apert.} Be till, my ſoul, nor let a woman's 
rage 
Ruſſle th wonted ealm spite of thy hate, 
4 Thou'rt 


a 


M A HO M R T. 


IA Sout, and 
My fair, retire, nor let thy gentle ſoul 
Shake with alarms ; thou'rt my peculiar care. 
I go to quell this trait'rous inſurrection, 
And will attend thee firaight. 
Pal. No, tyrant, no; N 5 
= join my brother, help to head our friends, 

n 

Roll, roll your thunders, Heav'ns, and aid 


53 
Thou'rt lovely fill, and charming ev'n in madneſs. . 


noiſe of fighting. * 


urge them on. | [4 Sour. 
the ſtorm, 


Now hurl your lightning on the guilty head, 
And hed the cauſe of 100 ur'd innocence. [ Exit. 
Mab. Whenee, Al, that ſurpriſe | 
. Whence, Ali, that ſurpriſe ? ' 
Ali. My royal chief, 


The foe prevails—Th 

Are all cut off, and .* irvan's ſelf, 

By. Zaphna ſlain, lies welt'ring in his blood. 
The 

n 
And death and vengeance is the general 
Mah. Can Ali fear? Then, M 


(Fut arm'd in vain) are come to die beſide thee. 
Mah. Ye heartleſs traitors! Mahomet alone 
Shall be his own defender, and your guard, 
Againſt the crowds of Mecca—— Follow me. 


„ led on by Mirvan, 
uard that to our arms ſhould ope the gates, 
with the common phrenzy, vow thy ruin ; 


cry. 
Ali. See, thy few friends, whom wild deſpair hach. 
_ arm'd, | | | 


Eater Zaphna, Palmira, and Pharon, wh citizens, 


and the body of Alcanor oz a bier. 
Ha! 


Zaph. See, my friends, where the Impoſtor ſtands 


With head erect, as if he knew not guilt; 
As if no tongue ſpake from Alcanor's wound, 
Nor call'd for vengeance on him. 

Mah. Impious man! : 2 
Io t not enough to've ſpilt thy. parent-blood ;. 
But with atrocious and blaſpheming lips, 
Dar'ſt thou arraign the ſubſtitute of Heav'n ? 


Zaph. The ſubſtitute of Heav'n ! fo is the ſword, 
Such 


The geſtilence, the _— ; ſuch art thou. 
3 


— „/%% ——— oopry_—— 25 


34 M A HR 0 M E T. 
Such are the bleſſings Heav's has ſent to man 
By thee, its delegate : nay, more to me. 

Oh, he took pains, Palmira, upon us, 
Deluded us into fuch monſtrous crime: 
As Nature ficken'd at conception f 
How could'ſt thou damn us thus? 
Mah. Babbler, —_—_ W 4 TY 
Zaph. Well thou upbraidme; for to parley wit | 
Half brands me x4 ox le revenge me, friends! 
Revenge Alcanor's maſſacre : revenge 
Palmira's wrongs, and cruſh the rancorous monſter. 
Mah. Hear me, ye ſlaves, born to pbey my will. 
Pal. Ah, hear him not! fraud dwells upon his tongue. 
Zaph. Have at thee, ſiend Ha! Heaven, 
[Zaphna, advancing, reels, and reclines en bis ſword. 
alert 2 Sf | fake? My head EE 
That thwarts upon my t? My hea s dizzy, 
My joints unlooſe: ſure tis the ftroke of Fate. 64 
Mah. [ Aßde.] The poiſon works !—Then triumph, 


Of. of baſs lethargy. | 
Z 5. az 3 | I 
Pal Brother, diſmay'd, | 
Haſt thou no pow'r, but in a guilty cauſe, 
And only ſtrength to be à parricide? | 
Zaph. Spare that reproach—Comeon—It will not be. 
{ Hangs down his ſevord, and reclines on Pharon. 
Some cruel Pow'r unnerves my willing arm, 
Blaſts my reſolves, and weighs me down to earth. 
Mah. Such be the fate of all who brave our law. 
Nature and death have heard my voice, and now 
Let Heav'n be judge twixt Zaphna and myſelf, 
And inſtant blaſt the guilty of the two. 
Pal. Brother! Oh, Zaphna! , 
Zaph. Zaphna now no more, 
[Sinking deut byAlcanor's body, and leaning on the bier, 
Pharon &neeling down with him, and ſupporting him.] 
Down, down, good Pharon—— Thou poor 1njur'd corſe, 
May I embrace thee? Won't thy pallid wound 
Purple __ at the n wAl ug 
nd ooze freſh calls for vengeance ? 
* a Oh, my brother! 


Zaph. 


' Do 


MA HOME T. * 
In yain's 72 of my heart: 
1 — 5 * 
r — tyrant 
If the Supreme can puriſh error thus, of 
What new-invented tortures maſt await 
Thy ſoul, gran with ſuch foul offences ? 
But ſoftm—Now Fate and Nature are at fire. om 
Siſter, mil; with toyld I quit 
This toilſome, perilous, delufive ftage, 
But Hey pl away leave thee, Palmira, 
Expo d to what is worſe than fear can image,\ 
That tyrant's mercy. "But I know thee brave; 
Know that thou'lt ac a _—— on her, Heav'n, 
Guide her, and — OR Dis 
Pal. Think not, ye men of Mecca, 
This death infliged by the hand of Heav'nz 
"Tis he That viper 
Mab. Know, ye faithleſs wretches, 
Tis mine to the bolts of angry Heaven: 
Behold them there and let the wretch who doubts, 
Tremble at Zaphna's fate, and know chat Mahomet 
Con 0s and doom him with a look. 
» then, and thank your pontiff and — 
Far each day's ſun he grants yours beheld. 
Hence, to your temples, and appeaſe my 
[The pope vo of 
Pal. Ab, ſtay my brother's murder'd by 
tyrant 3 
By poiſon, ant thy piety, he kills. 
Mah. "Tis done Thus ever be our law receiv'd ! 


Now, fair Palmieg —_—_— * 
Pal. Monſter ! is it thus | 

Thou mak'ſt thyſelf a 15; 

And murders juſtify? ſacrilege ? 
Mah. Think, gn Palmira, for thy ſake —— 


Pal. Thou'ſt been the murderer of all my race. 
See where Alcanor, fee where Zaphna lies! 


they not call for me too, at thy Nags} 
Oh, that they did !—But e can read thy thoughts; 
| Palmiza's 


u 


— — — — — — 


55 MA HOME T. 
Palmira's ſav'd for ſomething worſe than death » 
This to n 1 * — 5 5 
| t wit phna's /word. 
Mah. What hal thou 2223 7 | 
Pal. A deed of glory, tyrant! - 7 
Thou ſt left no object worth Palmira's eye; S 
And when I ſhut out light, I ſhut out thee. —{ Dies. 
Mab. ee of my boundleſs paſ- 
on; | 7-38 
The price of treachery,” the reward of murder, 
Sink with thee to the earth. Oh, juſtice, juſtice ! 
In vain are glory, worſhip, and dominion. 
All conqueror as I am, I am a ſlave; 
And, by the world ador'd, dwell with the damn'd. 
My crimes have planted ſcorpions in my breaſt— 
Here, here I feel them. Tis in vain to brave 
The hoſt of terrors that invade my ſoul. 
I might deceive the world, my ſelf I cannot. 
Ali. Be calm a while, my lord, think what you 
are, 
| Mah. Ha! What am I? Turning to the bodies. 
Ye breathleſs family, b 
Let your loud- crying wounds ſay what I am. 
Oh, 9 me from that ſight; quick, quick tran- 
me 3 N 
To Nature's lenelieſt manſion, where the ſun 
Ne' er enter'd, where the ſound. of human tread 
Was never heard But wherefore? Still I there, 
There ſtill ſhall find myſelf— Ay, that's the hell 
I'Ii none on't [Drawing his ſword. 
Ai. Heav'ns ! help, hold him! 


[Ali, c. di/arm bim. 
Mah. Paltry daſtards 


You fled the ſoe, but can diſarm your maſter: 
Angel of death, whoſe power I've long: proclaim'd, 
Now aid me, if thou canſt ; now, if thou canſt, 
Draw the kind curtain of eternal night, 

And ſhroud me from the horrors that beſet me. 


[Excuat. Mahomet, &r.. 
Pl as. 


* 
: 
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Pha, Oh, what a curſe is life, when ſelf · convio- 


tion 
Flings our offences in our face, 
And turns exiſtence torturer to itſelf ! 
Here let the mad anthuſiaſt turn his eyes, 
And ſee from bi i 
Here, in the 1 
That zeal, by craft_miſled, may aq a deed, 
Ry which both innocence and virtue bleed. [ 


EPL 


kt L'O G UE. | 


Originally ſpoken by Mr. Gan kick. 


ONG has the ſhemeful licence of the age, 
With ſenſeleſs ribaldry diſgrac'd the flage ; 


So much indecencies have been in vogue, 
3 


T hey pleaded in an epilogue 
As FA the force of Reaſon was a yoke 
So heavy—they muſt eaſe it wwith & joke 3 
Diſarm the moral of its virtuous ſway, 
Or elſe the audience go diſpleas'd away. 
How have I Bbluſs'd to ſee a tragic queen, | 
With ill-tim'd mirth diſgrace the well-wrote ſcene 3 
From all the ſad ſolemmity of woe, 
Trip nimbly forth—to ridicule a beau ; 
Then, as the looſeft airs ſhe had been gleaning, 
Coguette the fan, and ler a double-meaning. 
Shame on thoſe arts that proſtitute the bays / 
Shame en the beard, who this way bopes for pra l 
The bold, Bur honeſt Author of to-night” 
Diſdains to pleaſe you, if he pleaſe not right; 

If in his well-meant ſcene you chance to find 
Aught to ennoble or 


„ dps means, with art 
0 fix the noble wiſhes in the heart; 
In fofter accents to inform the fair, | 
How bright they look, when virtue drops the teas 3 


Enjoy, with friendly welcome, the repaſt, 
Aud lep the beart-fl relifh to the laft. 


/ 
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To her Royal Highnefs 


F 2 7 


1 H * 
Princeſs of WALES. 


MADAM, | 

Princeſs of the ſame royal blood to which you 
are ſo cloſely and ſo happily ally'd, preſumes 
. to throw herſelf at the feet of Your Rorar, 
Hicnness for protection. The character of that ex- 
cellent Lady, as it is delivered down to us in hiſtory, 
is very near the ſame with the picture I have endea- 
voured to draw of her: and if, in che poetical colour- 
ing, 1 have aim'd at heightening and improving ſome 
of the features, it was only to make her more worthy 
of thoſe illuſtrious hands to which I always intended 
to preſent her. | | 
As the Britiſh nation in general is infinitely indebted 
to Your ROYAL Hie ISS; ſo every particular per- 
ſon amongſt us ought to contribute, according to their 
ſeveral capacities and abilities, towards the diſcharg- 
* public obligation. 4 | * 
Ve are your debtors, Mapan, for the preference 
You gave us, in chuſing to wear the Britiſh rather than 
the Imperial crown; for giving the beſt daughter to 
our KI Ne, and the beſt wife to our PRINCE. It is to 
Your Ror al Hichness we owe the ſecurity that 
mall be deliver'd down to our childrens children, by 
a moſt hopeful and beautiful, as well as a numerous 
royal iſſue. Theſe are the bonds of our civil duty : 
but Your Ror AI Hrcnntss has laid us under other 
yet more ſacred and engaging ; I mean, thoſe of Re- 
ligion. You are not only the brighteſt ornament, but 

the patroneſs agit de fe 1 of our holy faith. * 
| 2 Nor 


a 
= 


iy DEDICATION. 
Nor is it Britain alone, but the world, but the pre- 


ſent and all ſacceeding ages; wha. ſhall bleſs Your 
Royal Name for the greateſt example that can be gi- 
ven of a difintereſted piety and unſhaken conſtancy. 
This is what we may certainly reckon amongſt the 
benefits Your Rorar Hignness has conferr'd upon 
us. Tho” at the ſame time, how partial ſoever we may 
be to ourſelves, we ought not to believe You declin'd 
the firſt crown of Europe in regard of Britain only. 
No, Mapan, it is in juſtice to Your Royar Hicsn- 
Ess that we muſt confeſs you had more excellent 
motives for ſo great an action as that was; ſince you 
did it in obedience to the dictates of reaſon and con- 
ſcience, for the ſake of true religion, and for the ho- 
nour of God. All things that are great have been 
offered to You; and all things that are good and hap- 
Py, as well in this world as a better, ſhall become 
the reward of ſuch exalted virtue and piety. The 
bleſſings of our nation, the prayers of our church, with 
the faithful ſervice of all good men, ſhall wait upon 
Your Royart Hignness as long as you live. And 
whenever, for the puniſhment of this land, you ſhall 
be taken from us, your ſacred name ſhall be dear to 
remembrance, and Almighty God, who alone is able, 
ſhall beftow on you the fulneſs of recompence. 5 
Amongſt the ſeveral offerings of duty which are 
made to you here, be graciouſly pleas'd to accept of 
this unworthy trifle ; which is, with the greateit re- 
ſpeR, and loweſt ſubmiſſion, preſented to Your Roy» 
AL Hicaness, by, 3 


MADAM, 


Your Roral HionxEss's 
OY Moſt obedient, moſt devoted, and 
Moſt faithful humble ſervant, 


„ N. ROWE, 


A 
POT oo v1 


By an unknown Hand. 


guilty br raft, , 
And fatal 1a break the mud rer g reft ; 
eance does ambition's fate decree, 
And tyrants bleed, to ſet whole nations free ; 
T he” the Muſe /; addent each di frefſed ſcene, 
Unmov'd is ev'ry breaft, and ev'ry face ſerene : 
The mournful lines no tender hearts + wth ; 
Compaſſion is to ſuff” "a py edgy 
| Poet your attention begs once more, 
7 aton⸗ "for character. e drawn before ; 
No royal miſtreſs fghs thro" ev'ry page, 
And breathes ber dying ſorrows on the age: 
No lovely fair, by foft perſuaſion won, 
Lays down the load of life, when honour's gone. 
Nobly to bear the changes of our flate, 
T2 Line Fen + the forms of fate, 
A brave contempt of life, and grandeur hft : 
Sach glorious toils a female name can boaſt. 


Our author draws not Beauty's — 
F” read for eng and our hearts 
2 enchantments languiſh in ber eye, 
=Y 


fade, nor fel ning roſes die. 
paſſion ev'ry breaſt muſt move, 
— — poll + ra 
A mind unchang* 


s, or the joys of love, 

» ſuperior. to a crown, 
Bravely defies the angry tyrant's frown ; 
gy Ai, if fortune finks, or mounts on high, 
Or if the world's extended ruins lie : 
With gen'rous ſcorn ſhe lays the ſceptre down ; 
Great ſouls ſhine brighteſt by misfortunes ſhown # 
With patient courage ſhe ſuſtains the blow, 
And triumphs o'er variety of woe. 
T bro” ev'ry ſcene the ſad diftreſs is new : 
How well feign'd life does repreſent the true ! 


2 E N waking terrors rouſe the 
When 


Unhappy age! who views the bloody ftain, 
But muſt with tears record Maria's reign ; 


l A 3 


> i 


PROLOGUE. 


When zeal by devine \ flatter'd leu wilk, 
Inſiructed by Religion's voice tf kill? | 
re Britiſh fair, lament in filent woe ; 

Let ev'ry eye with tender pity He 
The lovely form, thro falling drops, will ſeem 
Like flaw ry ſpades of the filver fiream. | 
Thus beauty, Heaven's feoeet ornament, ball prove 
"  Enmrich'd by virtue, as àder d by love. 

Forget your charms, fend woman's dear delight, 
The feps will languiſb here another night. 

No conqueſt from di I embling ſmiles aue fear 3 

She only Lil , Who Wounds us with a tear. 


PROLOGUE. 


# 7 O-aight the nobleft 4 eee rr ſens, 
A heroins; a 4 g; 

7 the? ths Pres daver noe ward. LY 

very theme forall: fomerbing great impart, 

To warm the gen rau and ouch the render beart. 

To you, fain judges, wwe the cauſe ſubmit 3 

Your eyes fhall rell as he the tale is writ. 


1 pity waits — 
A filent tears 28 fx 3 

our grie s. ba 
T he live Aron and the juft 
Ob, could our Aubert pencil . ty 
Such as foe was in life, the beauteous ſaint t 
Boldly your ft rict attention we claim, 
And * you mark and copy out the dame. 
No wand'ring glance one wanton thought confeſs dy. 
No guilty wiſh — hen pot læſi — | 
The only love that warm d her blooming youth, 
Was bafband, England, liberty, and truth. 
For theſe ſhe fell 5 while, with too aue a hand, 


She frrove to ſaur bind, reef! lang, 


o 
- 


But 


But thus't the ſecret laws of ate e | 
. William's hand was wy to break that chats, 
And end r 

For ever, as the cireli pg years return, 

Ye grateful Britons, crown the _ urn; 

To bis at care you eU'ry 
Which, or bis. own, or following 2 befew, 
be bis bard fate a father's name deny d; 
To you a father, he t 

T hex while you Tung 
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LADY JANE GRAY. 


. 


ACT I. SCENE, the Court. 


Eater the Duke of Northumberland, Duke of Suffolk, 
and Sir John Gate. 
North. 8 IS all in vain; Heav'n has requir'd its 
And he muſt die. | | 
Suff. Is there an honeſt heart, | 
That loves our England, does not mourn for Edward? 
The Genius of our iſle is ſhook with ſorrow, 
* He bows his venerable head with pain, 
* And labours with the fickneſs of his lord.* 
Religion melts in ev'ry holy eye. 
All comfortleſs, aflifted, and forlorn, 
She ſits on earth, and weeps upon her croſs, 
Weary of man, and his deteſted ways: 
Ev'n now ſhe ſeems to meditate her flight, 
And waft her angels to the thrones above. 5 
North. 2 there, my lord, you touch our heavieſt 
Tols, | 


With him our holy faith is doom'd to ſuffer ; 
With him our church ſhall veil her ſacred front, 
That late from heaps of Gothic ruins roſe, 
In her firſt native ſimple majeſty ; 
The toil of ſaints, and price of m blood, 
© Shall fail with Edward, and again old Rome 
Shall ſpread her banners; and her monkiſh hoſt, 
Pride, 1gnorance, and rapine ſhall return ; | 
Blind, bloody zeal, and cruel prieſtly power, 
Shall ſcourge the land for ten dark ages more. 

Sr J. G. Is there no help in all the healing art, 
No potent juice or drug to fave a life | 
So precious, and prevent a nation's fate? 

North, What has been left untry'd that art could do? 

1 As 3 


1 


f 9 2 5 
10 LADY JANE GRAY. 
© The hoary wrinkled leech has watch'd and teil d., 
* Try'd ev'ry health-reftoring, herb and gum, + 
And weary'd out his painful Hill in vai. 
© Cloſe, like a dragon folded in his den, 
Some ſecret venom preys upon is heart; 
© A ſtubborn and unconquerable flame 
Creeps in his veins, and drinks the ftreams of life; 
His youthful ſinews are unſtrung, cold ſweats, 
And deadly paleneſs fit. upon his viſage, 
And every gaſp we look ſhall be his laſt. 

Sir J. &. Doubt not, your Graces, but the popiſk: 
Will at this juncture urge their utmoſt force, 
All on the princeſs Mary turn their eyes, 
Well hoping ſhe ſhall build again their altars, 
And bring their idol-worſhip back in triumph. 

* North. Good Heav'n, ordain ſome better fate for 
S; England ! REES 2 

Suff. What better can we hope, if ſhe ſhould reign ? 
© I know her well, a blinded zealot is ſhe, 
© A gloomy nature, ſallen and fevere, 
Nurturꝭd by proud preſuming Romiſh prieſts, 

_ © Taught to believe they only cannot err, 

* Becaufe they cannot err; bred up in ſcorn 

Of reaſon, and the whole lay world; inftructed- 
To hate whoe'er diſſent from what they teach, 

To purge the world from herefy by blood, 
To maſſacre a nation, and believe it 
An act well-pleafing to the Lord of Mercy. 
Theſe are thy gods, Oh! Rome, and this thy 


% * 


— 


faith. 


Nerth. And ſhall we tamely yield ourſelves to bond-. 


* 


Bow down before theſe holy tyrants, lage x 
And bid 'em tread upon our Lane necks ? 1 
No; let this faithful free · born Engliſh hand, 
Firſt dig my grave in liberty and honour! 
And tho” I found but one more thus reſolv' d, 
That honeſt man and I would die together. ' 
Sufi Doubt not, there are ten thouſand, and ten 


To own a cauſe ſo juſt, * | Ithouſand, 
Sir J. G. The liſt! gave ON 
Inco your grace's hand laſt night, declares 


My power and friends at full. [To Northumb. 
EA | . N ort 5. 
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11 
- North. Be it your care, | 
Good Sir John Gates, to ſee your friends Ane 
And ready for the gccafion. Haſte this inſtant, 
Loſe not a moment's time. | 
Sir F. G. I go, my lord. [Exit Sir J. Gates. 
North. Your grace's princely dnughter, lady ou» 
Is ſhe yet come to court? 
Suff. Not yet arriv'd, | 
But with the "ſooneſt 1 her here. 
a know her to the 45 55 king, 
oin'd with m commands to beten hither, 
Will bring her on the wing. 
North. your grace, 481 
To ſpeed another meſſenger to preſs her; 
For on her happy preſence all our counſels 
d, and take their fate, 
uff. Upon the inftant | 
Your grace fhalf be obey'd. * r 
| Exit Suffolk. 
| North. What trivial influences hold ion 
O'er wiſe men's counſels, and the fate of empire? 
* The ſchemes that human wit can forge, 
Or bold ambition dares to put in practice, 
© Depend upon our haſbanding a moment, 
And the light laſting of a woman's will; 
* As if the Lord of Nature ſhould delight 
To hang this pond'rous globe upon A hair, 
* And bid 3 it dance before a breath of wind.” 
She muſt be here, and lodg'd i in Guilford's arms, 
_ Ere Edward dies, or all we've done is marr'd. | 
Ha! Pembroke! that's a bar 2 thwarts my way K 


His fiery tem poſition, 
- n and ſupple arts, 
With crouching courteſy, and boney-d words,“ 
Such as aſſuage the fierce, and bend the frong. 
X er the Earl of Pembroke. 
Good-morrow, noble Pembroke: we have ftaid 
The meeting of the council for your preſence. 

Pem. For mine, my lord! you mock your ſervant, 
To ſay that I am wanted, where yourſelf, [fure, 
The great Alcides of our ſtare, is preſent, 


Whatever 
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Whatever dangers menace prince or people, | 
Our great Northumberland is arm'd to meet em: 
The ableſt head, and firmeſt heart you bear, 
Nor need a ſecond in the glorious taſk : 
Equal yourſelf to all the toils of empire. 

North. No; as I honour virtue, I have „* 
And know my ſtrength too well! nor can the voice 
Of friendly flattery, like yours, deceive me. 
I know my temper hable to paſhons, ; 
And all the frailties common to our nature; 
Blind to events, too eafy of perſuaſion, 
And often too, too often, have I err'd :* 
Much therefore have I need of ſome man, 
Some wiſe and honeſt heart, whoſe friendly aid 
Might guide my treading thro? our preſent dangers; 
And, by the honour of my name, I ſwear, B 
I know not one of all our Engliſh peers, (broke. ; 
Wham I wou'd chuſe for that friend, like Pem- 

 Pem. * What ſhall I anſwer to a truſt ſo noble, 
This prodigality of praiſe and honour ?? 
Were not your grace too generous of ſoul, 
To ſpeak a language 8 from your heart, 

think you coul 


How might I not mean this goodneſs 
To one whom his ill-fortune has ordain'd 
The rival of your ſon. 


North. No more; I ſcorn a thought 
So much below the dignity of virtue. 
*Tis true, I look on Guilford like a father, 
Lean on his fide, and ſee but half his failings: 

But on a point like this, when equal merit 
Stands forth to make its bold appeal to honour, 
And calls to have the balance held in juſtice ; 
Away with all the fondneſſes of nature! 
judge of Pembroke and my fon alike. 

Pem. I aſk no more to bind me to your ſervice. 
North. The realm is now at REST and bold fac- 
Threaten change, tumult, and diſaſt'rous days. [tions 
Theſe fears drive out the gentler thoughts of joy, 
Of courtſhip, and of love. Grant, Heav'n, the ſtate 
To fix in peace and ſafety once again; 

Then ſpeak your paſſion to the princely maid, 


And 
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And fair ſacceſs attend you. For myſelf, = 
My voice ſhall go as far for 2 * 8 
As for my ſon, and beauty ay umpire. 

But now a heavier matter calls upon us 
The king with life juſt lab'ring ; * I fear, 
The council grow impatient at our ſtay. 
Pem. One moment's pauſe, and I attend your 


[Exit * 
Ola Windhefter cries to me oft, Beware 
Of proud Northumberland. The teſty prelate, 
Froward with age, with diſappointed hopes, 
And zealous for old Rome, rails on the duke, 
Suſpecting him to favour the new teachers: 
Vet ev'n In that, if I judge right, he errs. 
But were it ſo, what are theſe monkiſh quarrels, 
Theſe wordy wars of proud ill-manner'd ſchool-men, 

To us and our lay intereſt ? Let em rajl' 
And worry one _— at their pleaſure. 
This duke, of late, ad. worthy offices, 
Has ſought my frien And yet more, his ſon, 
The nobleſt youth our England kh to 1 of, - 
The gentleſt nature, and the braveſt ſpi 
Has made me long the partner of his | 
© Nay, when he found, in ſpite of the reſiſtance 
My ſtruggling heart had made to do him juſtice, 
© That I was grown his rival ; he ftrove hard, 
* And would not turn me forth from out his boſom, 
But call'd me ftill his friend.“ And ſee! He comes. 
Enter Lord Guilford. 

Oh, Guilford ! juſt as thou wert ent'ring here, 
My thought 1 running all thy virtues over, 
And wond' ring how thy ſoul cou'd chuſe a partner 
So much unlike itſelf. | 


| Guil. How cou'd my tongue 3 
Take pleaſure, and be laviſh in thy praiſe! 
How could I ſpeak thy nobleneſs of nature, 
Thy open maply heart, thy courage, conſtancy, * 
And in-born truth unknowing to difſemble ! | 
Thou art the man in whom m «4 ſoul delights, 
In whom, next Heav'n, I tr 

Pen. Oh, gen'rous youth; 1 

C What 
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What can a heart, ſtubborn and fierce, like mine: 
Return to all thy fweetneſs ?— YetT won'd, 
I wou'd be * Oh, my cruel fortune ! 
Wou'd I had never ſeen her, never caſt 
Mine eyes on Suffolk's daughter 
Gui. So wou'd 11 
Since twas my fate to ſee and love her firſt. =» 
Pen. Oh ! Why ſhou'd ſhe, that univerſal goodneſs, 
Like light, a pile Arps blefling to the world, 
Riſe like a comet, fatal to our friendſhip, 
And threaten it with ruin ? | 
Guil. Heav'n forbid ! 
But tell me, Pembroke, is it not in virtue 
To arm againſt this 1 non paſſion ? 
Does hol friendſhip dwell ſo near to envy s 
She could not 1643 4 ſee another h * 
If blind miſtaken chance, and partial | 
Should join to favour Guilford ? 
Pem. Name it not, 
My fiery ſpirits kindle at the thought, 
And hurry me to ra 3 
Guil. And yet I ink 
I ſhou'd not murmur, were thy lot to proſper, 
And mine to be refus'd. Though ſure, the loſs 
Wou'd wound me to the heart. 
Pem. Ha! Could'f thog bear it? 
And yet perhaps thou might K: thy gentle ſemper 
Is — with paſſions mix'd in due proportion, 
Where no one over-bears, nor plays the tyrant, 
But join in Nature's bufineſs, and thy happineſs :* 
While mine, diſdaining Reaſon and her laws, 
Like all thou can'ſt imagine, wild and furious, 
Now drive me headlong on, now whirl me back, 
And hurl my unſtable flitting ſoul 
To ev'ry mad extreme. Then pity me, 
And let my weakneſs ſtand 
Enter Sir John Gates. 
Sir F. G. The lords of council 
Wait with impatience 
Pem. I attend their 'pleaſure. [Exit Sir ]. Gates. 
This only, and no more then. Whatfſoever 
Fortune 


* 
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rs. 
Fortune decrees, ftill let us call to mind 
Our fri and our honour. And fince love | e 
Condemns us to be tivals for one prize, 
Let us contend, as friends and brave men ought, 
With openneſs and juſtice to each other ; 
That he who wins the fair-one to his arms, 
May take her as the crown of great deſert, 
And if the wretched loſer does repine, #4 | 
His own heart and the world may all condemn him. 

Ie Pem. 

Guil. How croſs the ways of life lie! While: we 


We travel on direct in one high road, [think 
And have our journey's end oppoe'd in view, 
A thouſand thwarting paths break in upon us, 


To puzzle and perplex our wand' ring ſteps. 
Love, friendſhip, hatred, in their turns miſlead us, 
And ev'ry paſſion has its ſ intereſt : 
Where is that piercing foreſight can unfold 

Where all this mazy error will have end, $a 
And tell the doom reſery'd for me and Pembroke? 

© There is but one end certain, that Death: 47 

© Yetev'n that certainty is fill uncertain, 
© For of theſe ſeveral tracks which lie before us, 
* We know that one leads certainly to death, 

© But know not which that one is. Tis in vain, 
This blind divining ; let me think no more on't : 
And ſee the miſtre "of ous fate appear ! 

: Enter Lady Jane Gray. Attendants. 
Hail, princely maid ! ho-whk auſpicious beauty 
Chear tt ev'ry ing heart in this ſad places; 
Who, like the filver regent of the _ 

Lift' up thy ſacred beams upon the land 
To bid the gloom look gay, diſpel our horrors, 
And make us lefs lament the ſetting ſun. 

Ls 7. Gray. Yes, Guilford ; wal doſt thou com- 

* pare my preſence : 
To the faint comfort of the moon: 
Like her cold orb, a chearleſs gleam I bring: 
© Silence and keavineſs of ood with dews 
To dreſs the face of nature all in tears. 
But ſay, hom fares the king? 


Gail. 
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Gail. He lives as yet, 2 
But ev'ry moment cuts away a hope, 
Adds to our fears, and gives the infant ſaint. 
Great proſpect of his op*ning heaven, 48 
L. J. Gray. Deſcend, ye choirs of angels to re- 
SE.” ' 94 e 
Fune your melodious harps to ſome high ſtrain, 
* And waft him upwards with a ſong of triumph ; 
A purer ſoul, and one more like yourſelves, . 
Ne er entered at the golden gates of bliſs.” 
O Guilford! What remains for wretched England, 
When he, our guardian angel, ſhall forſake us ? 
For whoſe dear ſake Heav'n ſpar'd a guilty land, 
And ſcattered not its plagues while Ed reign'd,” 
Gui]. T own my heart bleeds inward at the thought, 
© And riſing horrors crowd the op' ning ſcene.” 
And yet, forgive me, thou, my native country, 
Thou land of liberty, thou nurſe of heroes, 
Forgive me, if in ſpite of all thy dangers, 
New ſprings of pleaſure flow within my boſom, 
When thus, tis giv me to behold thoſe eyes, 
Thus gaze and wonder, how excelling nature 
Can give each day new patterns of her ſkill, 
And yet at once ſurpaſs 'em.*” 
L. J. Gray. Oh, vain flattery! ' 
* Harſh and ill-ſounding ever to my ear; 
© But on a day like this, the raven's note 
« Strikes oh my ſenſe more ſweetly.” But, no more, 
I charge thee touch the ungrateful theme no more ;* 
Lead me, to pay wy duty to the king, | 
To wet his pale cold hand with theſe laſt tears, 
And ſhare the bleſſings of his parting breath. 
Guil. Were ] like dying Edward, ſure a touch 
Of this dear hand would kindle life anew. 
But I obey, I dread that gath'ring frown; 
And, Oh, whene'er my boſom fwells with paſſion, 
And my full heart is pain'd with ardent love, 
Allow me but to look on you, and figh; 
Tis all the humble joy that Guilford aſks. 


be Fo Gray. Still wilt thou frame thy ſpeech to this | 
; | to „When 


- vain purpoſe, 
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When the wan king of terrors ſtalks before us,) 
When univerſal ruin gathers round, - 
And no eſrape is left us? Are we not 

Like wretches in a ſtorm, whom ev'ry moment 

The greedy deep is gaping to devour? 
Around us ſee the pale deſpairing crew, 


* Wring their ſad hands, and give their labour oer ' 


The hope of life has ev*ry heart forſook, 

And horror fits on each diſtracted look; | 
One ſolemn thought of death does all employ, 
And cancels, like a dream, delight and joy 
One ſorrow ſtreams from all their weeping eyes, 
And one conſenting voice for cries : 


Mourn their ' paſt lives, and wait the 


ACT Il. $CENE continues. 
Euer the Duke of Northumberland, 
. v Suffolk. 


Though fate hang 23 us, tho' pale fear 
And wild diſtraction fit on every face; p 
Though never day of grief was known like this, 
Let me rejoice, and bleſs the hallow'd light, 
Whoſe beams auſpicious ſhine upon our union, 


Z 


Suff. I know not what ſecret my ſoul preſages, 


That we have too haſty. *© For myſelf, 
I wiſh this matter had been yet delay'd ; 
That we had waited ſome more bleſſed time, 

* Some better day with happier omens hallow'd, 
© For Love to kindle up his holy flame, 

© But you, my noble brother, wou'd prevail, 
And I have yielded to du.. ' 


North. Doubt not any 1 13 
Nor hold the hour unlu 12 good Heav'n J 


And bid me call the noble 8 brother. . 


But ſomething ſeems to whiſper me within, | 


and the Duke of 
— my 


1 


= 
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« Who ſoftens cho correftions-of his hand, 

And mixes ſtill a comfort with a Hictions, 
Has giv'n to-day a bleſſing in our children, 
To wipe our tears far 8 


Suff. In that I truſt. G $ guard 1 
NA fears prove vain. ſee ! my wife 
generous Guilford, comes; 


Wah her, your fon, th generou 
e has inform? our preſ preſent 
e 
ulneſs of my heart ? 


Enter the Ducheſs of n 
you for this goodneſs ? 


Guil. How ſhall I f the f 
What hall I, to 
princeſs! But my life is yours, 
A che ofinets of my years.to come, 
to attend. with bumbleſt 5 ON 
d pay my vod o at your ſeet. 
Duch. Suff. Yes, noble youth, Thhare in all thy 22 
© In all the; s which this fad: day can give. 
The I have to call thee fon, - -- - 


Comes like a cordial to * ſpirits ; - 
© It broods with gentle bac * boſom, 3 
Sead hon about me... 


© And melts that fro 

But haſte! 122 —— | 
by * Lek. tongue — ba — dena. 
| Mrs, yrs love to ſpeak of comfort to bes, | 

c n 83 maid.” 


North. AE e eee 
By Edward's bed the pious fits; 
« Faſt from: her lifted eyes the pearly drops 
« Fall trickling o'er her cheek, while holy ardour, 
7 A — 3 d yo fo, ſoul ;* 

nd, ew is wing d with pray'rs * 
As Were ick Heav'n to fave her 

Duch. Suff. ! From. the fr early days of infant life, 
A gentle — of friendſhip betwixt em; 
And while our royal uncle uncle Henry reign'd, N 
As brother and as ſiſter bred together 
Beneath one common 8 
_ _ North. A wondrous iy 1 
To form the ſacred union. Jane, 

Of all his royal blood was fill the Aeareft; 


* 


. 


05 
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* In un 4 _— 

* They ſang, and danc'd fat, and walk'd toge- 

* Nay, in the graver buſineſs of his) a. | [ner 3 

When books and learning calFd him from his 

* Evyn there the p Ken 

© She leſt the court do me bins toil, 

To turn with him the grave kiftorian's page, 

* And taſte the rapture raprane ofthe poer'sfong 3 long; | 

Jo ſearch the Latin and the 
— minds fold.” 

Emer Jane Gray, weep 

. * Gray. Weit thou — mtg wy ear — 

Suff. Alas! 1 

Sail. Oh, _— * | 

Ducb. 

Nortb. 

2 272 | 
Hz La e hab; * juſt — 

-- F: Gray. 1. des kneel wd pay my 


$5 \4 82 1235 — 
ay OE dub. 


He rand kisfoebls eyes, 8 
Are you then come F he cry'd 


To bid farewell to thee, = bhi "= or 
To ſpeak a few ſhort words to thee, and die.” by 
With thet be — and, and, Oh !—he faid, 


L 


When I am , do thow be good to England, 
Kee to thet Faith in which we boch were bred, 
to the end be conftane.- More Iwou'd, 


es ene een bara,” 
o ev'ry thought earth at once, s 
To that ace where All his 1 
Earneſt h 4 ;———Mercifut;, great defender 


- 

» 
N 8 

? . 


© Preſerve thy holy altars undefil'd, 
Protect this land from bloody men 48d idols,” 
< Save m people from the of Rome. | 
And —— n . 

He breath'd his 1 Og 
Into his hands who gave it. 

© Guil. Crowns of glory, 


£ hor 


OOO ü — — — —— — 
- 


Enjoins to ſee 


Vour princely daughter 
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Such as the brighteſt angels wear, be on him 
Peace guard his aſhes here, and E | 
© With, _ nf be bliſs be open * 4 
Nerth. Our on his grave. Our uty 
laſt commands obey'd,. 
J hold it fit his death be not made known 


To any but our friends. To-morro early 


The council ſhall afſemble at the Tower. 
Mean while, I beg your grace wou'd iran inform 


our reſolution 
Our common intereſt in that happy tie, 


Demands our ſwifteſt care to ſee it finiſh'd. | 
Duch. Suff. My lord, 1 * determin'd well. 
Lord Guilford, . 


Be it your taſk to ſpeak at large our purpoſe. 
Daughter, receive this lord as one whom I, 
Your father, and his own,  ordain your huſband: 
What more concerns our will and your obedience, 
We leave you to receive from him at leiſure. _ 
Leuna Duke aud Ducheſs of Suffolk, 
and Duke of Northumberland. 


Guil. Wo't thou not ſpare a moment from thy for- 


* And bid | thels bubbling fireams forbear o flow t 
* Wo't thou not give one interval to joy; 


One little pauſe, while humbly Lap 
The happieſt tale my tongue was ever bleſt with | 
L. J. Gray. My heart is cold within me, —— ſenſe 
Is dead to joy; but 1 will hear thee, Guilford, . 
* Nay, I muſt hear thee, ſuch is N 
* Whom early duty taught me till F bey. 
Vet, Oh! — me, If to. all the ſtory, 
Though eloquence 825 attend thy ſpeaking, . 
0 en ry. muſe and ev'ry. grace do crown * . 
me, if I cannot better anſwer, - . | | 
Than weepin . and thus — "Ry 
Guil. If I offend thee 


Let me be dumb for erer; © \et got life 


* Inform theſe breathing of my FED 
If any ſound from me ken thy quiet. = , "KY 
at 
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* What is my peace or happineſs to thine ?* 
2 3 25˙ had decreed, 
nd urg'd high 5 which import the ſtate, 
ee, | > 
My faireſt bride, my only earthly bliſs. ——— 
L. F. Gray. —— — on this night? 
Guil. This hap 2 
Yet if thou art nr croſs my fate, 
If this my utmoſt wiſh ſhall give thee pain, 
Now let the firoke of death fall on me, 
And ftretch me out a lifeleſs corſe before thee : 
Let me be ſwept away with thin Ab 
Be huddled up in ſome obſcure blind run : 
E' er thou ſhouldſt ſay m love has made thee wretch- 
Or drop one ſingle tear for Guilford's ſake. Led, 
L. J. Gray. Alas! I have too much of FOE on, 
And want not thine'to furniſh out new borror: —4 
Oh! dreadful thought, if thou wert dead in | 
* What hope were left me then? Yes, I will own, | 
0 - of e of the bluſhthat burns my maiden cheek, 
y heart has fondly pd prom rela BY 
hy ſweetneſs, virtue, and unblemiſh'd yout 
0 Have won a place forthee within my boſom : 
And if my eyes look coldly on thee now, 
And fa — diſaſtrous day, 
It is becauſe 1 not deal ſo hardly, 8 
Jo give thee fighs for all thy faithful vows, 
* And pay thy tenderneſs with nought but tears. 
And yet tis all I have. 
Guil. *T aſk no more; 
Let me but call thee mine, 8 ab ops, 
To charm the doubts which'vex my anxious foul ; 
For all the reſt, . yes allot it for - 
And at thy pleaſure portion out my bleſſings. 
My eyes mal learn to ſenile or weep from thine, 
© Nor will I think of joy while thou art ſad. 
* Nay, yo an ary be ſo cruel to command it, 
Iwill 's ſacred right, | 
And ſleep far from thee, on'th' unwholeſome wt, ' 
Where d ariſe, and whiffling winds blow loud, | 
* Then when the day returns, . 
" ay 


F.Y 
ce 
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My locks fill drizzling with the dews of night, | 
© And chear my henrs nach mens with the warning. 
II. J. Gray. 8 
And give up every ſenſe to ſolamn ſadneſs 2 


oland's fave ? 
y'd e, g : 


- 


y oye ll mi 2 — | 

e O er their . 

ſhall my grief, thro' all | 
plains 


is And when night comes, fad Philomel, who 

From ſtarry veſper'to. the roſy dawn, = 

a — 

6 1 ans: njoure 1. nn 


ever, 
The dear 


© Be an he omen po a ; T 

Share all the 3 © 1 ane 

But i e | 

by Let them be all thy own,” | 

Guil. R W 

« Heav'n gives c00-xanch at ones in giving th thee. 

And by the common courſe of things 

c Where each delight is remper'd with ion. 2 

Some evil terrible and unforeſeen, it $. 

< Muſt ſure enſue, to the ſcale againſt. 

6 This vaſt ſion of exceeding pleaſure, 

« But bet o. Jos 35-109 not: n 
| "OTE 85 . J. Gray. 
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L. J. Gray. Truſt our fate 
To him whoſe gracious wiſdom guides our ways, 
And makes what we think evil turn to good.” 
Permit me now to leaye thee and retire; 

Pll ſummon reaſon and my duty, 

To ſooth this ſtorm within, * — | 
To yield obedience to my noble parents. 
Gail. Good angels miniſter their comforts to the. 

And, Oh! if, as my fond 1 | 

« If any word of mine be gracious to thee,” 
I beg thee, 7 conjure ho, drive. away 

Thoſe murd*rous popes fgets kill chy quiet. 
Reſtore thy n. , 


Life up me . rc eyes, 8. 
WA — „Toll fudy fi 
Gray. Yes, © forger 
I All that thowepdl bee Twill tady | 


How we have lov'd, r 
My private loſs no Willen, 
But ew'ry tender thoug to these Mall rarn: 
With patience I'll ſubmit to Heaw'n's e, * 
And what L loſt in Edward, find in thee... 
. But Oh! when 1 revolve what ruins wait 
Our ane and the falling ſlate: 
* When I conſider what my native land 


* ExpeQted from her pious 5 en 


6 How form'd by arares Givedep 
A king to govern, 8 
New ſorrow to my lab' ring breaſt ſucceeds, 
And my whole heart for wretched England bleeds. 
' [Exit Lady Jane Gray. 
Guil. My heart finks i in mer at ee | 
And ev'ry moving accent that ſhe breathes 
 Reſolves my courage, Hlackens my tough nerves, 
And melts me donn to infancy and tears, 
C fancy palls; and takes diſtaſte at re: 
TI grows out of tune, it loaths the world, 
1 Sickens arall the noiſe and folly of it; 7 
C Ne ſhade, 
Where lonely contemplation her cave, 
And 1 e ere forget myſelf, 


There 


s- 


. * muſe away an age in d 


Much may indeed hang on 1 It. See my Guilford ! 


The paleneſs of ſu 


A fate which ev'ry moment we 


And ſeen at once the hurry 
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© There fix my ſtupid eyes upon the earth, 


melancholy." 
| Enter Pembroke. 

Pam: Edward is dead; fo ſaid the great Northum- 
As now he ſhot along by me in haſte. © Iberland, 
He preſs'd my hand, and in 2 — 4 begg'd | me " 
To guard the ſecret carefully * 
Till ſome few hours ſhould = ; for mach hung on it. 


My friend! © © f [ to him. © 
Guil. Ha! Pembroke? * © Nr. 
Pen. Wherefore doſt thou ftart ? n | 


Why fits that wild diforder on thy vile" ; 
Somewhat that looks like s ſtrange to 4e. 
prize and ghaſtly fear? 
Since I have known thee firſt, and cal thee friend, 
I never = — ſo unlike thyſelf, - 
So chang” a ſudden. ARR 
em. So to my ou 
Gail. The ny 2 fo 3 
Pen. Ilearn'd it from thy father, 
Juſt as I enter'd here, - But Ny: er cou'd that, 


Diſtra& thy thought, or ſhock thy temper thus? & 
Guil. Ok, Pembroke ! *tis in yain to hide from thee? 
For thou haft look'd into my artleſs boſom, | 
of my foul. 
Tis true, thy coming ſtruck me with ſurprize. 
I have a thought——But wherefore ſaid I one ? 
I have a thouſand thoughts all up in arms, . 
„Like pop*lous towns diſturb'd at dead of night, 
© That, mix'd in darkneſs, buſtle to and fro, | 
As if their buſineſs were to make confuſion.” 
Pem. Then ſure our better me calPd me hither ; 
For this is friendſhip's hour, and friendſhip's office, - 
1 2 ws rar and when help 1s wanting, 
o ſhare ain of every gnawing care, 
To ſpeak of comfort in A or whe of trouble, 
To reach a hand and fave thee from adverſity. | 
Cuil. And wo't thou „ 4 
| n 


* 


, - 
Kl 
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And while I lay my boſom bare before thee, | 
< Wet thou deal tenderly, — pande- 1 hand. 
* Paſs i Fre e 8 | 
Wo't Jadgrwikcmper 
And if de mer wich ſomething c 


Somewhat thy ſdul, 
enn f 


Wo't thou be maſter of | 
Pem. Away with all this needleſs: 1 
Thou know bon art fordear, fo ſacred to me, | 
That. I can never think thee an offender. 
If it were-ſo,. that I indeed muſt judge thee, 
I ſhould take part with thee againſt TE 
* Anil call 'thy. fault ia" views.” - 
Gui. But ſuppole- 
The = be were foinbwhiae ca ar Love. 


OF which, if I-would not think; 
I beg that we may mention it no more. | 
. Cam we not ſpeak of it wid temper? 

Pem. No, 


Thou ie Therefbre, pr'y thee ſpare i. 
Gail. Oh! cou'd the ſecret; To- bell thee, Meep, 


And the world never know it, my fond tongue 
Shou'd ceaſe from ſpeaking, ere I wou' d unfold i it, 
Or vex chy peate with an officious tale. 

But fince, howe'er upgrateful to thy ear, 

It muſt be told thee once, hear it from me. 1 
Pen. Speak then, and eaſs the daubts that ſhock my 
Guil. Sap „ 1 . 

And crown his love — 
Pem. Say not, ſuppoſe: tis done, 

Seek not for vain excuſi , 
Thou haſt prevaricated with thy friend, 
By under-hand-comrivances undone me: : 
ö And while my nature truſted in thee, 

Thou haſt ſtepp'd in between me and m „ 
8 from me all my foul held dear, 


d me 
Vw 2 thee, Pembroke ? ie 
Rows Yes, falſely, as a traitor. | 


Guil. 


more} thou know'ſt we ſpoke of that to- 
Andean terms we left it. Tis a ſubject, [day, 
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Guil. Have a care. Tx | 92 
Paw. 1 think not 1 beer te foul play from | 
2.34. £4 ha 
; There e l 
we Ae — :honoar; © |: * 
mpatient wn . 1442971793 
And tho I love thee OT 
Gui. Hear me yet, 5 FRLIEVEF * . wk - 
And Pembroke ſhall 40 dit ms to dimdulf,. proud og 
Hear, while I as ry dons, fortune dealt dares: us, 

And gave the yi 1 ty to my arins - 
Pem. = What, hear it! Stand and lien to thy triumph! 
Thou thinkꝰſt me tame indeed. No, bold, „r 

Left I forget that ever we were friends, 
Leſt in the rage of diſappeinted love, 
I ruſh. at once and tear thee for- falſehood. | 
Gail. Thou warn ſt me — were raſh, asthou/ 
To truſt the ſecret ſum of all my h [art, ' 
With one not maſter of himſelf. Fatewell. [Gg. 
Pem. Ha! art thou going? Think not thus to part, 
Nor leave me on the rack of this ora. F 
Gui. What would'ſ thou further d- 2 
8 * n thou haſt poſes'd her 
ay thou art marry” er, 
And rioted in vaſt a bliſs ; + 
That I may curſe myſelf, 64 then.” and ber. N of) 
Come, tell me how thou didſt ſupplant th 87 ? 
Gro foo eel rae 2 
And ſmiling plot my ruin??? ELF 
Guil. Give me Way. T 
When thou art better temper'd, I may tell thee, 
And vindicate at full my love and-frie | 
Pen. And doſt * hope to ſhun me then, thou 
| | traĩtor? 43 
No, I will have it 1 this moment Grom thee, 
Or drag the ſecret out from thy falſe heart. 
_ * © Guil. Away, thou madman! Lwe'd talk to winds, 
And reaſon with the rude tem ſurge, | 
* Sooner than hold difcourſe wich rage like thine. .- 
: Feu. Tell it, or, by my inur d love I ſwear,” 
. [Laying bis band * bis roo 
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I'll ſtab the lurking treaſon in thy heart. 
. Gail. Ha! flay thee there: ber letithy frantic hand 


{Stopping bim. 
Unſheath thy. weapon. If the ſword be drawn, 
If 1 we meet on terms pre thoſe, farewell 


To ev'ry thought of friendMMip ; one muſt fall. 


Pem. COS on ty Flad I would break cha 
leaſe—Beſide, 7 png bY 


Guil. That as you 


And wo'not be vb profan'd with brawls aud Oy: ; 
You know I dare be bound on an ſummons. 
Den. "Tis well, My vengeance not Joiter 1, 
Henceforward let the thoughts of our paſt lives 
Be turn'd to deadly and remorſeleſs hate. 
Here I give up Aachec, 34 name of friend, 
— all gentleneſs, all d with . 

To death defy thee as my mortal foe *. 
deſtruftion 


And when we meet 2 may {wi 
Exit Pembroke. . 


Rid me of, thee, or me of myſelf. 


Guil. The fate I ever fear'd, is fall'n upon me ; 

2 lon Fee . boding heart divin'd | | 
is, from his un '4 rage. 

Oh. „ Na thou haſt done me much injuſtice, 
For I have borne thee true unfeign'd affection; 
"Tis paſt, and thou art loſt to me for ever.” 
Love is, or ought to be, our greateſt bliſs ; 
Since ev'ry other joy, how dear foever, -. 
© Gives way to that, and we leave all for love. 
At the imperious tyrant's lordly call, 
* In ſpite of reaſon and reſtzaint we ce, 
_ * Leave kindred, parents, and our native home. 
© The trembling maid, with all her fears he 8 
* And pulls her from ler weeping mother's arms 
© He laughs at all her leagues, 2 3 


1 Commands the bands of rendihip to be torn; 
* Diſdains a partner ſhould partake his throne, 


I 


* But reigns unbounded, lawleſs, and _ 1 
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1420 ACT u. SCENE, the Ther. 
ee Pembroke and Gandiver, 


FAY, by the rood, wy lord, you were e 


Gar. 
ame, 


To let 4 hair-brain'd peſfion be your guide, 
And wb you into ſuch mad extremes. 


Marry, 2 might have made much worthy — 


the unthinking 1 
Hal won oht hearing pn th onus: of ; foul 


Then when you were the miſter of his boſow, _ 

That was the time te uſe him with contempt, 

And turn his friendſhip. back upon his hands. 
Pem. Thou talk'ſt as if a madman. cou'd be *. 

Oh, Wincheſter! Thy hoary frozen 

- Can never gueſs my pain; can never now 


The burning tranſports of untam' d. defre. 


I tell, thee, reverend lord, to that one bliſs, 5 
To the enjoyment. of that lovely, maid, A 
As to their centre, I had drawn each 
c Ard 22 wal ty 4 * ſoul.cou'd * 
« Still with re to brain forechough "=, 
And — ev'ry adden of m 

Abe 


Then; to be robb'd at once, 


© Be daſn'd in all the height Kare | 

© It was not to be borne,” 

Car. Have you not heard of what has happen'd Guce? 
Pem. 1 Have uot r 

A moment's. pauſe, to reſt from rage, or 

© Gan. Learn it from ine chen: But ere 

you to be. maſter of 


4 


I warn 
Though, 4s you know, 
Gra'mercy to their g + #7 x 
Vet us 1 am allow”: large 5 
Within the Tower; 21 hold fs ch wick — 

I have not dreamt away my thoughtleſs hour, 
425 Without gvod keed fo eſe our ri ſhreous rulers.” 
To prove this true, this morn a — ſpy 


Has brought me word, 6 1 


7 
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la ſpite; of all che grief for Edward's death, | 
Your friends were marry d. 5 

Pen. Marry'd ! who: ?———Damnation! - 


Gar. Lord Guilford Dudley, memes Jane. _ 
Fm. Curie on my ftars! * 


Sar. Na 4 
Reftrain this fnfal beben p all's not loſt | 
in 29.008 fngle woman. , 
I have lot 
. 
J had beheld even her whole ſex, unmov'd, 
Look'd o'er em, like a bed of gaudy flowers, 
That lift their painted heads, and live aday, 


T1 


My heart diſdain'd their 
that nature's hand could give, 


With er w. 


— — — 
Immortal and divine. | 


: —_— and love —— 
More that the ſchools of Athens ever knew; s' 
Or her on Blato-taught, A wenden Winchefier ! 
Thou know i not what ſhe was; nor-can 1 1 
More than to ſay, ſhe was that oaly blefing 
My foul was ſet upon; and E have loſt her. 

Gar. | Ree is > 

Nor need you thus abandon 
Pe. Hal We't i "than fave ma, me: Gon 
And bid me live. - {deipair, 


; have dabtheir golden n 
And lorded ĩt at will; with — 
Have trodden ——— Fl 


ac d 


— make it; 


- 


' 
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Ranſack d our ſtirines; anddriv'n her lait, to exile, 
But if my divination fail me not, | 
Their haughty hearts ſhall-be abas'd ere long, 
And feel the vengeance of 6ur Mary's reign 
Dam, And would'ſt would/ſt thou have m berce impatience 
Bid me lie bound upon a rack, [ay ? - 
For diſtant joys, whole: ages yet behind? 5 
Can love attend on politicians ſche mes, 
Expect the flow events of cautious counſels, 
Cold unreſolving heads, and c time? N 
Gar. To. day, or I am ill-inform'd, Northumber- 
With eaſy Suffolk, Guilford, and the reſt, Liana. 
—— — r 8 | 


Their uptare Fatt from — 

near approaching rin 
But there are puuiſhments— halters AxEs 
For craitors, and conſuming flames for hereticks ; | 
The bridegroom r 4 
Ev'n in his hi gheſt | * 
* 


* 


— 


- air 6408 1 
| r 
a | Pm. Ha; join with them! the 64e Dudley's 
| | n race! THIRD 7 e. a4 IN 77 © | 
Who, whilachey bajdted iy ele arms, d me 
Scorn'd me for not ſuſpecting the . 


ST And GP LO Ty of 7.710 
No, when I do, diſhonour be my portion, 
And ſwiſt catch . 
| Gar. I wou'd not cha lv our enced. 
And join with thoſe that t ee 
Sather your F 
1“ affert our zealous Mary 
And doubt not but her rotary oY give you 
To ſee your ſoul's defire upom your enemies. 
The church ſhall pour her amp le treaſures forth too, 
And pay ou with ten 2 


Pem. Neu keep your bleſſings back, and give me 
Yy Give me 0 tell ta tk deceive, Guilford, / 


eaſy — 


Thus, 


= 
> 7 Sy ' * 426 „ 4 
P * et 
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Thus, traitor, hat thou done, thus haſt thou wrong d 
And thus thy treaſon finds a 5 juſt reward, [me, 
G, But fofe | no more the lords u che council come, 


Ha! by the maſs; the bride and bri too! 
Retire with me, my lord; we'muſt not meet em. 
Pem. Tis they ves, the curſed bappy pair 


Haſte, Wincheſter, haſte! let us fly for erer, 
And drive her from my very thou u, if polible. 5 
© Oh! love, what have I loſt! Oh reverend lord! 
Fity this fond, this fooliſh weakneſfgin me! 
Methinks, I go like our firſt wretched father, 
When from his bliſsful garden he was driven: 
Like me he went deſpairing, and like me, 
Thus at e, 
Then with the" chearleſs partner of his woe, 
+ He türn'd him to the world that lay bel: 
There, for his Eden's happy ere 
A damen, wild, uncomfortable field: 2 
© He ſaw twas vain the ruin to'deplore, 
He try'd to give the ſad remembrance es | 
The fad remembrance ſtill return'd again, 41 
2 Arn 
. 
Bates Hound wilford au Lady Jane. 
Gait Whirthall I fa do thee ! What power divine 
tongue to tell thee what! feel ? 


"Ab | | 
C Fer des art ulbriiels full of affiction, . 
Heavy of hearr as the forſaken den: 


„ Atid deſolate as Ohl my fair OrY 
Thy Edward ſhines i the brighteſt dan, | 
And yet ſeele him in the grave. 


L. J. 6: Alas, my deareſt lord! « thouſand grief 
Beſet my.anzions heart: and yet, as if 
The burthen were too little, Lhave added 5 
n thy cares; and, like the miſer, 
Increaſe of wealth has made me bat more wretched. 

0 Tea light ſeems not to riſe as uſual, 
lt draus not — virgit days; - 


4 But brings n . the; 
54 
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1 tremble, and my no KO, FITS 
Leſt au gh but good ſhould happen Guilford. 
Cuil. Nothin ee 
While thon art — e 
His blefing and h 
IL. J. 0: Mensen 
* Why was I drawn to this unlacky | 11 
This Tower, ſo oſten ſtain'd with nr 
Here the fourth Edward's helpleſs ſons wete mur- 
And pious Henry fell ee 8 * 
Als this the place al for rejoicing ? 
The bower adorn'd to keep our n bean in? 
Methinks Suſpicion, and Diſtruſt dwell here, 
FStarin eee . 
Death — Puniſhment : 
Without, grim mods — kerceſt Newer 
Sit on the rude ald tow'rs; and Gothic battlements ; 
9 + 6 ren | 
6 And frowns on all around N 
Guil, In ſaſety here,, 
0 The lands 1 conntil ave this mary e 
« The feeble rattoring flare?” To ther, m prin 
4 ſtaze.? To thee, my 
| Whoſe royal veins we rich in blodd, 
Wich one conſent the nobleſt heats are bow'd': © 
1 BRIT CN 
And from thy „ e en => 
For Rnglend's 136 ü. Edward: $5 
L. J. G. How | from me! . 
Alas ! my lord But ſure thou mean'ft td wock 8 
Qui. No; by the love my faithful heart is fall of 
2" thy mother, r Are 
o intercept my ſtory : aps -* - 
A — oY .. 
What vaſt event thy fate is iſclofing. 
. Gf. N che Du 11 . — 
4.08 rr. in 
Thy plow grief ha iv'n the grave its . 
Let thy — hope 
by — pron bog let thy ſoul enlarg'd,” , 


Make ropm . * 


by 4 
* I. — C - 
te 1 


% 


A crown, my daughter, En 


Enter Suffolk, Northumberland, 


LADY JANE GRAY. z; 


For majeſty and le marred court thee ; 
Homage and low on fo on wait: 2 crown, 


* That makes this princes of ths earth Uſe gods © | 98 


gland's crown attends, | 
To bind th | bun WIL fanperyl wreath. ig 
L. FJ. Amazement chills my veins! What 
ſays my mother? [Edward, 
Dach. Suff. "Tis root s decree 3 for our expiring 
When now, juſt ſtru gling to his native Kies, 
Ev'n on the eav n, in fight of angels, 
That hover'd round 4 waft him to the ſtars, | 
Ew'n then declar'd my Jane for his ſucteſſdr. 
L. J. G. \Cou'd e do 1 this? cou'd the dy- 
in 13 
Begueath 28 to me? Oh, fatal deny! 
To me But tis impoſſible © We dream. 


„ A thouſand. and a thoufand bars oppoſe me, 
© Riſe in my way, and intercept my paſſage. 


4 Evn you, my gracious mother, what . | 
Exe I can be a queen? | 


Dach. Su "hat, and that only, i 
« 'Thy .  fonder of that tender name, 
© 'Than all the pr 
Les, I will 


© And livein ; 
«© To ſee thee raid, thou 9 of my heart, | 
And fix'E upon a throne.” Bur ſee : thy father, 
N 
o pay o W at 
To kneel, and call thee queen. a 
L. J. G. 1 port me, Guilford; 
Give me thy aid: ſtay thou my. * foul, 
And help me to repreſs this growin 3 


council. 


d princeſs! ſprung | from ancient 


_ _ the 
| North. Hail, ſacr, 
king 


"Gi England's "deareſt hope, bee. offspring 


Of York and Lancafter's-nnited line; 

* By whoſe bright zeal, by whoſe victorious faith, 
* Guarded and fenc'd around our pure religion, 
B 5 That 


„ and otherrof 
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* That lamp of tru ch which ſhines upon our altars, 
22 head, PEER Poſs . 
a awful rule and righteous ſceptre 

The 57 years ſhall roll in gh ſuc 
; 2 „and ancient ri 


ing in our 
de exercis'd in mercy.* 
Hail, — Jane! behold, we bend our . 
The pledge of homage, and thy land's . 3 
. humbleſt ry thus we lad and 45 thee 
Ur liege, our erei » our , an our queen. 
I. 756. Oh, - rife . | 
My father, riſe! ee ＋ Suf. 
And yon, my father, wet __ [To North. 
Riſe all, nor cover me with this confuſion. [7bey . 
3 79 means this mock, this maſquing ſhew of 
** do you hang theſe pageant 11 on 1 [neſs ſs? 
dreſs me up in honours not my.own? ; 
—- The 3 of our late maſter . 
Stand. both by law excluded from fucceſion. 
To make all 1 | 
And fix a r un ueltion'd in your RP 2 
Edward, by will, bequeath'd his crown to you: : 
And the concurring lords in — met, 
Have ratify'd the gift. 
L. J. G. Are crowns and em ho 
The government and ſafety kind, £Þ 
Trifles of ſuch light Seat. to be left 
Like ſome rich 1-55 * a ring, or fancy'd gem, 
The pledge of parting friends? Can kings do * 
And give away people for a ? 
North. Forgive me, princely lady, if my ler 
. Seizes each ſenſe, each faculty of mind, 
To ſee the utmoſt with the great can form, 
A crown, thus coldly met: A crown, which ſlighted, 
And left in ſcorn by you, ſhall ſoon 'be ſought, 
And find * W one, Aren i 


Of 


LADY JANE GRAY. +55 
Of blood, unkindred to your" royal houſe, 


2 70 ories in another line. 
L. J. C.. hets art thou now, won partner of 
cares ? [Turaing A 
8 Come to my aid, and help to n 
* r en, this misfortune, 
8. in gorgeous els comes 
To crown and — wretch of me for ever. 

| Gail. Thou WR 1 queen, | and hang't thy 
* drooping head 
A Liks-nodding poppies, heavy with the min: 
Bee, by thy ide, % Nel Guilford fande, 
See, by thy" | 
Prepar'd-to-keep 22 eager from thee, 

2 


To wear thy ſacred cauſe upon 
And war againſt the world in thy defence. 


North. Oh! e ſtream of tears, 
And chear with one gracious ſmile. 
Nor comes your fate in ſuch a dreadful form 
To bid ſhun 1 w Turn ow ſacred ol 

On the bright em mo 

— — 
6, r , the s great 
"©. In bright confuſion ſhine, . coronets, 
The various ermine, and the glowing Purple; > 
Aﬀembled os wait with awful dread, 
To high commands, and make * fate. 

L. J. G. You turn to view the painted fide of 
And cover all the cares that lurk beneath. [royalty, 
Is it, to be a queen, to fit aloft,” 

In folemn, dull, uncomfortable ſtate, 

The flatier'd idol of a ſervile court ? 

Is it, to draw a pompous train along, | 

A pageant, for the wond'ring crowd to gaze at ? 

L it, in wantonneſs of pow'r to reign, -- 

And make the world ſubſervient to my pleaſure ? 

Is it not rather, to be gr wretched, 

To watch, to toil, to take a facred c 

To bend each day before high Heav'n, and own, 

This people haſt thou truſt to my hand, | 

6 And at my hand, I know, thou ſhalt require em? 
B 6 ” Alas, 
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Alas, Northumberland !—My father !—Is it not 
To live a life of care, and when I die 
Have more to ahſwer for before my judge. 
Than any of my ſabjeQs ? #317853 ws 

© Duck. Soff. Er zy face p et 
0 Allotted to the race of man below, 
© Is, in proportion, doom'd to taſte ſome ſorrow, | 
Nor is the golden wreath on a king's bre 
Exem mt from cams and 757, who would nox bear? 
Think on the monarchs. of our royal race, © . - 
* They liv'd not fbr themiclyes ; r . 
How many lifted hands ſhall — — 


* If forth thou 
— 12 — 


© Some portion from. the hours 
To give the world repoſe l 

| Safe. Behold, we band upon the brink of rain, 
And only thou canſt ſave us. Perſecution, _ 

Thar fiend of Rome and hell. prepares her tortures 3 

See where ſhe comes, in Mary's y train 

Still wo't thou doubt ? till thou. behold ber kalk, | 

Red with the blood of martyrs, and wide waſting - 

O'et England's boſom ? © All the mournin 

* Qur towns ſhall glow with un 


year 
'a fires; © 
bw En = 


* Matrons and — with their new - born — 
Through all our purple ways.” 
rs; and pale— 
ſpare the dreadful i 
My life were little ; but the r 
40880 — 
That foe of juſtice, ſcorner of all law ;  [one; 


es 
Our babes ſhall 7 prawl on conſecrated ſpears 
Shall burn promiſcuous ; a continu'd 
Of lamentations, groans, fad ck bull ound 
Guil, Amidf}-that ruin, 
Think thou behold'ſt thy 'thy Guilford's bead laid low... 
L. J. C. Oh! 
Gul. Oh! wou d the miſery be 3 — 
Demands whole hecatombs, | 
* With Superſtition comes Nat other end. 
That bane of peace, of arts, and virtue, "Tyranny'; 
> S008 beaſt, "Sick AI papa were bem for 
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© And made by Heav'n to be a-nionſter's prey; 
That heaviaſt curſe of groaning nations, 2 
Mary ſhall, by her kindred Spain, — 2 

To bend our necks beneath s'brazen 3 


Does not thy great, generous heart relen, 
To think this land; for liberty fo fam'd, - 
Shall have her tow'ry front at once laid in; | 
And robb'd of all its glory? O country” 
Oh! faireſt Albion, the deep, 
© How have Sohlen ſons, with ſtubborn valour, 7 
Stood to the a field in blood, 
„In dear defence of bi ight ud heir laws | 

And ſhall thoſe hands which 
© a manacled in baſe unworthy 
Be tamely yielded up, the ſpoil, 
3 7790 5 7 Tem coward 

G. re m » 

At ew whic our ; g 
My ö 1 
And cou'd be more than man in her defence. 
But where is my commiſſion to redreſs? 
Or whence my to ſave ? Can Edward's will, 
Or twenty met in council,” make a' queen ? 
Can you, my lords, give me the power to canvaſs. 
A doabtful title with ki s daughters ? 
Where are the rev'rend ſages of the law, Na? 
To guide me with their — and point out 
The paths which right and juſtice bid me tread ? 

North. The judges all anend, and will n 
Reſolve you ev*ry ſeruple. 

L. J. G. They expound; 
But where are thoſe, my lord, chat make the law? 
Where are the andieatboacurs of the realm, , 
The nobles, with the mitred fathers :j0in'd ? 
The wealthy commons ſolemnly afſembled ?  . 


4 
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r oy 
9 LE 
me juſtl L. 

.C North. — 

© Be 
6 Shall at: your 


Delay Ae Try 
© But be our queen, OY 
Nor let miſtaken piety betray y 7. | 
97 join with cruel Murg in bir me ith 7d 
6 Her bloed n 
* And yours forbids to ſave. FF +3520 . 2 6 0 
Guil. Our ſoes, f 27 
Hi d in their hopes, dn hoe mot] - 
he droniſh monks; the ſcorn and ſhame of manhood, 
© Rouze-and once more to take polleſion, 
— 3 their ancient hives again; 
gain they rn 
C Aae, and wooden- working ſaints, 
© Whole loads of lomber and religions rubbiſh, - 
"« And pie the Ä UAA 
And place ppets 1 
8 — matice, fora ſavage Bonner, 6 
And . 
Devour the blood of innocents, in 
Like vultures, ſnuff the Lagkter in the wind, 
And ſpeed their flight to havoc and the 
Haſte then, and ſave us, while ? og ie 
Your country, your religion.” , 
North. Save your friends? . _ | 
Suff. Your father! > 
Duch. Suff. Mother! | 64 
Gail. Huſband! att 
TL. J. G. Take me, crown me, u 
Inveff me with this royal wretchedneſt; 97 
Let me not know one happy minute more; 
Let all my fleepleſs 'nights. be ſpent in care, 
My days be vex'd with tumulte and alarms; 752 
If only I can ſave you, if my fate b 265 l 
E ae be the 3 1 
take 


7 
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For gloi | 
An idle, empty bubble. But for England | 
What muſt — for that! Since then my fate 
Has forc'd this hard exchange upon my will, 
Let gracious Heaven allow me one requeſt: 
For that bleſt peace in which I once did dwell, 
For books, retirement; and my ſtudious cell, 
For all thoſe joys my happier days did prove, | 
All that I ae; is, tho“ my fortune frown, — 
And bury me beneath this fatal crown; _ £1 
Let that _—_— be added to my doom, 
To ſave this from tyranny and Rome. { Exeunt. 
. — a aa nns — hn d , _ 
" ACT Iv. SCENE continues. | 
| Euter Pembroke and Gardiner. 
Gar. TN an unlucky and accurſed hour 


3. 


Set forth that traito dake, that proud Nor- 
To draw his ſword. upon the fide of hereſy, _ 


And war againſt our Mary's royal right: 

III ame before, = ve his way. 

With diſappointments, miſchief, and defeat Z? 
G hol 


Do thou, O. holy Becket the protector, „ 
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The champion, and the martyr of our church, 
Appear, and once more own the cauſe. of Rome; 


Beat down his lance, break thou his red in bane, 
4 w_ 
Pem. marching at army's Y 
I mark'd him ifſuir ng through the ci _— 
In harneſs all axpoimed;{ar he pak; } 
And (ivr he wore is beaver up) con'd read 
Upon his viſage, horror and 
No voice of chearful ſilutation, ed lim, 2 
None wiſh'd his arms might thrive, or bade God ſpeed 
But thro' a | crowd; '- ſhim; 
Unhail'd, us ich he . 
As if his traitor Gaaker's-ha . 
And Somerſet, freſh bleedim from thy nxe, 
8 — to ruin. % 
Gar. Nor ſhall vengeance loiter long. | 
At Farmingham in Suffolk, hes the queen, 
Mary, our pious miſtreſs, where each dax 
The nables of the land, — 
Gather, and liſt beneath her royal Bs: 
The fleet, commanded by Sir Thomas 
Set out in warhke manner to oppoſe-her, 
With one conſent have} — c 
The valiant Suſſex, rr 
With E ö 8. 
And all declare for her. 
«* Pem. The citizens, © ö a 
© Who held the noble Somerſet ri ke dear, | 
« _ Hate this aſpiring Dudley and | 
And wou'd, u che inane, join og poſe him ; 
* Could we but draw ſome of the lords the council 
T' appear among em, own the ſame deſign, 
And bring the revꝰ rend ſanction of authority 
To lead em into action. For that purpoſe, 
x Ta less r © er thy ba trend, 
«.. what m 
To win the w comet to oy" Bb; 
* Say thou, wh head is grown thus ftrer-ahite 
© In arts of government, and turns of ſtare, 


6 How * we blaſt our enemies wann Tels, - 


as 


And 


| 


0 And meet at Baynard's caſe in des > wor TD 
There own our ſovereign 
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C And fink the cury'® Nonhumberland to hell 


tine; be your whole - 


Werd ig. 


« As fit ost, ſery d; with divers of em 


© The Earl of Arnadel,. Maſon, and Cheyney, 


8 EI 'em rr ak. 
a Mary, connt arigat, '- 
4 — TIE ſhall lewe this place, 


e An: 
"Bun ks you hance! 


- 


_— Duke ſet out, — roy 


> 
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. 8 ee i 


| Gail, mae, e "ap ber Thave's word 
Fes this your nob 
/. 
I know 


Gull. Is al 2 gentle 


80 loſt, 0 ſwept away 


A the” 


te ee . 1 ** ; 
Ha! not ee!!! | 


and hy whels came. 

as ſure as diſturbs th reaſon, 
— 2 i 

het wroig'd r * 2. 


— W 
—.—— 


pow'r | 
t wou'd: 'graſp/ar, 1 would die, 

— — * ig A 
Lire vos de 0 
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koh thy life. Captain, a word ! [To the qficer- 
I take.your'pris*ner/to-my abs 9d 3 
Draw off your guard, and his ford: with me. 
9 The ofcer ee eee to Lord Guilford, 

and aut <uith bis guard. 

[Lord Guilford, the ford to Pembroke, 
| Receive this , ev'n from a rival's hand; 

And if thy rage vill ſuffer thee to hear 
The counſel of -a man once call'd thy-friend,: 
Fly from this fatal place, and ſeek thy ſafety, 

Pem. How noe — — is this 
Is it in ſport you uſe me thus; What means 
This ſwift; a cha of the ſcene ! 41 

Sul. Oh, take thy 


Pen. 9 074 at alter +. 
For all — — N 
my. vengeance, and ET tan bran, 
T nes of that proffer'd freedom, 
Which, in . thee, .. * 
: wank: (apap, ap. than. TH. n. 
2 ere the ſan * * 


untl 
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Did I then AED. $25 * 
And dy'd- my den end in eat 1 
But this 18 madneſs all. % 0e Teer. 
Dien. Give me my word. 
Perhaps indeed, I wrong thee... 
. And conſcious of rr Tor ave 
(Arc come to prfier 10 s juſtice, 

And meet m le oppoſition. S238 1.9 4** 
Lead then, "29d let me follow tothe eld. gd: 
Cuil. Ves, Pembroke, thouſhaltſ —— 


And write thy rr on m 


But let death wait to-day. By our pak friendſhip, 


Thy ſafety and thy life is all Ifetks 
* LSZ VI I FICD LRN + 454558 3 27 iy} 


Pt have me 
14 
Lin | 3*: \ ads 
G 0--& B 2180 | 14 * ö 


% 


beheve me when T tell thee, | K 
Away 

| | "Wy » | 
ren. 
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A 


15 fon, lk be er 

— fition will be e 
« Rementber the refotarion was taken, if you ſhould 
cc __ him ed to our enemies, The s of 
la gaben, F de, and delays Are ange forms of 

ters, | note * ht 2 2 8 | 
r d 
My heart! Oh, murd' tous villain! 
| TY 4 eee . Sui. 


r Jaws onar.: 


And, . 


Tusk! 
To ſeine? and! ehis 


-4 To let in dav-oe'n 
: ; © Hy Think me 


And giv'n thee 


It wander'd: forth; a 3 | 0e reftin 
| | Till i it came home again tn lad 1 


© Guil. What is theres: 
Than theſe. dear marks of 
The danger comes' 
You die, my Pem f 


ny cer 


Ee de tron 0x 
morning ſent my warrant 


1 . on our e Ik 
| thee haneſt,? 


Cuil. For ever I. could haar 


Believe me, Guilford, like —— 


die; 


— 


e. 
n n 


1 Pe. And can, Leave thee, . PIR 4*- bh 
Ere I have claſp'd — in in wy eager arms, 
— 


 [Dnbrating. 


faakcan more devie, 


thy -returaing friendſhip ? 


* 
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46 LADY. JANE GR Ar. 
For if I go, I go to work thy ruin- | 
Thou re: 2s whith lane thou fac" me forth, 
That I haye ſworn deſtruction to the queen; A 
And pledg d my faith to Mary end .. 
My honour is at ſtake. Ox 97T.,1 Ft rel - {Ys 


2 


—— — my: 75 


© What is there exre- — ——— 
And humbly yield obedience FIA! 1 


Paw Yes, I will 8 Behold w 1 | 


ing | 
| — et es they win — 
6 And dread the e of the — 


F 
Z. 5. G. Emer Lady Jane Grey 


bt & found | 
Than f 8 45 W * C 
an ſymmetry of atoms , 
_ The of matter. Farewell eis 
The hope of all hereafter, that new life, 
That ſeparate parate intelle&, which maſt ſurvive, 
When this Snc-frams is moulder'd into duſt. 
2 un Guilford. 155 ä 
What read'ft chou there, —_— 
L. J. G. : *Tis Plato's Phazdon ; my + 
Whew dying Socrates takes leave of life; 


2 an eaſy, 2 calm jndidference, 


5 


.- 
- 


As 


— law obedience bent the keee. before me; 


LADY] AN E. 13 47% 
As if the trifle were of no account, 136 4 2548 


Mean in isſe E * e f 
= — e a 3+, $f ve ge 7 ey 4C0 
. 1 mar To "= 6 ip maß 
Sill ora the a, gill 10 the. joys that c: Te 
, 3 bloomin — youk | 
the © wings... 


aud mix with — meaner mn the Bars. 3. * 

As heaven and immortality alone 

c Ws _— y to — der faculties PP. - 
6 - * hat ãs ö 

© Deſerves e ws not time 


«© 'T'a look. hereafter, Is 0 
4 And l r Sn 120 
— foes come on, 3 
© To drive, to ſweep us — world at once? 
© Gail. Does any 1 2 
a® . The faithleſs A 


ed from hence t; l e. 

Are ed foom hongs. gn. jouh: who ſo late 5 
They wha ith zealous tongues, and CORY 
Befonght — their Jaws and faith; 

Vent their execrations on my Name, 


Proclaim 'reſs d 
me trait Ret jad to th auld 


ES Doom my; Go00u 112 | 
Gail. 1 — 8 ey n 
That pray for fla cir bonds, * 
And Mun the, £7 bgh for Uke ruin. = 
* What art thou, e to tla thus? 


12 2 Tops 2 
« F n Ys | 
And worſhip the deſtrayer ?? PREY en Ar 
de do I, Nr n 
We Arms: preſerve my country, 
Ev'n e Some friends I have, 
Who will or die ar conquer in thy cauſe, . 


Th d - fe. : 
GI Eads, 


guard WES mad 'Þ 
And wo's thou jake from we the only jy, T8 The 


— w * * * 


U 
{i 
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2 Like falling = chick R—_ — 9 


« Which, ere we can pſſay to count. is vaniff'd. - 


With ſome 2 at Cambridge: 
Was forc'd; with heart; and wat ry eye; OS , 
; To caſt his cap up, bed hear, 4 
And cry, fave queen Mary. But, Ki $1155.50; 
Little avaiFd the ſemblance of that loyalty: © _ 


For ſoon thereafter; þy"the earlof Arundel. 


Of empire, eee aune'd bete me, 
6 ——_ all thoſe unſubſtantial empty rms z 
aiting in idle 8 Mo v 


nie 


If I nenne 
It ſhould have been; to rid me of this crown. 


* 


| IF o'er mp hore 


_ LADY — GRAY „ 


Thou, who diſcern' our var thoughts, who — 


Aud To che tout Oh, me; ch, 
If eber 's Do Yea. Sore 
to pride, to power, 
Or 3 in being a den. I rok the fora 
And —_ I bend my grateful Ae, 
a. ü 


In humble adoration & that mercy, 
1 

, Emer the Ducheſs Sudfolle. | 

. *. and let 

e der hand, 
And feek for and: piry from above, . 
For earthy and” ' man will give us none. 

mea 


Dach. 8 C be my fatal counſels, cury 


That plea ed for thy ruin, and — 
Thy „ Err m dead che 2 1 


4 * Oh, my oe”. 
Shan Ine bern 
Dauch. Sue 
is come, and the Londoners, tion. 
Who bear the hen v ns with-th y applauded name, 
New-eroad/to ment, wel hail her ws thelr eupen. 
Suſſax is enter d here, commands the Tower, 
Has plac'd his guards mund, — Tine, 
So late thy. palace, is become our 
I ſaw him bn his inen to eruel Gardiner, 
Who, freud from his confinement, cane fine 
tw 
baſtfning moment. I erpect em KR 
To ſcize and paſs the doom of death. upon 
ads vr ſeix'd'! Shake thoa be — and Rall 
„ to death? 
Nn eee 


beer 


- 


* = * 
th * 
No, 


— own, — 


ä — d 
_— — 
— 
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No, I will ſet myſelf to guard this f A 5 
To which our narrow empire now is . 0 
Here I will grow the bulwark of my queen; ; | 
Nor ſhall the hand of violence profane thee: Y 
Until my breaſt has borne a thouſand — TS 
Till this torn mangled body fink at one 
A heap of * 2 

L. 2 Ga And could thy raſh, diſtracted rage do 

thus? | | 

Draw thy vain ſword againſt an armed: multitude, - 
Only to haye my poor heart ſplit with horror, 
© To ſee thee ſtabb'd and butcher'd here: before me 7 
Oh, call thy better, nobler courage to thee, : 
And let ns meet this adverſe fate with — <4 he 
Greet our inſulting foes with equal — r 
With even brows, and ſouls ſecure of death; 
Here ſtand unmov'd; as once the Roman ſenate - 
3 Receiv'd figrce Brennus, and the conquerin Gauls, 
Till ey'n the rude barbarians ſtood 4" 7 
At ſuch ſuperior virtue. Be thyſelf, 

8 For ſee the trial comes 
Eater Suſſex, Gardiner, Officers au Soldiers. . . 

Sufſ.. Guards, execute your orders 3 ſeize the trai- I, 

tors: 

Here my commiſſionends, To you, my lord, [T; 0 Gar | 
So our great. miſtreſs, royal Mary, bids, e 
J leave the full diſpoſal of theſe pris ners; 2 0 
To your wiſe care the pious queen commend 
Her ſacred ſelf, her crown, and, what's yet ak b 
The holy Raman church; for whoſe dear Werne * 
She wills your utmoſt diligence be ſhewn,... ah 
To britig Rebellion to * bar of juſtigee. 
Yet farther, to. PREP how much ſhe truſts 
In Wincheſter's d thought, and well-try'd ys 
The ſeal attends — race thoſe rev*rend hands; 
And when I next ſalute you, I muſt call you 
Chief miniſter and chanraller of England.  _ 
Gar. Unnumber'd bleſſings fall upon her head, 
My ever-gracious lady ! to remember 
With ſuch full bounty her old humble beadſman 15 
For theſe, her * * me to deal with them. 


Sug: 
41¹4 ; . 


ta» 
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| The queen is on her ent'rance, and expect 

My lord, fare wel. "Tm : 
Gar: Farewel, right noble Saffex : 


Commend me to the queen's Foy cre fay her her bidding 
Shall be obſery'd by ker moſt 
[Exit Suſſex. 


| Lieutenant of the Tower, take hence your pris ners: 
Be it your care to ſee em kept apart, 
That they may hold no commerce with each Scher. 
L. J. G. That ſtroke was unexpected. 
Guil, Wilt thou part us? het 47 
Gar. I hold no ſpeech with heretics and traitors. 
Lieutenant, ſee my orders are obey*'d, Exit Gar, 
cn Inhuman, monſtrous, unexampl'd cruelty ! 
t! but the taſk becomes thee well; 
Thy vage temper joys to do death”s office; 
To tear the ſacred bands of love aſunder, 
And part thofe hands which Heav'n itſelf hath 
Dacb. Sa. To let us waſte the little reſt of l 
Together had been merciful. 
Then it had not 
Bess 4 done like Wincheſter. 
Guil. Thou ſtand ' ſt N | x 
Calm temper fits upon thy beauteous WY . 
Thy eyes, that flow'd fo faff for Edward's loſs, 
. Gaze uncontern'd up the” rei Wand thee 3 - 
As if thou hadf reſolv'd to brave thy fate, 
And triumph in the midft of defolation, 
« Ha! ſee it ſwells; the liquid cryftal riſes, 
Ir ſtarts, in ſpite of thee—— but I will catch it; 


rd. | 


> 


Nor let the earth be wet with dew fo rich.“ 


L. J. Y And doit 9 think, my Guilford, 1 can 
ee 


My father, moe; ht ew'n' thee; my huſband, 
Torn from my fide without a pang of ſorrow 7 
How art thou thus unknowing in my heart ! 
Words cannot tell thee what I feel. "There i is 
An agonizing ſoftneſs buſy here, 
That tugs the ſtrings, that ſtruggles to get looſe, - 
And pour my ſoul in wailings but before thee. . 
Gait. Give way, and mw 2 torrent come 12 
eho 


LADY. JANE' GRAY. 
And through the vale of death we paſs to life,  * 
But what is there in death to blaſt our hopes 7 
Behold the univerſal works of nature, 

Where life ſtill ſprings from death. To us the ſun 
© Dies ev'ry night, and ev'ry morn revives: 
* The flow'rs, which Winter's icy hand deftroy'd, 
© Lift their fair heads, and ng in Spring.” 
Mark with what hopes, upon the 121 
The careful ploughman caſts the pregnant . * 
There hid, as in a grave; a-while it lies, 48 
Till the revolving. ſon bids it riſe'; | 
* Till nature's genial pow'rs commanid « birth; , 
And potent, call it from the teeming earth: 
Then large increaſe the bury'd' treaſures yield, 
And with full yon crown the plenteous field. 


[Exennt 9 with gar. 


4er v. "SCENE continues. 


HEPAS ht? + 
Enter Gardiner as Lord Chitnceller, * the 32 
of the Tower. Servants, woirh tights before em. 


Lieut. 1 morning to your- lordſhip; you riſe 


"GE Nay, by the rood, there are too many ſleepers 3 
Some muſt ſtir * hh or the. tate ſhall ſuffer. 
Did you, as yeſterday our mandate bade, 
Inform your pris ners, r W and © Calif, 
They were ta.dhe. this da fon 

_ Lieut. My lord, I did. 

| Gar. Tis well. Rut fay, Hu did your {as 

F like em? 

Lieut. My lord, they met the ſummons with a tem- 
That ſhew'd-a folemn, ſerious ſenſe of death, [per, 
Mid with a noble ſcorn of all its terrors. 

In ſhort, they heard me with the ſelf-ſame patience 
With which - Fas till have borne them in their priſon. 
In one requeſt — both concurred: 28 begg d 
To die before the other, * | 
C 3 Gar. 


„ LADY) JANE: ona 
ar. That dee | 
\ Zine, The ld Gat = under 
That ere he fuffer d, 1 
And tan lat farewet. - 
Gr. That's not mach, . 
That graze may be ed kim. 2 2 
How the morning ? 5% its ©» 
err 
ar den t meet mere 
Youkins Wedeidefddhate 1 
Shou'd ſuſfor here within the Tower. 8 | 
No crouds may be let in, 'no-mandlin gane 
To wet their handkerchiols, and. make 
How like u hint ſhe Some ir number, 
And thoſe — 6 ain 
But, above guard be kept : 
You know the queen is lodg” g'd at preſent here, 
Take care that no diſturbauce reach her hiphneſs. 


And ſo good morning, good maſter lieutenant. 


*. 


How now ! What 427 comes here ! 
If I miſtake not, ts the 'of Pembroke. _ 
Gar. Pembroke !——*Tis he; what calls kim forth 
thus early? 
| Somewhat he ſeems to bring of high import ; 
Some flame uncommon kfadles up his ſoul, 
And flaſhes forth impetuous' at his 
Easter Pembroke, 4 n 
Good morrow, noble Pembroke! at importun 
And ftrong neceſſity breaks on 
And rears ghar outhful head 
At this unwholſome hour; while yet 
_ © 'Eafts in her latter courſe, and with b. herraw 
_ © And rheumy damps infeſts the duſty air? 
Feu. Oh, rev'rend Wincheſter! my beating heart 
Exults and labours with the joy it bears 
The news I bring ſhall bleſs the breaking morn. 
This coming day the ſun ſhall rife more glorious, 
8 Than ben his maiden beams firſt ilded o'er 


* 


© The 


— [Exit Liewrenant, 


Pull and free 
Gar. Hal 


The 


My lord, tis maſt 


And muſt ——— . * — 


. 


© Goodneſs prevails upon 
4 conquers more than ever 


tw-fack a raft: and. ill- tim d 
What! ſave the lives of thoſe who wore 


And who ſhall-dare to-baz_her-facred. 
And ftop the cream of mercy ? 


et... 
But fure you cannot mean it 3 err 


1 


OF: 7 
* 

* 

cron! 
% 
1 = 

: 

— 


* 
-_ 
- 


pleaſure, 
* - 


Cafar's ford did." 


7 


dreams, 


— — — 


56 LADY JANE GRAY. 
Their old hearts meltet in em às ſhe ſpoke, 
And tears ran down upon their ſilver beards. 4 i 
Ew'n I myſelf was mov'd, and fo a moment 
Felt wrath ſuſpended in. my doubtful breaſt, 
And qu if the voice I heard was invetal | 
But when her tale was done; what loud — b 
Like burſts of thunder, ſhook the ſpacious hall! 
At laſt, when ſore conſtrain d, th“ N lords , 
Pronounc'd the fatal ſentence on her life; + ._ © - 
A peal of groans ran thro' the erouded court, 4 
As every heart was broken, and the doom, 
Like that which waits the world; were aniverſal, 
Pem. And can that ſacred form, that angel's voice, 
Which mov'd the hearts of a rude. ruthle croud, | 
Nay, mov'd ev'n thine, nom ſuc in vain. for pity ? 
Gar. Alas, you look. on her with lover's eyes: 
I bear and ſee through reaſonable organs 
Where paſſion has no part. Come, come, my lord, 
You have too little of the ſtateſman in you. | 
Pen. And you, my lord, too little of the churchman. 
Is not. the ſacred purpoſe of 'our fait Ko, 
Peace and good-will to man? The hallow'd ad,” 
Ordain'd to bleſs, ſhould know no ſtain of blood. 
"Tis true, I am not praQtis'd in your politics ; 
*T was your pernicious counſel led the queen . _ 
To break her promiſe with the men of 8 e Pp 
To violate, what in a prince ſhould be | | 
Sacred above the reſt, her royal word. 
Gar. Yes, and 1 date ade it! 1 24 nher 
To break thro? all engagements made with — 9 
And keep no faith with ſach a miſcreant crew. _ ,, 
Pem. Where ſhall we ſeek for truth, when ey'n reti- 
The prieſtly robe and mitred head diſclaim it? (gion, 
But thus bad men diſhonour the beft cauſe.” 
I tell thee, Wincheſter, doctriues like thine . 
Have ſtain'd our holy « church with greater _ 
Than all your eloquence can wipe away. 
Hence tis, that thoſe who differ from our faith, 
Brand us with breach of oaths, with perſecution, 
With ny o'er conſcience, and proclaim / 
Our ſcarlet- prelates men that thirſt for blood, 


Ag Chriſtian Rome more" cruel than the Pagan, 
ar. 


nd pay um 


- LADY. -FAN:E GRAY. 
[Lady- Jane rife, and comes toward. m— 


L. J. G. Ha! 3 e 
Art thou my Guilſord ? Wherefore doſt thou come | 
To break the ſettled quiet of mydoub?--- wk 
I meant to part without a r 
And lay my weary head down full of peace. 

Guil: Forgive the fondneſs of my longing foul, 
That melts with tenderneſs, and leans and thes | 
© 'Tho' the imperious dreadful voice of fate 
© Summon her hence, and warn her from the world, | 
But if to ſee thy Guilford givegthee 

held thee: 


Wou'd I had dy'd, and never more 
_ © Tho” my lamen diſcontented ghoſt | 
TIA .unbleſg'd. — thoſe dear eyes, 


Had ard} 

c fac? on 'd 5 ob 10 death's eternal ſhades.” 

eart had ended-ev'ry earthly care, 

Had EASY up) its pray*rs for thee and — | 
And fix'd its 


hopes upon a rock unfai 
While all the little bug neſs that remain,” n 


Was but to paſs the forms of death and TY, 
And leave 4 Bfe become 1 to me. * 
But thou hüt walken! d other thoughts — — 
Thy fight; my dearef& huſband and my Urn, 
8 of love and — 
"Ts mw far more than death to part from thee. 
Enter Pembroke. 
 Peps. Ob. let we ly, bear me: how Wi ab- 
And lodge me in my aithful Guilferd's . 
eing. 
That I may ſnatch thee from the greedy | grave, 5p 
That I may warm his gentle heart with joy, 
And talk to him of life, of liſe and pardon. 
Sunil. What means my deareſt Pembroke _- | 
Pen. Oh, my f 
33 choak d with words that 8 to tell my ridings r 
But I have fay'd\thee—and—Oh; os bor unutterable ! 
2 queen, np A my forgiving comers 
| n not only thee to my requeſt, 
BY e, ſhe too, in whom alone thou liſt, 
Dann 3 


"= 48 = ASE. 


22 


| Gail. 


LADY: JANE GRAY. 
Gail. Millions of bleſfin 
Oh, has ſhe ſpar'd my 
Paw, Both, both 4 . 
But haſte, and do thou Ne 
That I may caſt myſelf Une h | 
And her to this amends + 
For _ ve done againſt hier—Thou r 
Cauſt ow forgive the hoſtile ee” that arm'd 
Againſt thy cauſe, and robb'd"thee of à crown 7 


L. J. G. r 


Hy . 
| Life and te world are hardly worth my care, © 
But you have reconcil'd me to em both' 


2 
Then let me pay my gratitude, * foal +: 74:40 
This free, this noble, —— : 


Thus low I bow to Heav'n, TIT 

Pem. To me! forbid it 4 if I "Live, 
Somewhat 1 Will de hall deſerve 
All diſcord and remembrance of e * 
Shall be clean blotted out; and for ne NTT 
« Myſelf have underta en to be your caution.” 
Hear me, you” ſaints, and aid my pious purpoſe; oh 
Thefe that deſerve ſo much, this wond*rous pair, 
Let theſe be happy: ev*ry joy attend em; 
A fruitful bed, a chain of love unbroken, 
A good old 
A holy death, and er ney 
1 While 1 to them my eee, 
Contented ftill to wait whe they enjoy, 
And fingly to be Wretched.“ a 

| Enter Lieutenant of the Tower. 

238 wich orders from the queen. | 


59 
wait her !— Has 67 
40 [tell me, 


13 


age, to ſee” their children's children,” 
memory; 


Gar. The n 4 
5 firſt- accorded grace ep 
But as the pious princeſs means her mercy 
2 een to the ſoul as well as body, 
Thar! ſhe fi | 
_ thou, 


, 


her royal pleaſure 
Guilford, | and the lady Jane, 


Know ye. your f. on 1 


hink only.how- to logwe. Lag me ongnts: 
« But truſt. und mare,, and he deagiv?d* no mare. C 
Gul. Yes, I wall-cogy-thy; divinerexampia, 
And azend aha ppebecas ppinandant-by thes 9; 
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1 88 to the fatal bien 
0 


head with joy, eee 
e for my faith. - 


in thee more ern now,  [witneſs, 
conſtant as thou art, in dedth thus faithful, | 
prieſt firſt join'd e 


.. 7. 6. Oh," 


* © 


4 
* 


Thus 
„Than when the 
And knit the nor of bridal lere. 

Gar. The day wears faſt ; ee, 


will you Je bold on Hf? 
Guil. What are the terms? 82 
Gar. Death; or the maſs, * 
Gutl. "Tis fetermin'd : - | 
Lead to the Ic. 
Gar. Bear him to his fate. N , A anoks 
Guil. Oh; A OL ee 
Thon deareſt treaſure of my heart, a 
A dying lruſband's kifs upon thy li 
Shall we not live again, ev'n in 


* 


Shall I not e 
B. J. 8 doſt chen Toothe wei y 

Wh doſt l apart an ben. 
make this painful to us?? 


9 | Here br wolf tne wy Eby 
». ng ceremony, like two . 
© That have a little buſineſs do be done, 67 
* Take'n thort- leave, and haſte to meet ag. 

* Guil. Reſt on that hope," my — m ie — 
IL. J. G. No more.“ n 


"wy 


Guil. fight h as zo Toi 
; Infthis lt pang—ancſer meet in bliſs ! learn, 


Guilford 1g A 
4.5 7 a . 
NN. All, ſhe aint? eee, 
L. J. G. Wo't thou fail . ſtroke” is 
And all the bitterneſs of fleath is o'er. © [patt, 
: L ggerteget of v 25 
pit; on your'yo „ An foaming 8 
aft not awa oo wich Hear bln 


12 wy e l 223648 * 


ne 


— p rc. — — 
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* 
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Time may have pears in more for 
All . with. [= 4 — * Yale bulband | 
Has periſh'd in 
Nr F S — thou raven, _ 507 
O chy profaner mali 1 
Ky bleeding Gui Guilferd e 2 flown :, - 
at 
2 . 
—— => = 
Oh, miſery | K 


2. 


L. F. wr Ferbear, my gentle maids, 
Nor wound my peace with truwtlefs lamentagens ; ; 
The good fs acious hand of Providence 
Shall raiſe you — friends than I have been. 

. 

* 
And fit me 
And do it 
Your poor 
And from 
The pledges of a wax ef, loye, 


Receive and ſhare among you. Thau, M 
e Haſt been my old, 22 very ful 


unt: 


* dear re met 174 the e 
This book, e e 
8 Make it thy ſtill; 'twas my ſupport, 


* When a help elle forſoak me.” 7+ 

Gar. pine — * | 
and ſave your 
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To my cold, headleſs corple 3 ur ſee it ns 
* And-gecent laid in eanth.* . 

Gar. Wo't thou chen die? 
Thy blood be on thy head. 


L. J. G. My blood be where it falls; let the earth 
ar call for vengeance. 


hide it; 

And may it never riſe 
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Hear and defend at len peoples 

Raiſe yp a monarch of the royal d 

Brave, pious, equitable, wiſe and poot : 

In thy due ſeaſon let the hero come 

* fave thy altars from the . 

Long let him reigu, to bleſs. nd,” 

And deal out juftice with à fightevus hand. 
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Shall live in Selb Ara ded eyes for ever? 


Curſe on + arte, th tt dent? IT. Gard. 
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Is fallen upon em Ly far 
Untimely . 
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Pen. And can mon Ef Who gave ge rorxplors 
The ſecret of Heaven, or tzught thee 
To ſet à bound to mercy unconkn*d ? 
But know, on JON perveriey-judgin Winchelr, 
Howe'er you cenſures 
And [on chr out ene do come, DIO 
Thoſe, who, with honeſt hearts, purſue the right, 
And follow faithfully truth's ſacr light, 
Tho' ſuf? „ ſhall from their ſorrows ceaſe, 
Reſt with the the kind, and dwell in endleſs peace. 
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T haſe « mak ty to-night a female brow aders. 
The deflin'd ſaint, unfortunately brave, — 
Sunk with thoſe altars greg ſhe freue to ſave. - 
As greatly with her adv adverſe 2 comply d, 
Did all that Heaw'n cou'd aft, refign'd, and ; 
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For you, kind Heav'n new blefff url, 
Bids other ſaints, and other E riſe : 
For you, „ ex it come, 
Adopts our Britain, and forgets her home : 
For truth and you the heroine declines _ 
Auſtria's road. eagles, and the Indian mines. © 
What ah of ſuch 6 been can be ſhewn / _ 
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With furmiſe, and falſe a bed far i. N 
Cote but to your ſelves. the 2 18 
"Tis all fbe afts, for all he has befteew'd. | 
Such vas our: great example ſhewn to-day, 
And with ſuch 222 our author”s pains rep. 


75 from theſe ſcenes, to guard your faith you art, 
25 our laws you a juft concern; 


you are taught to dread a popiſb reign, 
ur beanteous PR has not Leia in Vain. 
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